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CHAPTER I 
KHEYBAR. ‘“‘THE APOSTLE’S COUNTRY” 


WE passed the gates made of rude palm boarding into the 
street of the Hejéz negro village, and alighted in the dusk 
before the house of an acquaintance of Ghroceyb The host, 
hearing us busy at the door of his lower house, looked down 
from the casement and asked in the rasping negro voice what 
men we were? Ghroceyb called to him, and then he came 
down with his brother to receive the guests, They took my 
bags upon their shoulders, and led us up by some clay stairs to 
their dwelling-house, which 1s, as at el-Ally, an upper chamber, 
here called sufa The lower floo1, nm these damp oases, 1s a 
place where they leave the orchard tools, and a stable for their 
few goats which are driven in for the night This householder 
was named Add el-Hddy, ‘Servitor of Him who leadeth in the 
way of Truth,’ a young man under the middle age, of fine negio 
lmeaments —These negro-like Arabians are not seldom comely. 

Our host’s upper room was open at the street side with long 
casements, ¢déga, to the floor, his 1oof was but a loose strawing 
of palm stalks, and above 1s the house teriace of beaten clay, 
to which you ascend [they say evtd’] by a ladder of two or 
three palm beams, laid side by side, with steps hacked m them. 
Abd el-Hady’s was one of the better cottages, for he was a sub- 
stantial man Kheybar 1s as it were an African village m the 
Hejiz Adb el-Hady spread his carpet and bade us welcome, and 
set before us Kheybar dates, which are yellow, small and stived 
together , they are gathered ere fully ripe [their Beduin partner’s 
impatience, and distrust of each other!| and have a drug-like 
or fenny savour, but are ‘‘cooler”’ than the most dates of the 
country and not unwholesome. After these days’ efforts in the 
Harra we could not eat, we asked for water to quench our 
burning thirst They hang ther sweating girbies at the stair- 
head, and under them 1s made a hole in the floormg, that the 
drip may fall through. The water, drawn, they said, from the 
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spring head under the basalt, tasted of the dilch ; it might be 
sulphurous We had left our theltil kneebfund in the street 

Many persons, when they heard say@that strangers had 
arrived, came up all this evening to visit us ,—the villagers 
were black men Ghroceyb told them his tale of the ghrazzu,. 
and the negioes answered “ Wellah! except we sally im the 
morning to look for them—-!” They feared fo. the outlying 
corn lands, and lest any beast of theirs should be taken. 
There came with the rest a tall and swaithy white man, of 
a soldierly countenance, bearing a lantern and his yaid-long 
tobacco-pipe I saw he was of the mixed mhabitants of the 
cities He sat silent with hollow eyes and smoked tobacco, 
often glancing at us, then he passed the chedik to me and 
enquired the news. He was not fmendly with Abd el-Hady, 
and waived our host’s second cup ‘The white man sat on 
smoking mildly, with his lantern burning, after an hour he 
went forth [and this was to denounce us, to the rufiian heu- 
tenant at Kheybar] My 1afik told me m a whisper, “ That was 
Ahmed, he has been a soldier and is now a tradesman at 
Kheybar.”—Ehis brother was Mohammed en-Negtimy, he who 
from the moirow became the generous defender of my adversity 
at Kheybar they were citizens of Medina It was nea mid- 
night when the last coffee-drinkers departed , then I whispered 
to Ghroceyb ‘“ Will they serve supper, or is 16 not time to 
sleep?” ‘“ My namesake, I think they have killed for thee; 
I saw them bring up a sheep, to the terrace, long ago ”’— 
“Who 1s the sheykh of the village ?”—‘This Abd el-Hady is 
their sheykh, and thou wilt find him a good man” My rafik 
hed hke a (guletul) nomad, to excuse his not carrymg me to 
the W. Aly village 

Our host and his brother now at length descended from the 
house-top, bearmg a vast metal tray of the seethed flesh upon 
a mess of thira (it may be a sort of millet) since the locusts 
had destroyed their spring corn, this was the only bread-stuff 
left to them at Kheybar, 


The new day’s ight beginning to mse, Ghroceyb went down 
to the street in haste; “ Farewell, he said, and was there any 
difference between us, forgive 1t Khalil,” and takmg my right 
hand (and afraid perchance of the stranger’s malediction), he 
stooped and kissed 1t Hady, our host’s brother, mounted also 
upon the croup of his theliil, this strong-bodied young negro, 
with a long matchlock upon his shoulder, rode forth in his bare 
tunic, girded only with the hdzam or gunner’s belt Upon the 
baldric are little metal pipes, with ther powder charges, and 
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upon the girdle leyther pouches for shot, flint and steel, and 
a hook whereupon % man—they go commonly barefoot—will 
hang his sandals ‘I'he hézams aie adorned with copper studs 
and beset with little rattling chains, theie are some young men 
who may be seen continually muhdzamtn, guded and vain-~ 
glorious with thege tinkling ornaments of war It 1s commonly 
sald of tiibes well provided with fiie-aims “They haye many 
muhézamin ”"—~Hady 1ode to find the tiaces of the ghiazan of 
yesterday 

Some of the villageis came up to me immediately to enquire 
for medicines they were full of tedious words, and all was to 
beg of me and buy none I left them sittmg and went out to 
see the place, for this was Kheybai 

Our host sent his son to guide me, the boy led down by a 
lane and called me to enter a dooiway and see a sping I 
went in *-—1t was a mesjid! and I withdiew hastily The father 
(who had instiucted the child beforehand), hearing fiom him 
when we came again that I had left the place without praying, 
went down and shut his stieet door He ieturned and took 
his pistol from the wall, saying, ‘ Lot us go ont together and he 
would show me iound the town’ When we were in the street, 
he led me by an orchaid path, out of the place 

We came by a walled path thiough the palms into an open 
space of rush-grass and black vulcanic sand, es-Sefséfa there 
he showed me the head of a stream which welled stiongly from 
under the figgera The water is tepid and sulphmous as at 
el-Ally, and I saw in it little gieen-back and silvei-bellied 
fishes —all fish are named Ait by the Aiabians “ Here, he 
said, 18 the (summei) menzil of the Dowla, m this ground stand 
the askars’ tents.” We sat down, and gazing mto my face he 
asked me, ‘ Were I afiaid of the Dowla?’ ‘Is the Dowla 
better or Ibn Rashid’s government? ”’—‘‘The Dowla delivered 
us from the Beduw,—but 18 moie buidenous ” 

We passed through a burial ground of black vulcanic mould 
and salt-warp* the squalid giave-heaps are maiked with head- 
stones of wild basalt, That funeral earth is chapped and 
ghastly, bulging over her enwombed caises, like a garden soil, 
in spring-time, which 1s pushed by the new-spiring plants All 
is horror at Kheybar'—nothmg there which does not fill a 
stranger’s eye with discomfort 

—‘‘ Look, he said, this is the sprnng of our Lord Aly '—I 
saw a lukewarm pool and runnmg head of water —Here our 
Lord Aly [Fatima’s husband] killed Md: had, smiting off his 
head; and his blade cleft that rock, which thou seest there 
divided to the earth ;”—so we came beyond.—‘ And here, he 
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said, is Aly’s mesjid” [already mentionedg. The building is 
homely, laid 1n courses of the wild basalt bj/cks + 16 1s certainly 
ancient Here also the village children are daily taught their 
letters, by the sheykh of the religion 

When we had made the circuit, “ Let us go, he said, to the 
Emr” Sothe villager named the aga or hetenant of a score 
of Ageyl from Medina ‘Those theliil mders were formerly Nejd 
Arabians , but now, because the Dowla’s wages are so long in 
coming, the quick-spirited Nejders have forsaken that sor1y 
service The Ageyl are a mixed crew of a few Nejdeis 
(villagers, mostly of el-Kasim, and poor Nomads), and of Gallas, 
Turks, Albanians, Heyptians, Kurdies and Negroes The Ageyl 
at Kheybar now rode upon their feet* some of their thelils 
were dead, those that remained were at pasture (far off) with 
the nomads They all drew daily rations of corn foi their 
thelils alive and dead , and how else might the poor wretches 
live? who had not touched a cross of their pay (save of a 
month or twain) these two years <A few of the government 
armed men at Kheybar were zabttyah, men of the police 
service.—‘* The Agais a Kurdy,” quoth Abd el-Hady. 

We ascended, in a side street, to a sutta, which was the 
soldiers’ coffee-room swords and muskets were hanging upon 
the clay walls. Soon after some of them entered, they were 
all dark-coloured Gallas, girded (as townsmen) im their white 
tunics They came m with guns from some trial of their skill, 
and welcomed us in their (Media) manner, and sat down to 
make coffee. I wondered whilst we drank together that they 
asked me no questions! We rose soon and departed. As we 
stepped down the clay stair, [ heard a hoarge voice sayin 
among them, ‘I see well, he 1s adw (an enemy), ”—and 
heard answered, “ But let him alone awhile ” 

Tt was time I thought to make myself known WhenT asked 
where was the Kurdy Aga? my host exclaimed, ‘ You did not 
see him! he sat at the midst of the hearth’? That was 
Abdullah es-Sirudn, chief of the Medina ciew of soldiery * his 
father was “a Kuidy,” but he was a black man with Galla 
looks, of the younger middle age,—the son of a (Galla) bond- 
woman 1 was new to discern this Hej4z world, and the town 
manner of the Harameyn In the street I saw two white faces 
coming out of a doorway, they were mfirm soldiery, and the 
men, who walked leanmg upon long staves of palm-stalks, 
seemed of a ghastly pallor in the dreadful blackness of all 
things at Kheybar they came to jom hands with me, a white 
man, and passed on without speaking One of them with a 
hoary beard was an Albanian, Muharram ; the other wag an 
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Kigyptian Whén we were agam at home Abd el-Hady locked 
his street door, ald coming above stairs, “Tell me, said he 
art thou a Moslem * and if no I will lay thy things upon a cow 
and send thee to a place of safety "—‘* Host, I am of the 
Tingleys; my nation, thou mayest have heaid say, 1s frendly 
with the Dowla, and I am of them whom ye name the Nas4ra ” 

Abd el-Hady went out im the afternoon and left his stzeet- 
door open! There came up presently Sdlem a Beduin Ageyly, 
to enquire for medicines, and a Galla with his arms, Sordr ,— 
he 16 was who had named me adu —“ Half a real for the fever 
doses!” (salts and quinine), quoth Salem The Galla mur- 
mured, ‘But soon 1t would be seen that I should give them for 
nothmg’; and he added, “ This man has little undeistanding of 
the world, for he discerns not persons ho! what countryman 
art thou ? ”—‘ I dwell at Damascus ’— Ha! and that 1s my 
country, but thou dost not speak perfectly Araby , Iam thinking 
we shall have here a Nasrany oho! What brings thee hither?” 
—‘‘T would see the old Jews’ countiy ”—‘‘ The Jews’ country! 
but this 18 dtrat er-Rasil, the apostle’s country :”’ so they forsook 
me And Abd el-Hady returning, “‘ What, said he, shall we 
do? for wellah all the people 1s persuaded that thou art no 
Moslem ’’—* Do they takemefor an enemy! andtheaga °” 
—*Ah! he 1s ayaddar, a hateful tyrant”? My host went forth, 
and Sirtir came up anew ,—he was sent by the aga ‘ What was 
I?’ he demanded —‘‘ An Engleysy, of those that favour the 
Dowla ”—‘‘ Then a Nasrfny, sully aly en-Néby,—come on!” 
and with another of the Ageyl the brutal black Galla began to 
thrust me to the stairs Some villagers who arrived saying that 
this was the police, I consented to go with them. ‘ Well, bring 
him (said the bystanders), but not with violence ”—‘ Tell me, 
before we go further, will ye kill me without the house?” I 
had secretly taken my pistol under my tunic, at the first alarm. 

At the end of the next street one was sitting on a clay 
bench to judge me,—that dark-coloured Abyssinian ‘Kurdy’, 
whom I heard to be the soldiers’ aga A rout of villagers came on 
behind us, but without cries —In what land, I thought, am I now 
arrived! and who are these that take me (because of Ohrist’s 
sweet name!) for an enemy of mankind ?—Suirir cried, in his 
bellowmg voice, to him on the clay bench, “I have detected 
bim,—a Nasrany'!” I saad, ‘‘ What is this! Jam an Engleysy, 
and bemg of a friendly nation, why am I dealt with thug ?”’ 
‘* By Ullah, he answered, I was afraid to-day, art thou indeed an 
Hngleysy, art thou not a Musk6vy P”’—“T have said 1t already!” 
—* But I beheve1t not, and how may trust thee °? ’—‘* When I 
have answered, here at Kheybar, Z am a Nasrdny, should I nop 
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be true in the rest? ”’—“* He says well, go pack, Abd el-ITady, 
and fetch his baggage, and see that there be rue left behind ” 
The street was full of mue alter the late 1am; so I spoke to 
Abdullah, and he rising led to an open place in the clay villager 
which 1s called es-Saheyn, ‘the little pan,’—‘ By God (added 
Abdullah es-Sirufn,—the man was uliteiate), ifeany books should 
be found with thee, or the what-they-call-them,—charts of 
countries, thou shalt never see them more they must all be 
sent tothe Pashaat Medina But hast thou not an insti ument,— 
ah! and I might now think of the name,—I have it! the air- 
measure °—And from whence comest thou ?”-—‘ From Hayil; 
I have here also a passport fiom Ibn Rashid’? Abdullah gave 
it to a boy who learned in the day school,—for few of the giown 
villagers, and none of those who stood by, knew their letters 
Abdullah ‘Call me here the sheykh Sdlzh, to read and wiite 
forus” A palm-leaf mat was brought out from one of the 
houses and cast before us upon aclay bench; I sat down upon 
it with Abdullah.—A throng of the black villagers stood gazing 
before us 

So Séhh arrived, the sheykh of this negro village—an elder 
man, who walked lame—with a long biass mkstand, and a 
great leaf of paperin his hand Swudn., ‘“Sélh, thou art to 
write all these things in oider [My guieat camel-bags were 
brought and set down before him | Now have out the things 
one by one} and as I call them over, wnte, sheykh Salih 
Begin «# camel-bridle, a girby, bags of dates, hard milk and 
téemmn ;—what is this? ”’—‘' A medicine box ”’—*‘ Opéenit!” As 
I lifted the lid all the black people shrunk back and stopped 
their nostrils Surfir took m his hands that which came upper- 
most, & square compass,—it had been bound in a cloth. “ Let 16 
be untied!” quoth Abdullah The fellow turning it1n his hand, 
paid, “ Auh! this 1s swbtiny” (a square of Syrian soap), so Ab- 
dullah, to my great comfort, let it pass But Abd el-Hady 
espying somewhat, stretched forth his hand suddenly, and took 
upa comb; “ Halha!” cries my host (who tall now had kindly 
harboured me; but his lately good mind was turned already to 
fanatacal raneour—the village named him Abu Summakh, ‘Father 
dangles’) what is this perilous instrument,—ha! Nasrdny ? 
Abdallah, let him give account of 16, and judge thou if 16 be 
tiot some jin devised by them against the Moslemin !” 

Next came up a great tin, which I opened before them: it 
was full of tea, my only refreshment ‘* Well, this you may shut 
agait,”’ said Abdullah Next was a bundle of books ‘Aha! 
exclaimed the great man, the former things—hast thou written 
them, sheykh Sahh?—were of no account, but the books |— 
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thou shalt never haye them agam” Then they lighted upon 
the brass reel of a\tape measure ‘‘Ha! he cries, tell me, 
and see thou speak the truth (alemny Bes sahthh), 18 not this 
‘the sky-measuie?” ‘ Here, I said to him, I have a paper, which 
is a circular passport from the Waly of Syna ”’—‘ Then read 
it, sheykh Saélh*’? Salih pored over the written document 
awhile ,—‘‘ I have peiused 1t, he answeied, but may perceive 
only the names, because 1t 18 wiitten in 72 /a, [the tongue was 
Arabic, but engrossed in the floud Peisian manner !], and here 
at the foot 18 the seal of the Pasha,’’—and he read his name 
* Ho! ho! (cnes Su dr) that Pasha was long ago, and he 1s dead, 
I know 1t well.”—A sigh of bodily weariness that would have rest 
broke from me ‘ Wherefoie thus ? exclarmed the pious scelerat 
Abdullah, only stay thee upon e-Mowla (the Loid thy God).” 

— To my final confusion, they fetched up fiom the sack’s 
bottom the empty pistol case '—in that weapon was all my hope 
“Aha, a pistol case! ci1ed many voices, and, casting their 
bitter eyes upon me, oh thou! wheie 1s the pistol ?” I answered 
nothmg ,—in this moment of suspense, one exclaimed, ‘It 18 
plam that Ibn Rashid has taken 1t from him ”——‘‘ Ay, answered 
the black villageis about me, he has given 1t to Ibn Rashid; 
Ibn Rashid has taken 1t from him, trust us, Abdullah ”—A 
pistol among them 1s always preciously preserved in a gay 
bolster , and they could not 1magine that I should wear a naked 
pistol under my bare shut After this [ thought‘ Will they 
search my person? ’—but that 1s regarded amongst them as 
an extreme outrage, and theie weie hele too many witnesses 

e seemed to assent to their wo1ds, but I saw he rolled 1t in 
his turbid mind, ‘what was become of the Nasrany’s pistol ?’ 
The heavy weapon, worn continually suspended from the neck, 
not a little molested me, and I could not put off my Arab 
cloak (which covered 1t) in the sultry days—So he saad, 
‘Hast thou money with thee ?—and we may be sure thou hast 
somé ‘Tell us plainly, where is 1t, and do not hide 1t, this will 
be better for thee,—and, that I may be friends with thee! also it 
must be written in the paper; and tell us hast thou anythmg 
else ?—mark ye O people, I would not that a needle of this 
man’s be lost !”’—** Reach me that tin where you saw the tea: 
in the midst is my purse,—and in 1, you see, are six liras!” The 
thief counted them, with much hking, in his black palm; then 
shutting up the purse he put it in his own bosom, saying, 
Salih, write down these six ras Franséwy I have taken 
them for their better keeping; and his bags will be under key 
in my own house.” 

Thére came over tome Ahmed, whom I had seen last evening ; 
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he had been sitting with the old trang uhty amongst the 
lookers-on, and in the tame of this inquisitfon he nodded many 
tames to me firendly ‘Md aleyk, md aleyk, take comfort, he 
said, there shall no evil happen to thee.”—<Abdullah “ Abd 
el-Hady, let him return to lodge with thee , also he can cure the 
sick ” ‘The negio answered, ‘‘I receive agai the kafir '|—Only 
let him say the testimony and I will receive him willingly ’’— 
“Then he must lodge with the soldiery , thou 4mdén—a Galla 
Ageyly—take him to your chambe: Khalil may have his pro- 
visions with him and his box of medicines ” 


I saw the large manly presence standing erect in the back- 
ward of the throng—fo he had lately arrrved—of a very swarthy 
Arabian, he was sheykhly clad, and caiz1ed the sword, and I 
guessed he might be some chief man of the nregular soldiery 
Now he came to me, and dioppimg (an their sudden manner) 
upon the hams of the legs, he sat before me with the confident 
smiling humour of a strong man, and spoke to me pleasantly 
I wondered to see his swaithimess,—yet such are commonly the 
Arabians in the He}4z——and he not less to see a man so ‘ white 
and red’ This was Mohammed en-Neyfimy, Ahmed’s brother, 
who fiom the moriow became to me asa father at Kheybar “Go 
now, said Abdullah, with the soldier ”—‘ M4 aleyk, ma aleyk,” 
added some of the better-disposed bystanders Abdullah ‘You 
will remain here a few days, whilst I send a post to the Pasha 
(of Medina) with the books and papers.”— Ho! ye people, 
bellows Surfir, we will send to the Pasha; and if the Pasha’s 
word be to cut his head off, we will chop off thy head Nasrany ” 
“Trouble not thyself, said some yet standing by, for this fellow’s 
talk,—he is a brute” Hated was the Galla bully in the town, 
who was valiant only with their hareem, and had been found 
khoaf, a skulking coward, mm the late warfare 

So I came with Am4n to the small suffa which he inhabited 
with a comrade, in the next house They were both Hubddsh, 
further-Abyssimians, that 1s of the land of the Gallas Iuthe 
figures they are commonly, with a femmine grace and fine 
hneaments , their hue is a yellow-brown, ruddy brown, deep 
brown or blackish, and that accoiding to their native districts,— 
s0 wide is the country They have sweet voices and speak 
not one Galla tongue alike, so that the speech of distant tribes 
is hardly understood between them. Amé4n could not well 
understand his comrade’s talk (the1efore they spoke together in 
Arabic), but he spoke nearly one language with Sirfr Amén 
taught me many of his Galla words, but to-day I remember no 
more than bisdn, water. Though brought slaves to the Hejdzin 
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their childhood they forgot not there their countiy language. 
so many are nowWthe Gallas in Mecca and Medina, that 
Hadbashy 18 currently spoken fiom house to house Some of 
the beautiful Galla bondwomen become wives mm the citizen 
families, even of the great, otheis are nurses and house 
servants, and t&e Aiab town children are bred up amongst 
them —The poor fellows bade me be of good comfort, and all 
would now end well, after a little patience one set bread 
before me, and went out to borrow dates for their guest They 
said, ‘ As for this negro people, they are not men but oxen, apes, 
sick of the devil and niggaids ”—These Semite-lke Africans 
vehemently disdain the Sudén, or negro slave-race ‘‘ Gieat 
God!” I have heard them say at Kheybai, “can these woolly 
polls be of the childien of Adam?” 

We heard Mohammed en-Nejfimy upon the clay staus He 
said, ‘‘ It 1s the first time I ever came hither, but for thy sake I 
come” At night-fall we went forth together, lighting our way 
with flaming palm-branches, to the soldiers’ kahwa Abdullah, 
whom my puise had enriched to-day, beckoned me to sit beside 
him Their talk took a good tun, and Mohammed en-Nejyimy 
pronounced the famous formula hull wahed aly dinu, ‘every 
man in his own religion '!’—and he made his gloss, “ this 18 to 
say the Yahidy in his law, the Nasrény in his law and the 
Moslem 1n his law, aye, and the kafir may be a good faithful 
man in his belief” The Neyimy was an heroic figure, he sat 
with his sword upon his knees, bowing and assenting, at every 
word, to the black villam Abdullah: this 1s ther Turkish 
town couitesy Sometimes (having heard from me that I 
understood no Turkish) they spoke together in that language 
Mohammed answered, after every clement saw of the black 
heutenant, the pious praise [though 1t sounded like an irony], 
Ullah yubiyrth weyhak, ‘the Lord whiten thy visage (in the day 
of doom)!’ There was some feminine fall in the strong man’s 
voice,—and where 1s any little savour of the mother’s blood in 
nght manly worth, 1t1s a pleasant grace He was not alto- 
gether hikethe Arabs, for he loved to speak in jesting-wise, with 
a kindly mirth: though they be full of knavish humour, I never 
saw among the Arabians a merry man! 

Mohammed and Ahmed were sons of a Kurdy sutler at 
Medina, and their mother was an Harb woman of the Ferré, a 
palm settlement of that Beduim nation m the Hejaz, betwixt 
the Harameyn We drunk round the soldiers’ coffee , yet here 
was not the cheerful secunty of the booths of hair, but town 
constraint and Turkish tyranny, and the Egyptian plague of 
vermm They bye and bye were accorded in their sober cups 
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that the Naséra might pass everywhere freely, only they may 
not visit the Harameyn and some said, “Be there not many 
of Khalfl’s religion at Jidda? the way 18 passed by mders in- 
one night-time from Mecca” [many in the Hejdz pronounc 
Mekky| Abdullah said at last, ‘‘Wellah, Khalil 1s an honest 
man, he speaks frankly, and I love him” I*was soon weary, 
and he sent his bondman to ight me back to my lodging Hear- 
ing some rumour, I looked back, and saw that the barefoot negro 
came dancing behind me in the street with his drawn sword 

Abdullah said to me at the morning coffee, that [ might walk 
freely in the village; and the black hypocrite enquued ‘had I 
rested well?’ When it was evening, he said, ‘‘ Rise, we will go 
and drink coffee at the house of a good man” We went out, 
and some of his soldieis lighted us with flammg palm leaves to 
the cottage of one Lhrahtm el-hddy Whilst we satin his suffa, 
there came up many of the principal villagers Ibrahim set his 
best dates before us, made up the fire, and began to prepare 
kahwa, and he brought the village governor his kerchief full of 
their green tobacco 

Then Abdullah opened his black lyps—to speak to them of 
my being found at Kheybar, a stranger, and one such as they 
had not seen in their ives ‘“ What, he said, are these Naséra ? 
—listen all of you! It is a strong nation weie not two or 
three Nasrdmes murdered some years ago at Jidda ?—well, 
what followed? There came great war-ships of their nation and 
bombarded the place: but you the Khey&ibara know not what 
is a ship!—a ship is great, well mgh as the Hasn (the old 
acropohs) ‘They began to shoot at us with their artillery, and 
we that were in the fortress shot again; but oh! where was the 
fortress? or was there, think ye, any man that remained im the 
town? no, they all fled; and if the Lord had not turned away 
that danger, we could not have resisted them. And who were 
those that fought against Jidda? I tell you the Engleys, the 
people of this Khalil: the Engleys are bigh-handed, ay wellah, 
jabibara! * * * 


** * Abdullah, though ignorant in school-lore, spoke with 
that popular persuaston of the Turkish magistrates, behind 
whose fair words lies the crude handling of the sword. The 
Arabs and Turks whose books are men’s faces, their lively ex- 
perience of mankind, and whose glosses are the common saws and 
thousand old sapient proverbs of their oriental world, touch near 
the truth of human things. They are old men im policy im ther 
youth, and have little later to unlearn ; but especially they have 


AN HONEST NEGRO WIFE 


il 
learned to speak well Abdullah, and the Medina ote ae 
the black Kheyabara spoke Medina Aiabic Theur iliberal bey! 

peech 1esembles the Syrian, but 1s more full and round, with 

ome sound of ingenuous Arabian words the tanwin 1s not heard 

t Kheyba1. I thought the Nejimy spoke worst among them 
all; 1t might be Ife had leaned of his father, a stranger, or that 
such was the (Hejaz) speech of his Harb village: his brother 
spoke better Medina, besides her motley (now half Indian) 
population, 18 in some quarters a truly A1abian town; there is 
much in her of the A1abian spirit every year some Arabians 
settle there, and I have met with Medina citizens who spoke 
nearly as the upland Arabians 


I was his captive, and mornings and evenings must present 
myself befoie Abdullah The village governor oppiessed me 
with cups of coffee, and his official chibtik, offered with comely 
smiles of his black visage, until the skeleton three days’ hos- 
pitality was ended ‘The soldiery were lodged in free quarters 
at Kheybar, where are many empty houses which the owne1s let 
out in the summer months to the salesmen who arrive then 
from Medina Abdullah was lodged in one of the better houses, 
the house of a black widow woman, whose prudent and beneficent 
humour was very honourably spoken of in the country If any 
marketing nomads dismounted at her door, she received them 
bountifully ; 1f any in the village were in want, and she heard 
of 1t, she would send somewhat Treely she lent her large 
dwelling, for she was a loyal woman who thought it reason to 
give place to the officer of the Dowla Although a comely 
person in her early middle age, yet she constantly refused to 
take another mate, saying, ‘She was but the guardian of the 
wwherttance for her two sons’ She aleady provided to give 
them wives 1n the next years The Kheybar custom is to 
mortgage certain palm-yards for the bride~-money , but thus the 
soul (which cannot bring foith an excessive usury) not séldom 
ships, in the end, quite out of theowner’shands. Therefore this 
konest negro wife imagined new and better ways: she frankly 
sold two béleds, and rode down with the prite to Media; and 
bought 4 young Galla maiden, well disposed and gracious, for het 
elder son’s wifé and she wonld nourish the girl as a daughter 
until they should both be of the age of marnage, The Kheyé- 
bara are wont to match with the (black) daughters of their village; 
but the Galla women might be beloved even by white men 

Abdullah once called me to supper: he had a good Medina 
mess of goat’s flesh and french-beans When we rose he smiled 
to those about lum and boasted “ Hag Ullah! ‘itis God’s truth, 
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seeing Khalfl has eaten this morsel with me, I could not devise 
any evil against him!” Anothe time I cme up weary in the 
afternoon, when the soldiery had already diunk their coffee si 
departed , yet finding a littlein the pot I set 1t on the coals, an 
poured out and sipped 1t —Abdullah, who sat there with one or 
two more, exclaimed, ‘“‘ When I see Khalfl drenk only that cup, 
wellah I cannot find 16 in my heart to wish him eyil : ?—+this was 
the half-humane black hypocrite! 

The Neyamy, who—since a white man 1s the black people’s 
“uncle ’’—was called in the town Amm Mohammed, did not 
forget me, one forenoon I heard his pleasant voice at the stair 
head ‘“ Sheykh Khalil, sheykh Khaltl, hd ' come, I want thee ” 
He led me to his house, which was in the next street, at the end 
of a dark passage, from whence we mounted to his suffa The 
light, eth-théw, entered the dwelling room at two small case- 
ments made high upon the clay wall, and by the open ladder-trap 
to the roof: it was bare and rude.—‘ Sit down, sheykh Khalll, 
this 1s my poor place, said he , we live here like the Beduw, but 
the Lord be praised, very much at our ease, and with plenty of 
all things *” Amm Mohammed was dwelling here as a trader 
A Bishr woman was his housewife, and she made us an excel- 
lent dish of moist girdle-cakes, gors, sopped in butter and wild 
honey. ‘This honey comes to me, said he, fiom the Beduw, in 
my buying and sellmg, and I have fmends among them who 
bring 1t me from the mountains.” The fat and the sweet [in 
the Hebiew Scriptures—where the fat of beasts 1s forbidden to 
be eaten—Fat things, milk and honey, or butter and honey, 
oul olive and honey] are, they think, all-cure, they comfort the 
health of the weak-dieted There 1s a trbe of savage men 
upon the wide Jebel Rodwa (before Yanba), who “ are very long 
lived and of marvellous vigour in their extreme age , and thats 
(say the Arabs) because they are nourished of venison (el-bediin) 
and wild honey.” When we had eaten, “I and thou are now 
brethren, said the good man, and, sheykh Khaltl, what time 
thou art hungry come hither to eat, and this house 1s now as 
thine own. undo the door and come upstairs, and if I am not 
within say to this woman, thou wouldst eat dates or a cake of 
bread, and she will make ready for thee” He told me that at 
first the negro villagers had looked upon me as 2 soldier of the 
Dowla; but he said to them, ‘N ay, for were the stranger a 
soldier he had gone to alight at the Sirudn’s or else at my beyt ’ 
When, the day after, they began to know me, there had been a 
sort of panic terror among the black people ‘I was séhar, they 
said, a warlock, come to bewitch their village’: and the hareem 
said “Oh! look! how red he is!” 
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Amm Mohammed: “This is a feast day (4jd eth-thahta), 

shall we now go and\visit the acquaintance ?”°—We went from 
house to house of his village fiiends but none of them, 1n their 
igh and holy day, had slam any head of cattle,—they are re- 
“puted niggards ; yet in every household whe1e we came a mess 
was set befoie us of gudle-bread sopped in samn “TI warn 
thee, sheykh Khalfl, said my firend, we must eat thus twenty 
times before it 18 evening.” 


“In these days, whilst we are sendimg to Medina, said 
Abdullah the Siruén, thou canst cure the sick soldiery; we 
have two at Umm Kida, another 1s here Snir, and yon, 
Salem, go with him, take your arms, and let Khalil see 
Muharram ”—‘ TI cannot walk far ’—‘“ It is but the distance of 
a gunshot from the Sefsd/a ” 

—-We came thither and descended behind the figgera, into 
another valley W es-Silloma, named thus because m the upper 
parts there 1s much wild growth of slim acacia trees The eyes 
of the Aaiab distinguish four kinds of the deseit thorns. tlh 
(the gum-acacia), sdmmara, slluma and sidla, the leaves of 
them all are like, but the giowth 1s diverse The desert smiths 
cut t6lh timber for the wood work, 1t 1s heavy and tough, the 
other kinds are too brittle to seive them The sémmara 1s 
good for firewood , 1t 18 sweet-smelling, and burns with a clear 
heat leaving little ash, and the last night’s embers are found 
alive in the mornmg They have boasted to me of this good 
fuel,—‘* We believe that the Loid has given you many things 
in your plentiful countries, but surely ye have not there the 
simmara!” W Suillima descends fiom the Harra beyond the 
trachytic mount Atwa, and gives below the basalt headland 
Khusshm es-Sefséfa wnto W Zeydteh, the valley of the greater 
Kheybar village and the antique citadel. W Sillima us here 
a rusty fen, white with the salt-warp, summakha, exhaling a 
sickly odour and partly overgrown with sharp rushes, e-gwt, 
which stab the shanks of unwary passengers——Such 1s, to 
the white man, the deadly aspect of all the valley-grounds of 
Kheybar ! 

If you question with the villagers, seeing so much waste 
bottom and barrenness about them, they answer, “There is 
more already upon our hands than we may labour” The 
summakha soul, which 1s not the woist, can be cured, 1f for two 
or three seasons the infected salt-crusts be pared with the spade - 
then the brackish land may be sowed, and every year it will 
become sweeter A glaze of salt 1s seen upon the small clay 
bottoms m the Hara, yet of the many springs of Kheybar, 
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which are warm and with some smack of sulphur, there is not 
one brackish: they rise between certain ynderlying clays and 
the basalt, which 1s fifty feet thick, at the edge of the figgeia. 
The large Kheybar valleys he together, like a palm leaf, in thé 
Harra boider they are gashes in the lava-field—in whate 
manne1 formed it were not easy to conjectuig—to the shallow 
clays beneath Where an underlymg (sandstone) 10ock comes 
to ght it 1s seen scaly (burned) and discolowied 

—We came up by walled ways through palm grounds and 
over ther brook, to the village Umm Kida this is Jénat 
W Aly. The site, upon the high wady-bank of basalt, 19 
ancient, and more open and cheerful, and im a, better air than 
the home village We ascended neal the gateway to a suffa, 
which was the soldiers’ quarteis; the men’s arms hanged at tho 
walls, and upon the floor I saw three pallets—The Turkish 
comrades bade us welcome in the hard manner of stiangers 
serving abroad at wages, and tendered their chibiks Two of 
them weie those pale faces, which I had fist seen in Kheybar , 
the third was Mohammed, a Kurdy, from some town near Zrflis 
(Gan Russian Armenia), Muharram was a tall extenuated man, 
and plainly Enropean Ho had woin out foity years m military 
service m the Hejiz, about Medina and Mecca, and never the 
better I asked him where was his justin? He answered 
smiling, with half a sigh, ‘There was a tame when we wore 
the petticoat, and many of the Arnait were piospe1ous men. ati 
Medina ; but now they are dispersed and dead” He wore yet 
his large tasseled red bonnet, which seemed some glorious 
thing in the rusty misery of Kheybar! His strength failed 
him here, the fever returned upon him. I gave him rhubarb in 
minute doses, and quinme, * * * 


** * The guest in the Arabic countries sees the good 
disposition of his host, after three days, turned as the backside 
of a garment —Hach moining, after [ had presented myself to 
the village tyrant at the kahwa, I went to breathe the air upon 
the figgera above the Sefséfa I might sit there in the winter 
sun, without the deadly damps of the valley, to meditate my 
tame away, and read the barometer unespied, and survey the 
site of Kheybar, and the brick-red and purple-hued distance of 
mountains im the immense Arabian landscape beyond. One 
day having transciibed my late ieadings of the aneroid, I cast 
down the old papers, and, lest the wind should betiay me, laid 
stones on them but my vision never was good, and theie were 
eyes that watched me, though I saw no man, As I walked 
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there another day a man upon a house-top, at Umm Kida, 
fired his gun at me The morning after, seeing two men 
approach with their matchlocks, I returned to the village and 
found Abdullah sittimg with malevolent looks ‘ What 15 this, 

she said, that I hear of thee ?—children of Umm Kida saw you 
bury papers, [ know not what! They have taken them up, and 
carlied them to the hamlet, where all the people were troubled ; 
and a sheykh, a trusty man, has been over here to complain to 
me Whatwere the papers? [in their belief written full of en- 
chantments .|—and now the sheykhs have solemnly burned 
them” Besides a Beduwy had been to Abdullah accusing 
the Nasrany ‘that he saw me sittmg upon the Hana with a 
paper in my hand’ 

Abdullah told me, that as I returned yesterday, by the path, 
through the plantations, two young men of Umm Kida sat 
behind the clay wallmg with their matchlocks ready, and 
disputed whether they should take my hfe, and said one to 
the other, ‘‘ Let me alone, and I will shoot at him ” but his 
fellow answered, “‘ Not now, until we see further, for 1f hig 
blood were shed we know not whom it might hurt” Abdullah - 
‘What hast thou done, Khalfl? what 1s this that I hear of 
thee? The chief persons come to me accusing thee! and I do 
tell thee the truth, this people 1s no more well-minded towards 
thee Observe that whichI say to thee, and go no more 
beyond the gates of the village,—I say go not! I may 
protect thee in the village, in the daytime by mght go not 
out of thy chamber, lest some evil befall thee, and the blame 
be laid upon me Jor Ullah knoweth—and here the malevolent 
fanaticism kindled im his eyes—who 1s there might come upon 
thee with his knife !—a stroke, Khalfl, and thou art dead! 
But the slayer was not seen, and the truth of 1t might never be 
known Only im the day visit thine acquaintance, and sit in 
friendly houses I have said go not beyond the gates, but if 
thou pass them, and thou art one day slain, then am I clean of 
it! Canst thou look through walling? a shot from behind 
some of their (clay) walls may take thy life; there are some 
here who would do it, and that as lightly as they shoot at 
crows, because thou art an alien, and now they have taken thee 
for an enemy, and that they have not done it hitherto, wellah 
it was for my sake.” * * * 


* * * At first he [Amm Mohammed] called me often to eat 
with him; then seemg me bare of necessary things (Abdullah 
had now my purse) he took me altogether to his house to hve 
with him, in the daytime Some evenings we went abroad,— 
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‘nedowwer (said he,) el-haky wa el-kéhwa,—seeking pleasant 
chat and coffee’, to friendly houses At might, smce his home 
was but an upper chamber, I withdrew to sleep in Aman’s 
suffa At each new sunrising I returned to him: after hig 
prayers we breakfasted, and when the winter sun began to cast’ 
a httle golden heat, taking up our tools, a,crowbar, a spade 
and a basket, we went forth to an orchard of bis; and all this 
was devised by Mohammed, that I might not be divided from 
him. He carried also (for my sake) his trusty sword, and 
issuing from the sordid village I breathed a free air, and found 
some respite i his happy company, in the midst of many 
apprehensions 

Amm Mohammed set himself to open a water-pit in a palm 
ground of his next the troops’ summer quarters, the ground- 
water lies about a spade deep in the valley bottom of Kheybar, 
but the soil msing there and shallowing out under the figgera, 
he must break down an arm’s length through massy basalt. We 
passed the days in thisidle business because he saw his guest 
full of wearmess he was uneasy when in my turn I took u 
the bar. ‘Sit we down, sheykh Khalil, a breathing while! 
nésma nay, why make earnest matte: of that which 1s but our 
pastime, or what haste 1s there so all be ended before the 
summer ?” 

A good crowbar 1s worth at Kheybar five reals; their 
(Medina) husbandmen’s-tools are fetched from the coast. The 
upper shells of basalt were easy to be broken through: but next 
lies the massy (crystalline) rock, which must be riven and rent 
up by force of arms, and doubtless all the old spring-heads of 
Kheybar have been opened thus!—Seldom at this season there 
arrived a hubt, or company of marketing nomads: then hig 
wife or son called home Amm Mohammed, and the good man 
returned to the viJage to trafic with them 

Amm Mohammed—endowed with an extraordinary eyesight 
—was more than any in this country, a hunter Sometimes, 
when he felt himself enfeebled by this winter’s (famine) diet 
of bare mullet, he would sally, soon after the cold midnight, 
in his bare shirt, carrymg but his matchlock and his sandals 
with him and he was far off, upon some high place in the 
Harra, by the day dawning, from whence he might see over the 
wide vuleanic country When on the morrow I missed the good 
man, I sat stil in his suffa, full of misgiving till his comme 
home again; and that was near mid-day Only two or three 
days of autumn rain had fallen hereabout, and the new blade 
was hardly seen to spring, the gazelles and the wild goats 
had forsaken this side of the Harra: Amm Mohammed there- 
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fore found nothing —At Kheybar they name the stalker of 
great ground game gennds seydd is the ight hunter with hawk 
and hound, to take the desert hare 

He led me with him sometime upon the Harra, to see ceitaimn 
‘ancient inscriptions ,—they were mm Kufic, scored upon the 
basalt rock, andefull of Ullah and Mohammed Many old 
Arabic insciiptions may be seen upon the scaly (sandstone) 
10cks, which rise in the valley, half an hour below the place. I 
found no move of heathen Arabic than two or three inscriptions, 
each of a fewletters They are scored upon a terrace of basalt, 
under the Khusshm es-Sefsd4fa, with images of anmals I 
found the wild ox, but not the elephant, the giraffe, and other 
gieat beasts of the African continent, which Amén told me 
he had seen there * * * 


(Doughty describes the 1uned village el-Gereych, and the Hisn, 
or citadel rock The millageis, and ther ancient pai tnership wn 
the sou with the Beduins The Medina soldvery ) 


* * * Tn the third week of my bemg in this captivity at 
Kheybar, the slave-spirrted Abdullah wrote to the Pasha of 
Medma Since the village governo: knew no letters, the black 
sheykh Salih was his scrivener, and wiote after him ‘ Upon 
such a day of the last month, when the gates of Kheybar were 
opened in the morning, we! und a stranger without, watting to 
enter He told us that a Ba awy, with whom he arrived in the 
night, had left him there and departed When we asked him 
what man he was? he answered ‘an Engleysy’, and he ac~ 
knowledged himself to be a Nasrény And I, not knowing what 
the1e might be in this matter have put the stranger in ward, and 
have seized his baggage, in which we have found some books 
and a paper from Ibn Rashid So we1emain in your Lordship’s 
obedience, humbly awaiting the commandments of your good 
Lordship ”—‘* Now well, said Abdullah, and seal 1t, Sah. 
Hast thou heard this that I have written, Khalil? ’—* Winte 
only the truth When was I found at your gates? I rode 
openly into Kheybar.”—‘“ Nay, but I must write thus, or the 
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Pasha might lay a blame upon me and say, ‘Why didst thou 
suffer him to enter ?’—That Heteymy lodged in the place all 
night, and he was a gomany! also his thelfil lay in the street, 
and I did not apprehend lim —Oh God! where was then my 
wit? I mght [the thef murmured] have taken his drome-+ 
dary! Lusten, everyone of you here present,’ for the time to 
come, ye ale to warn me when any strangeis arrive, that if there 
be anything agaist them, they may be arrested ummediately ” 

Abdullah had in these days seized the cow of an orphan,—for 
which all the people abhorred him—a poor mmor without de- 
fence, that he might dmmk her milk himself. so he wrote another 
letter to the Pasha, “I have sequestered a cow for aireais of 
taxes, and will send her unto your loidship, the beast is worth 
fifteen reals at Kheybar, and might be sold for fifty at el- 
Medina” In a third pape: he gave up his account of the village 
tithing to the Dowla all the government exactions at Kheybar 
were together 8600 reals [lor this a regiment of soldiers 
must march every year to (their deaths at) Kheybar'] 
Abdullah’s men being not fully a score were reckoned in his 
paysheet at forty If any man died, he drew the deceased’s 
salary himself, to the end of his term of service Once every 
year he will be called to muster his asdkar, but then with some 
easy deceit, as by hirmg or compelling certain of the village, 
and clothing them for a day or two, he may satisfy the easy 
passing over of lus higher officers, who full of guilty bribes 
themselves, look lightly upon other men’s criminal cases. 
Abdullah added a postscuipt ‘‘It may please your honour to 
have in remembrance the poor askars that are hungry and 
naked, and they are looking humbly unto your good Lordship 
for some relief” In thirty and two months they had not been 
paid '!—what wonder though such wretches, defrauded by the 
Ottoman government, become robbers! Now they lifted up 
their weary hearts to God and the Pasha, that a new Ahtsna, or 
‘paymaster’s chest of tieasure’, from Stambiil might be speedily 
heard of at el-Medina ‘These were years of wasting warfare in 
Euiope, of which the rumour was heard confusedly at this 
unprofitable distance So Abdullah sealed his letters, which had 
cost him and his empressed clerk three days’ labour, until their 
black temples ached again 

These were days fo. me sooner of dying than of life , and the 
felonous Abdullah made no speed to deliver me ‘The govern- 
ment affairs of the village were treated-of over cups of coffee, 
and had Salih not arrived betimes, Abdullah sent for him, with 
authority. The unhappy sheykh with a leg short came then in 
haste, and the knocking of his staff might be heard through the 
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length of the street, whilst the audience sat 1m silence, and the 
angry blood seemed to boil in the black visage of Abdullah. 
When he came up, ‘ Why wast thou not here ere this, sheykh 
Salih?’ he would say, in a voice which made the old man 
tremble , Salih answeied nothing, only iattling his inkstand he 
began to pluck oui hisieed pens The village sheykh had no 
leisure now to look to his own affans, and foi all this pam he 
received yeaily fiom the government of Medina the solemn 
mockery of a scarlet mantle but his lot was now cast in with 
the Dowla, which he had welcomed , and he might lose all, and 
we1e even in danger of his head, 1f Ibn Rashid entered again 


It is the custom of these O11entals, to sit all day in their coffee 
halls, with only a 1estmg-while at noon To pass the daylight 
hours withdrawn flom the common conveise of men were in 
theu eyes unmanly , and they look for no reasonable fellowship 
with the ha.eem Women are for the house-service, and only 
when his long day is past, will the householder think 1t tame to 
re-enter to them Abdullah diank coffee and tobacco in his 
soldiers’ kahwa, where 1t often pleased him to entertain hig 
company with tales of has old prowess and prosperity at Medina: 
and i his mouth was that 1ound kind of utteiance of the Arabic 
coffee-drinkers, with election of woids, and dropping with the 
sap of human hfe. Their understanding 1s like the moon, full 
upon this side of shining shallow hight, but all1s dimness and 
deadness upon the side of scence Ie told us what a gallant 
horseman he had been,—he was wont to toss a javelin to the 
height, wellah, of the mimaiets im Medina, and how he went 
hke a gentleman im the city, and made his daily devout prayers 
in the Airaum, nor might he ever be used to the rudeness of 
thelfil riding, because nature had shaped lim a gentle cavalie. 
He had ridden once in an expedition almost to el-H6éj1, and as 
they returned he found an hamlet upon a mountain, whose in- 
habitants till that day, wellah, had not seen strangers Hehad 
met with wild men, when he 10de to Yanba,—that was upon the 
mountain Rodwa, those hill-folk [Jeheyna] besides a cotton 
lom-cloth, go naked One of them an ancient, nearly ninety 
years of age, ran on before his hoise, leapmg like a wild goat 
among the rocks; and that only of his good will, to be the 
stranger's guide He boasted he had bought broken horses for 
lattle silver, and sold them soon fo1 much, so fortunate were 
his stars at Medina In the city he had a chest fou. cubits long ; 
a cubut deep and wide; and in his best time 1t was full of reals, 
and hghtly as they came to his hand, he spent them again. He 
had a Galla slave-lad at Medina who went gaily clad, and had 
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sweetmeats and money, so that he wondered, but upon a day, 
his infamy being known, Abdullah drew a sword and puisued 
his bondsman 1n the street and wounded him, and sold him the 
day after to one of his loveis, for five reals —It seems that 
amongst them a householder may maim or even slay his bond- 
servant in his angel and go unpunished, anc the law 1s silent, 
for as Moses said, HE IS HIS CHATTEL * * * 


* * * The Khey&bara inured to the short tyranny of the 
Bedums were not broken to this daily yoke of the Dowla They 
had no longer sanctuary mm their own houses, for Abdullah 
summoned them from their hearths at his hst; their hareem 
were beaten before their faces ,—and now his imposition of 
firewood! Abdullah sent for the chief murmurers of the village; 
and looking gallantly, he sought with the unctuous words of 
Turkish governors to persuade them ‘ A1e not the soldiers 
quartered, by order of the Dowla, upon you im this village ? 
and I say, sirs, they look unto you for their fuel,—what else 
should maimmtain this kabwa fire? which is for the honour of 
Kheybar, and where ye be all welcome. Listen '—under his 
smiles he looked dange.ous, and spoke this proverb which 
startled me —the military authoity 1s what? Jt 1s lke a 
stone, whereupon rf anyone fall he will be broken, but upon whom 
the Dowla shall fall he will be broken un preces. I speak to you 
asa frend, the Dowla has a mouth gapung wide [xt 18 a criminal 
government which devours the subject people], and that cries 
evermore Adt-hdi-hdt, give! give'—And what is this? O ye 
the Khey&bara, | am mild heretofore, I have well deserved of 
you: but if ye provoke me to lay upon yon other burdens, ye 
shall see, and I will show it you! It had been better for you 
that you had not complained for the wood; for now I think to 
tax your growing tobacco-——I have reckoned that taking one 
field im eight, I shall raise from Kheybar a thousand reals, and 
this I have left to you free hitherto And whatsoever more I 
may lay upon you, trust me Sirs 1t will be ght well received ; 
and for such I shall be highly commended at Medina ” 

Kheybar 1s three sheykh’s stiks —Atewy, a sturdy carl, chief 
of the upper stik under the Hisn, answered for himself and hig, 

that they would no longer give the wood.’ Abdullah sent 
for lim, but Atewy would not come, Abdullah imprisoned 
two of Atewy’s men Atewy said 1t should not be so; and the 
men of his sik caught up bucklers and cutlasges, and swore to 
break up the door and release them. Half of the Agoyl askars 
at Kheybar could not, for sickness, bear the weight of their 
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weapons , and the strong negroes, when their blood was moved, 
contemned the fSuiruvdn’s pitiful band of feeble wretches. 
Abdullah sent out his bully Sirfir, with the big brazen voice, to 
threaten the 110ters: but the Galla coward was amazed at their 
settled countenance, and I saw him sneak home to Abdullah; 
who heaing that*the town was using, said to the father of his 
village housewife, “And wilt thou also forsake me?” The 
man answered him, ‘‘ My head 1s with thy head!” 

Abdullah who had often vaunted his forwaidness to the 
death, in any quarrel of the Dowla, now called his men to arm ; 
he took down his pair of horseman’s pistols from the wall, with 
the ferocity of the Tui kish seivice, and descended to the street , 
determined ‘ to persuade the 110te1s, andif no wellalh he would 
shed blood ’——He found the negroes’ seivile heat somewhat 
abated and since they could not contend with ‘the Dowla’, 
they behaved themselves peaceably Abdullah also promised 
them to ielease the captives 

Abdullah 1e-entered the kahwa,—and agam he summoned 
Atewy, who came now,—and beginnmg some homely excuses, 
“Well, they cared not, he said, though they gave a little wood, 
for Abdullah’s sake, only they would not be compelled ” 
Abdullah, turning to me, said “Whew! now hast thou seen, 
Khalil, what sheytans are the Kheydbara! and wast thou not 
afraid in this huily-burly? I am at Kheybar for the Dowlat 
and these soldiers are unde: me, but where wert thou to-day, 
uf I had not been here °’’—‘* My host’s 100f had shelte:ed me, 
and after that the good will of the people ”—‘ Now let the 
Kheyadbara, he cried, see to 1t, and make him no more turmoils; 
or by Ullah he would diaw on his boots and mde to Medina! 
and the Pasha may send you another goveinor, not easy as I 
am, but one that will break your backs and devour you: and 
as for me, wellah, I shall go home with joy to mine own house 
and childien’ * * * 


* * * Abdullah, who knew the simple properties of numbers, 
told them upon his fingers in tens; but could not easily keep 
the count, through his broken 1eckoning, rising to thousands — 
And devising to deliver a Turkish bill of his stewardship, he 
said, with a fiaudulent smile, ‘We may be silent upon such 
and such little matters, that 1f the Pasha should find a fault im 
our numbers, we may still have somewhat 1n hand wherewith to 
amend it The unlettered governor made up these dispatches 
in the public ear, and turning often to his audience he enquired, 
‘Did they approve him, Sirs?’ and only in some very privy 
matter he went up with sheykh Salih to indite upon his house- 
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terrace Abdullah hued Dakhil (not the Menhel), one of the 
best of the black villagers, to cariy his government budget, for 
four reals, to Medina Dakhil, who only at IXheybar, besides 
the Nejfimy, was a hunter, fared on foot: and becanse of the 
danger of the way he went clad (though 11 was mid-winter) 1 
an old (calico) tunic; he left his npper garmeht behind him 

Many heavy days must pass over my hfe at Kheybar, until 
Dakhtl’s comimmg agam, the black people meanwhile looked 
with doubt and evil meaning upon the Nas.dny,—because the 
Pasha might send woid to put meio death J*elonous were 
the Turkish looks of the sot Abdullah, whose robbex’s mind 
seemed to be suspended betwixt bis sanguinary fanaticism and 
the diead 1emembiance of Jidda and Damascus the brutal 
Sirir was his privy counsello. —Gallas have often an extreme 
hatred of this name, Nasifny. 1b may be because then border 
tribes are in perpetual waifare with the Abyssinian Christians. 

Abdullah had another counsellor, whom he called his ‘uncle , 
—Aly, the religious sheykh, cr1er to prayers, and the village 
schoolmaster Looking upon Aly’s mannikin visage, full of 
strange variar'ce, I thonght he might be a little lunatic .—of 
this deformed ranklmg complexion, and miserable and curious 
humou, ae all ther woist fanatics I enquired of Amm 
Mohammed, and he remembered that Aly’s mother had died 
out of her mind. Aly was continually breathing in the ass’s 
ears of Abdullah that the Nasrdny was adu ed-din, ‘enemy of 
the faith,’ and ‘it was due to the Lord (said he) that I should 
perish by the swoid of the Moslemin, Let Abdullah kill me! 
cries the ape-face , and 1f 1t were he durst not himself, he might 
suffer the thing to be done. And if there came any hurt of it, 
yet faithful men before all things must observe their duty to 
Ullah ’"—The worst was that the village sheykh Salh, other- 
wise an elder of prudent counsel, put-to his word that Aly had 
reason | 

The Nejimy hearing of the counsels of Abdullah cared not 
to’ dissemble his disdam. He said of Aly, “The hound, the 
slave! and all the value of him [accounting him im his contempt 
a bondman] is ten reals and as for the covetous fool and very 
ass Abdnilah, the father of him bought the dam of him for 
fifty reals '’’—But ther example heartened the baser spirits of 
the village, and I heard again they had threatened to shoot at 
the kafir, as I walked in the (walled) paths of their plantations. 
Ayam: Mohammed therefore went no more abroad, when we 
were together, without his good sword. And despising the 
Black villagers he said, “They are apes, and not children of 
Adam’; Oh! which of them durst medals in my matter? were 
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it only of a dog or a chicken in my house! But sheykh Khalfl 
eats with me every day in one dish.” The strong man added, 
‘He would cut him in twam who laid an hand on Khalil, and 
uf any of them durst spimkle Khalil with water, he would 
sprinkle him with his blood!’ 

Abdullah, when we sat with him, smiled with all his Turkish 
smiles upon the Nejiimy, and Amm Mohammed smiled as good 
to his black face again ‘ But (quoth he) let no man think 
that I am afraid of the Dowla, nor of sixty Dowlas, for I may 
say, Abdullah, as once said the ostiich to the Beduwy, ‘If 
thou come to take camels, am I not a bud? but comest thou 
hither a-fowling, behold, Sir! Lam acamel’ Sof the Aarab 
trouble me I am a Dowldny, a citizen of the illustiious Medina, 
—where I may beal my sword mm the streets [which may only 
officeis and any visiting Beduw], because [ have served the 
Dowla And, 1t1t go haid with me upon the side of the Dowla, 
I am Hardy, and may betake me to the Ferré (of the Beny 
Amr), that is my mothex’s village, in the mountains [upon the 
middle deib| between the Harameyn there I have a patimmony 
and a house ‘The people of the Fend are my cousins, and 
there 18 no Dowla can fetch me fiom thence, neither do we 
know the Dowla, fo. the entry 1s strait as a gateway in the 
jebel, so that three men might keep 1t against a multitude ”"— 
And thus the Nejfiimy defended my solitary pat, these days 
and weeks and monihs at Kheybar,—one man against a 
thousand! Yet dwelling m the midst of barking tongues, with 
whom he must continue to hve, bis honest heart must some- 
times quail, (which was of supple temper, as im all the nomad 
blood) And so far he gave m to the popula: humour that 
certain times, un the eyes of the people, he affected to shun 
me. for they cried out daily upon him, that he harboured 
the Nasrény '—‘‘ Ah! Khalil, he said to me, thou canst not 
imagine all their malice!” 

Neither was this the first tame that Mohammed en-Neyimy 
had favoured strangers in their trouble —A Medina tradesman 
was stirpped and wounded m the wilderness as he journeyed to 
Kheybar , and he arrived naked The black villagers are in- 
hospitable, and the Medina citizen, sitting on the public benches, 
waited in vain that some householder would call him. At last 
Ahmed went by; and the stranger, seeing a white man,—one 
that (an this country) must needs be a fellow citizen of Medina, 
said to him, ‘ What shall I do, my townsman? of whom might 
I borrow a few reals 1m this place, and buy myself clothmg?” 
Ahmed: “ At the street's end yonder 1s sitting a tall white man! 
ask him;’—that was Mohammed,—‘ Ah! Sur, said the poor 
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tradesman, finding him, thou art so swarthy, that I had well 
nigh mistaken thee for a Beduwy!” Amm Mohainmed led 
him kindly to his house and clothed him and the wounded 
man sojourned with his benefactor and Ahmed two or three 
months, until they could send him to Medina “And now 
when I come there, and he hears that I anf in the city, said 
Amm Mohammed, he brings me home, and makes feast and 
rejoiamg ”’—This human piety of the man was his thank- 
offering to the good and merciful Providence, that had pros- 
pered him and forgiven him the ignorances of his youth ! 

Another year,—it was in the time of Ibn Rashid’s govern- 
ment—when the Nejimy was buyimg and selling dates and 
cotton clothing in the harvest-maiket at Kheybar, some Annezy 
men came one day haling a naked wretch, with a cord about 
his neck, through the village street it was an Heteymy, and 
the Beduins ciied funously against him, that he had with- 
held the khiwa, ten reals! and they brought him to see if 
any man in Kheybar, as he professed to them, would pay for 
bim, and if no, they would draw him out of the town and 
kul him The poor soul pleaded for himself, “The Neyimy 
will redeem me ” go they came on to the Rahabba, where 
was at that time Mohammed’s lodging, and the Heteymy 
called loudly upon him Mohammed saw him to be some 
man whom he knew not. yet he said to the Annezy, “ Loose 
him.”—“ We will not let him go, unless we have ten reals 
for him ”—‘ But I say, loose him, for my sake ”—* We will 
not loose him ’’—* Then go up Ahmed, and bring me ten reals 
from the box” “I gave them the money, sad Mohammed, 
and they released the Heteymy. I clothed him, and gave him 
a waterskin, and dates and flour fo. the journey, and let him 
go A week later the poor man returned with ten reals, and 
driving a fat sheep for me ” 

Mohammed had learned (of a neighbour) at Medima to be a 
gunsmith, and in lis hands was more than the Arabian in- 
genuity ; his humanity was ever ready, A Beddwy in the fruit 
harvest was bearing a sack of dates upon Mohammed's stairs, 
his foot slipped, and the man had a leg broken Mohammed, 
with no more than his natural wit, which they call hdwas, set 
the bone, and took care of him until he recove1ed; and now the 
nomad every year biings him a thankoflering of his samn and 
dried milk. Mohammed, another time, found one wounded and 
bleeding to death he sewed together the lips of his wound with 
silken threads, and gave him a hot infusion of saffron to drink, 
the quantity of a fenjeyn, two or three ounces, which he tells me 
will stay all heemonhages The bleeding ceased, and the man 
recovered, 


CHAPTER II 
THE MEDINA LIFE AT KHEYBAR 


Amm Monamunn’s father was a Kudy of Upper Syna, from 
the village Beylan, near Antioch (where their family yet remain), 
their name 1s in that language Velduz, m Arabic Neyimy, [of 
nam, star] The old Neyimy was purveyor in Medina to the 
Bashy Bazik He biought up his provision convoys himself, 
by the dangerous passage from Yanbi the good man had 
wedded an Harb woman, and tlus delivered him from their 
nation, moreover he was known upon the road, for his manly 
hospitable humour, to all the Beduw He received, for his 
goods, the soldier’s bills on the pay (ever 1m arrear), with some 
abatement , which paper he paid to his merchants at the cur- 
rent rate And he became a substantial tiader m the Holy 
City 

He was a stern soldier and severe father , and dymg he left 
to his thiee sons, who we1e Bashy Baziik troopers, no more than 
the weapons in their right hands and the hoses ,—he had six 
or eght Syrian hackneys in his stable He left them im the 
service of the Dowla, and bade them be valiant he said that 
this might well suffice them im the woild All his goods and the 
house he gave to theu mothe, besides a mamtenance to the 
other women , and he appomted a nea kinsman to defend her 
from any recourse against her of his sons.—The hoses they sold, 
and the price was soon wasted in riot by Mohammed, the elder 
of the young biethren’ and then, to replenish his purse, he fell 
to the last unthirft of gaming And having thus in a short 
novelty misspent lumself, his time and his substance, he found 
himself bare* and he had made his biethren poor. 

When the Bashy Baztik were disbanded, Mohammed and 
Ahmed took up a humble service; they became dustmen of the 
temple, and carried out the daily sweeping upon asses, for which 
they had eightpence daily wages Besides they hired themselves 
as Journeymen, at sixpence, to t11m the palms, to water the soul, to 
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dig, to build walls im the orchaids Weary at length of his 
liberal tasks, Mohammed turned to bis father’s old firends, and 
borrowed of them an hundied 1eals le became now a sales- 
man of cotton wares 1n the sik, but the daily gain was too little 
to maintam him, and in the end he was beljnd the hand moe 
than four hundied reals 

With the few crowns which remained in his bag he bought a 
broken miull-hoise, and went with hei to Kheybar, where the 
beast browsmg (without cost to him) in the wet valleys, was bye 
and bye healed, and he sold her for the double in Medina 
Then he bought a cow at Kheyba1, and he sold his cow in the city 
for double the money And so going and coming, and begin- 
ning to plosper at Kheybar, he was uot long after master of a 
cow, a horse, and a slave; which he sold m lke manner, and 
more after them —and he became a dealer in clothing and dates 
in the summer market at Kheybar When 1m time he saw him- 
self increased, he paid off two hundred reals of his old indebted- 
ness ‘Twelve years he had been in this prosperity, and was now 
chief of the autumn salesmen (fiom Medina), and settled at 
Kheybar. tor he had dwelt before partly at el-Hayat and in 
Medina 


The year afte the entering of the Dowla, Ahmed came to live 
with him. He could not thrive im the Holy City, where passing 
his time in the coffee houses, and making smoke of his little 
silver, he was fallen so low that Mohammed sent the real which 
paid for his biother’s riding, in a returning hubt, to Kheybar; 
—where arliving in great languor he could but say, ‘ His con- 
solation was, that his good biother should bury him !’—Moham- 
med, with the advantage of his summer tiading, purchased 
every year (the villagers’ mghtin)a béled tor forty or fifty reals. 
He had besides three houses, bought with his money, and a 
mare worth sixty reals His kine weie seven, and when they 
had calved, he would sell some, and restoie one hundred reals 
more to his old creditors A few goats taken up years ago 1n 
his traffic with the nomads, were become a troop, an Heteymy 
chent kept them with his own in the khéla Also his brother 
had prospered “See, said Mohammed, he lives in his own 
house! Ahmed is now a welfaring trader, and has bought him- 
self a béled or two.” * * * 


* * * Mohammed, though so worthy a man and amiable, was 
A soldier in his own household. When I blamed him he gaid, 
*T snib my wife because a woman must be kept in subjection, 
for else they will begin to despise thew husbands,” He chided 
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every hour his patient and diligent Beduwta as melaunat cj-pins, 
‘of cursed kind’ He hada mind to take another wile more 
than this to his hking; for, he said, she was not fair; and m 
hope of more offspimg, though she had thiice boine him 
childien in four or five yea1s,—but two were dead in the sickly 
air of Kheybar. ‘a wite, quoth he, should be come of good kin, 
and be libe:al”’ Son and housewife, he chid them contmually ; 
ouly to his guest, Amm Mohammed was a mild Arabian. Once 
I saw him—these are the uncivil manneis of the town—rise to 
strike his son! The Beduwia ran between them to shelter her 
step-son, though to hei the lad was not kmd I caught the 
Nejiimy’s arm, yet his force biuised the poo. woman ,—and 
*‘wellah, she said, smiling in her tears to see the tempest 
abated, thy hand Mohammed 1s heavy, and I thimk has bioken 
some of my bones.”’ Haseyn bore at all times his father’s hard 
usage with an honest subnussion 

We passed-by one day where Haseyn ploughed a field, and, 
when I piaised the son’s dihgence, Mohammed smiled, but im 
that remembering his haid custom he said, ‘ Nay, he 1s idle, he 
will play with the lads of the village and go a gunning ”— 
Rach mornmg when Haseyn returned to his father’s suffa, his 
father began bis chiding =‘ What! thou good-for-nothing one, 
should a young man lie and daze till the sun rise over him?” 
Haidly then his father suffered him to sit down a moment, to 
swallow the few dates im his hand, but he rated him forth to 
his labom, to keep cows in the Hiulhul, to dig, to plough, to 
bring 1n the ass, to seek his father’s strayed mae, to go about 
the nrigation Week, month and year, theie was no day when 
Haseyn might sit at home for an hour; but he must ever avoid 
out of his fathei’s sight Sometimes Mohammed sent him out, 
before the light, fasting, far over the Hajia, with some of the 
village, for wood, and the lad returned to bieak his fast at 
mid-afternoon If any day his father found his son m the 
village before the sun wag set, he pursued him with outrageous 
words, 10 the public hearing, “ Giaceless! why come home so 
soon? (or, why camest thou not soonei ?) Ha! stand not, 
thor / steer, ox, to gape upon me,—enhay ! remove out of my 
sight—-thou canst run fast to play, now, whud! yrt! run 
about thy business. Js it to such as thee I should pive a wife 
to-year?”  Haseyn: “What wouldst thou have me to do, 
father?” — Out of my sight, dor’ Ullah pumish that face!” 
and he would vomit after him such ordures of the lips (from 
the sink of the soldiers’ quarters at Medina), akertit, kharra, 
térras, or he dismissed his son with laanat Ullah aleyk, ‘God's 
gurse ke with thee,” Hageyn returned to the house, to sup, 


28 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


httle before mghtfall. ‘hen his father would ery: “Hal 
unthrift, thou hast done nothing to-day but play in the Halhal! 
—he stares upon me like an ox, dd; !”—Nay but father I 
have done as thou badest me”—‘ Dust thou answer me, 
chicken! now make haste to eat thy supper, sirra, and be- 
gone.” Haseyn, a lad under age, ate not wtth his father and 
the guest, but after them of that which remaimed, with his 
father’s jara, whom he called, in their manner, his mother’s 
sister, Ahdlaty 

Doubtless Mohammed had loved Haseyn, whilst he was stall 
a child, with the feminine affection of the Aiabs, and now he 
thought by hardness, to make his son better But his haish 
dealing and cries in the street made the good man to be 
spoken against in the negro village; and for this there was 
some little coldness betwixt him and his brother Ahmed 
Bot the citizen Ahmed was likewise a chider and striker, 
and for such his Kheybar wife, Mohammed’s housewife’s sister, 
had forsaken him he had a town wife at Medina Why, I 
asked, was she not here to keep hishouse? Ahmed “I bring 
my wife to mhabit here! only these blacks can live at Kheybar, 
or else, we had taken it fiom them long ago!”? ~Ahmed’s children 
died in their youth, and he was unmindful ot them ‘ Ahmed 
has no feeling heait,” said his biother Mohammed TI counselled 
Amm Mohammed to have a better care for his son’s health, 
and let him be taught letters “ Ay, said his father, I would 
that he may be able to read in the koran, against the time 
of his marriage, for then he ought to begun to say his prayers 
(like a man)” 

‘Ahmed he would say 1s half-witted, for he spends all that 
ever he may get in his buying and selling, for kahwa and 
dokhaén Mohammed [in such he 1esembled the smiths’ caste] 
used neither ‘Is that a wise man, he jested, who will drink 
coffee and tan his own bowels?” Yot Ahmed must remember, 
amongst his brother’s kindness, that the same was he who had 
made him baie in the beginning even now thy blamewoithy 
brother’s guilts were visited upon his hzad, and the gensrous 
sinner went scatheless |—Mohammsd, wallowmg in the mot of 
his ignorant youth at Medina, was 1equited with the eyil which 
was sown by the enemy of mankind Years after he ciued 
himself with a violent specific, he called it in Arabic “ rats’ 
bane”, which had loosened his teeth, a piece of 16 that 
Mohammed showed me was red lead Though his strong nature 
resisted so many evils and the malignity of the Kheybar fevers, 
the cruel malady (only made inert) remamed in’ him with 
blackness of the gieat jomts, And Ahmed hymg with him 
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ati Kheybar and extending the mdigent hand to lus brother’s 
mess, received from Mohammed’s beneficent hand the contagion 
which had wasted him fiom the state of an hale man to his 
present infirmity of body. 

* The rude negro villageis resorted to Ahmed, to diink coffee 
and hear his city wisdom, and he bore 1t very impatiently that 
his brother named him mejniin in the town ‘‘ Sheykh Khallfl, 
he said to me, how lookest thou upon sheykh Mohammed? ” 
“T have not found a better man in all ’—** But he is fond and 
childish” When Ahmed sickened to death mm the last pesti- 
lence Mohammed brought a bull to the doo, and yowed a vow 
to slaughter him, if the Lord would estore his biother. Ahmed 
recovered and then Mohammed killed the bull, his thank- 
offermg, and divided the flesh to then fiends ,—and1t was much 
fora poor man! In these days Mohammed killed his yearly 
sacilfice of a goat, which he vowed once when Haseyn was sick. 
He biought up his goat when the beasts came home m the 
evening, and first taking coals in an earthen censer he put on a 
ciumb of incense, and censed about the victim I asked where- 
fore he did this? he answered ‘That the sacrifice might be well 
pleasmg to UNah; and do yenot so?” He murmured prayers 
turning the goat’s head towards Mecca, and with his sword he 
cut her throat. When he heard from me that this was not our 
custom,—-every man to kill his own sacrifice, he seemed to 
muse in himself, that we must be but a faint-hearted people 


One early morning, his son gomg about the irrigation had 
found a fox drowned in our well —Haseyn flung 1t out upon the 
land, and when we came thithe:, and could not at first sight 
find this beast, “‘ No marvel, quoth Mohammed, for what 18 
more sleighty than a fox? It may be he stiffened himself, 
and Haseyn thiew him out for dead ’—but we found the 
hosenny cast unde some nettles, dead indeed From the snout 
to the brush his fur was of such a swart slate colour as the 
basalt figgera! only his belly was whitish Amm Mohammed 
drew the unclean carcase out of his ground, holding a foot in a 
handful of palm lace. 

I told the good man how, for a fox-brush sheykhs in my béled 
use to ride furiously, m ied mantles, upon horses—the best of 
them worth the rent of some village—with an hundred yelling 
curs scouring before them; and leaping over walls and dykes 
they put their necks and all in adventure: and who 1s in at the 
hosenny’s death he is the gallant man Jor a moment the 
subtil Arabian regaided me with his piercing eyes as if he 
would say, “‘ Makest thou mirth of me!” but soon again relenting 
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to his frolic humour, “Is this, he laughed, tho chevying of 
the fox ?”’—in which he saw no grace And the good Medina 
Moslem seemed to muse in spit, ‘Wherefore had the Lord 
endowed the Yahiid and Naséia with a superfluity of mches, 
to so idle uses?’ ‘The wolf no less, he said, 1s asly beast uporf 
a time, he told me, as he kept his mothe1’s goats at the Ferra 
m his youth, and a (Harb) maiden was herding upon the hill- 
side with him, he saw two wolves appioach in the plam, then 
he hid himself, to watch what they wonld do At the foot of 
the rocks the old wolf left his fellow, and the other lay down to 
await him that wolf ascended like an expert hunter, pausing, 
and casting hiseyes to all sides The troopimg goats went feed- 
ing at unawares among the higher crags, and Mohammed saw 
the wolf take his advantage of ground and the wind, in such 
wise that a man might not do better ‘Gueyleos’ chose out 
one of the fattest bucks im the maiden’s herd, and winding 
about a rock he sprang and bit the innocent by the throat — 
Mohammed’s shot thrilled the wolf’s heart at the mstant: and 
then he ran in to cut the bleeding goat’s throat (that the flesh 
might be lawful meat) * * * 


* * * Mohammed was a perfect marksman When we came 
one morning to our well-giound, and he had lus long matchlock 
in lus hand, there sat three crows upon a sid? (apple-thorn) 
tree, that cumbered our eais with their unlucky Aid-hid “The 
cursed ones!” quoth Amm Mohammed, and makmmg ready his 
gun, he said he would try if his eyesight were failing: as he 
levelled the crows flew up, but one sat on,—through which he 
shot his bullet from a wonderful distance. Then he set up a 
white bone on the clay wall, 1t was large as the palm of my 
hand, and he shot his ball through the midst from an hundied 
paces He shot again, and his lead pierced the border of the 
former hole! Mohammed gave the crow to some Kheydabara, 
who came to look on, and the negio villagers, kindling a fire of 
palm sticks, roasted their bird whole, and parted 1t among them. 
—“ Like will to like! quoth the Nejiimy, and for them 16 18 good 
enough ” 

He had this good shooting of an uncommon eyesight, which 
was such, that very often he could see the stars at noonday : 
his brother, he said, conld see them, and so could many more. 
He told me he had seen, by moments, three or four bttle stars 
about one of the wandering stars, [Jupiter's moons!) T asked 
then, ‘“‘Sawest thou never a wandering star horned like the 
moon ?”— Well, I have seen a star not always round, but like 
@ blade hanging im the heayen,”—Had this vision been 1m 
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European star-gazers, the Chiistian generations had not so long 
waited for the tube of Gahleo! [to lay the first stone—hewn 
without hands—of the mdestructible building of our sciences | 
Mohammed saw the moon always very laige, and the whole 
body at once: he was become in his elder years long- 
sighted, ** * 

* * * The remembrance of their younger brother, who had 
been slain by robbeis as he came in a company from Medina to 
visit his biethien at Kheybar, was yet a buining anguish in 
Mohammed’s bieast —until, with his own robust hands, he 
might be avenged foi the blood! A ghiazzu of Méngora, Billi 
Aarab, and five times their numbei, had set upon them in the 
way the younge: Nejimy, who was in the foice of his years, 
played the lion amongst them, until he fell by a pistol shot. 
Méngoia men come not to Kheybar, theiefore Mohammed 
devised in his heart that mn what place he might first meet with 
any tiibesman of theus, he would slay him A year afte1, he 
finding one of them, the Nejimy led him out, with some 
pretence, to a desert place, and said shortly to him there, “O 
thou cursed one! now will I slay thee with this sword ”— 
« Akhs! said the Beduwy, let me speak, Sir, why wilt thou kall 
me? did I ever injure thee ?”’—* But thou diest to-day, for the 
blood of my brother, whom some of you in a ghrazzu have 
slain, in the way to Kheybar ”—‘‘The Lord is my witness! 
that I had no hand im it, fo. I was not among them ”—* Yet 
shall thy blood be for his blood, since thou ait one of them ”— 
‘Nay, hear me, Mohammed en-Nejimy! and I will tell thee 
the man’s name,—yea by Him which cieated us! for the man 1s 
known to me who did it, and heis one under my hand Spare 
now my life, and as the Lord liveth I will make satisfaction, m 
constraining him that is guilty, and im putting-to of mine own, 
to the estimation of the midda, 800 1eals ” Mohammed, whose 
effort 18 short, could no more find in his cooling mood to 
slaughter a man that had never displeased him He said then, 
that he forgave him his hfe, upon this promise to send him the 
blood-money So they made the covenant, and Mohammed let 
him go 

am That cursed Belliwy! I never saw him more (quoth he), 
but now,—ha! wheresoever I may meet with any of them, I 
will kvl] him” I dissuaded him—‘ But there is a wild-fire in 
my heart, which cannot be appeased till I be avenged for the 
death of my brother ”—* Were 16 not better if you take any 
of their tribesmen, to bind him until the blood be redeemed ?” 
But Amm Mohammed could not hear this, the (South) Arabian 


32 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


custom is not to hold men over to 1ansom: but either they Kill 
their prisoner outiight, or, giving him a girby with water and 
God’s curse, they let him go from them “uhh, they will say, 
depart thou enemy! and pelish, may 1t please God, in the 
khéla? They thik that a freeman 1s no chattel and cannot bé 
made a booty Women are not taken captave in the Arabian 
warfare, though many times a poor vahant man might come by 
a far wife thus, without his spending for biide money 

Mohammed answered, ‘‘But now I am rich—the Lord be 
praised therefore, what need have I of money? might I but 
quench this heait-burning !”-—“ Why not forgive 1 feely, that 
the God of Mercies may forgive thee thy offences ”—“‘ Sayest 
thou this'—and sheykh Khalfl I did a thing in my youth, for 
which my heart 1epioaches me, but thou who seemest to bea 
man. of (1eligious) learning declare unto me, whether I be guilty 
of that blood —The Bashy Baztik 10de [fiom Medma] against 
the Ateyba, and I was in the expedition We took at first 
much booty then the Beduw, gathering fiom all sides [they 
have many horsemen], began to piess upon us, and our troop 
[the soldieis nde but slowly upon Syrian hackneys |] abandoned 
the cattle The Aarab coming on and shooting in ow backs, 
there fell always some among us, but especially there was a 
marksman who infested us He rode upon a mare, 1adif, and 
his fellow carried him out gallopmg on ow flank and in ad- 
vance then that marksman alighted, behind some bush, and 
awaited the time to fire his shot When he fied, the horsge- 
man, who had halted a little aloof, galloped to take him up. 
they galloped further, and the marksman loaded agam At 
every shot of his there went down hoise or mder, and he killed 
my mare: then the aga bade his own slave take me up on his 
horse’s croup ‘Thou O young man, said he, canst shoot, 
gallop forth with my lad and hide thee, and when thou seest 
thy time, shoot that Ateyby, who will else be the death of us 
all.’—* Wellah Captain, I would not be left on my feet, the 
troop might pass from me.’—‘ That shall not be, only do this 
which I bid thee’ 

«We hastened forward, sard Mohammed, when those Beduins 
came by on the horse we rode to some bushes, and there J 
dismounted and loaded carefully The marksman rode beyond 
and went to shroud himself as before, he alighted, and I was 
ready and shot at the instant His companion who saw him 
wounded, galloped to take him up, and held him in his arms on 
the saddle, a little while; and then cast him down,—he was 
dead! and the Arabs left pursuing us” I asked, ‘ Wherefore, 
if he doubted to kill an enemy m the field, had he taken service 
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with the soldiery ?’—‘* Ah! 1 was for toma I was yet young 
and ignorant ” 
Amm Mohammed had the blood of another such man- 
slaughter on his mind, but he spoke of 1t without discomfort. 
*In a new raid he pursued a Beduwy lad who was flying on foot, 
to take his matchlock from him,—which might be worth twelve 
reals, the weled, seeing himself overtaken by a horseman of 
the Dowla, fixed back his gun from the hip, and the ball passed 
through the calf of Mohammed’s leg, who ‘answered the 
melaun, as he said, trang’ —~with a pistol shot the young 
tribesman fell grovelling, beating his feet, and wallowed 
snatching the sand in dymg throes Mohammed’s leg giew 
cold, and only then he felt himself to be wounded he could 
not dismount, but called a friend to take up the Beduwy’s gun 
fo. him Mohammed’s father (who was in the expedition) cut 
off his ho1seman’s boot, which was full of blood, and bound up 
the hurt~ and set him upon a provision camel and brought him 
home to Medina; and his wound was whole im forty days 
He showed me also that a bone had been shot away of his 

left wrist, that was in after yeais-—-Amm Mohammed was 
coming up in a convoy of tradesmen fiom Medina, with ten 
camel-loads of clothing for Kheybar As they journeyed, a 
strong ghrazzu of Harb met with them then the passengeis 
drove their beasts at a trot, and they themselves hasting as 
they could on foot, with their guns, fired back agamst the 
enemies They ian thus many miles in the burnmeg sun, till 
the strength began to give out and their powder was almost 
spent The Beduw had by this taken the most of the trades- 
men’s loaded camels Mohammed had quitted his own and the 
camel of a companion, when a ball shattered the bone of his 
left forearm ‘‘I saw lim, he said, who shot it! I fired at 
the melaun again, and my bullet broke all lis hand ’—The 
Aarab called now to the Nejfimy (knowimg him to be of ther 
kindred), ‘* What ho! Mohammed gon of our sister! return 
without fear, and take that which 1s thine of these camels” 
He answered them, ‘‘ I have delivered mime already,” and they, 
“Go m peace ”—I asked “‘ How, bemg a perfect marksman, he 
had not, in an hour, killed all the pursuers ”—‘ But know, 
Khalil, that m this running and fighting we fire almost without 
taking sight.” * * * 


* * * The delay of Abdullah’s messenger to Medina, was a 
cloud big with discomfort to me in this darkness of Kheybar, 
One morning I said to Amm Mohammed at our well-labour, 

VOL. I. 


34. WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


“What shall I do if ull news arrive to-day? Though you put 
this sword in my hands, I could not fight against three 
hundred ’’—* Sit we down, said the good man, let us consider, 
Khalil* and now thon hast said a word, so truly, it has made 
my heart ache, and I cannot labour moe, Afai, let us home” 
to the house,”—though half an hour was rot yet spent —ILe 
was vely silent, when we sat again mm lis snffa and “ Jiook, he 
said, Khaltl, if there come an evil tiding from the Pasha, I will 
redeem thee from Abdullah—at a price, wellah as a man buys 
a slave, 16 shall be with my mare, she 1s wo1th sixty reals, and 
Abdullah covets her. He is a melann, a ve1y cnrsed one, 
Khalil —~and then I will mount thee with some Bednins, men 
of my trust, and let thea go ?>—*T like not the felon looks of 
Abdullah ”’— TI will go and sound him to-day, IT shall know 
ins mind, for he will not hide anything fiom me, And Khallfl, 
if I see the dange1 instant I will steal thee away, and pnt thee 
in a coveit place of the Iarra, where none may find thee, and 
leave with thee a guby and dates, that thou mayest be there 
some days in security, till news be come from Medina, and I 
can send for thee, o1 else I may come to thee myself ”’ 

The day passed heavily atter supper the good man rose, 
and taking his sword and his mantle, and leaving me in the 
upper chamber, ho said he would go and ‘feel the pulse of the 
melann’ he was abroad an hour. The strong man entered 
again with the resolute looks of his friendly woth. and sitting 
down, as after a battle, he said, “ Khalil, there 1s no present 
danger , and Abdullah has spoken a good word for thee to-day, 
—‘ Khalil, 16 seems, does not fear Ullah, he misdoubts me, 
and yet I have said 1t already,—if the Pasha wiite to me to cut 
off Khalfl’s head, that I will mount him upon a thelil and let 
him go, and we will set our seals to paper, and I will take 
witness of all the people of Kheyba,—to what? that Khaltl 
broke out of the piison and escaped —Tell Khalil, I have not 
forgotten es-Sham and Jidda, and that Iam not afraid of a 
Pasha, who as he came in yesterday may be recalled to-morrow, 
bunt of Stambiil, and wellah for my own life’” 

The post arrived in the mght Mohammed heard of it, 
and went over privily to Dakh{l’s house, to enquire the news 
“There 18 only this, said the messenger, that the Pasha sends 
now for his books ”’ 

On the morrow I was summoned to Abdullah, who bade 
sheykh Salth read me the Medina goveinor’s letter, where 
only was written shortly, “Send all the stranger’s books, and 
the paper which he brought with him from Ibn Rashid; you 
are to send the gow also,” The Sirndn bade me go with hig 
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hostess to a closet where my bags lay, and bring out the books 
and papers, and leave not one remamimg. This I did, only 
asking him to spare my loose papers, since the Pasha had not 
expressly demanded them,—but he would not I said, ‘I will 
also write to the Pasha , and here 1s my English passport which 
IT will send with tlie rest’? “No!” he cried, to my astonish- 
ment, with a voice of savage rage, and ‘for another word he 
would break his chibik over my head’, he cursed me, and 
cursed ‘‘the Engleys, and the father of the Hngleys *—The 
villain would have struck me, but he feared the Nejimy and 
Dakhil, who were present ‘Ha, it 1s thus, I exclaimed, that 
thou playest with my hfe!” Then an hideous tempest burst 
from the slave’s black mouth; “This Nasidny! he yelled, who 
lives to-day only by my benefit, will chop words with me, Oh 
wherefore with my pistol, wheiefore, I say, did I not blow out 
his brains at the first >—wellah as ever I saw thee!”’ 

Amm Mohammed as we came home said, ‘‘ Abdullah 1s a 
melaun indeed, and, but we had been there, thou hadst not 
escaped him to-day ”—How much more brutish I thought m 
my heart had been the abandonment of the Levantine con- 
sulate! that, with a light heart, had betrayed my life to so 
many cruel deaths! 

Even Amm Mohammed heard me with impatience, when I 
said to him that we were not subject to the Sultan —The 
Sultan, who is Khdalef (calif), successor to the apostle of Ullah, 
is the only lawful lord, they think, of the whole world, and all 
who yield him no obedience are dsyin, revolted peoples and 
rebels. The good man was sorry to hear woids savouring, 1t 
seemed to him, of sedition, in the mouth of Khalil He 
enquired, had we learned yet in our (outlying) counties to 
maintain bands of trained soldiery, such as are the askars of the 
Sooltan? I answered, that our arts had armed and instructed 
the Ottoman service, and that without us they would be naked. 
*«Tt 18 very well, he responded, that the Engleys, since they be 
not 4syin, should labour for the Sooltain ” 

When I named the countries of the West, he enquired xf 
there were not Moslemin living in some of them. I told him, 
that long ago a rabble of Moghrebies had invaded and possessed 
themselves of the florid country of Andalis —Andalusia was a 
glorious province of Islam: the Arabian plant grew in the 
Titanic soil of Europe to more excellent temper and stature; 
and there were many dulbul voices among them, m that land 
of the setting sun, gladdened with the genial wine. Yet the 
Arabs decayed m the fruition of that golden soil, and the 
robust nephews of them whom their forefathers had dispose 
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sessed, descending from the mountains, reconquered their own 
country As I said this, ‘“‘ Wellah guwiyin' then they must be 
a strong people, answered Amm Mohammed. Thou, Khalil, 
hast visited many lands, and wander wheie thou wilt, since ut 
18 thy list, only no more in the Peninsula of the Arabs (Jeztrat 
el-Arud) Thou hast seen aheady that which may suffice thee; 
and what a lawless waste land 1t 1s’ and perilous even for us 
who were born there; and what 1s this people’s ignorance and 
thew intolerance of every other religion Where wilt thou be 
when God have delivered thee out of these tioubles? that 2f 
ever I come into those parts I might seek thee Tell me 
where to send my letter, if ever I would wmte to thee, and 
wf I mscribe 1b Sheyhh Khaltl, Bélecd el-Hngleys, will that find 
thee?” 

“Here is paper, areed, and nk Abdullah would not have 
thee write to the Pasha, but wmte thon, and I will send the 
letter by Dakhil who will not deny me, and he returns to- 
morrow. See, in writing to the Pasha, that thou litt him up 
with many high-sounding praises ”—“ I shall write but plainly, 
after my conscience ”—‘ Then thou art meyniin, and that con- 
science 18 not good, which makes thee afraid to help thyself m 
a danger ”—‘‘ Tell me, is the Pasha a young man of sudden 
counsels, or a spent old magistrate of Stambil ?”’—** Ile is a 
grey-beard of equitable mind, a reformer of the official service, 
and for such he 1s unwelcome to the ill-deserving Yet I would 
have thee praise him, for thus must we do to obtain anything , 
the more 18 the pity’ I wrote with my pencil in English,— 
for Mohammed told me there are interpreters at Medina, I 
related my coming down with the Haj, from Syna, to visit 
Medéin Sahih, and, that I had since hved with the Beduw, till 
I went, after a year, to Hayil, from whence Ibn Rashid, at 
my request, had sent me hither. I complamed to the Pasha- 
governor of this wrongful detention at Kheybai, in spite of my 
passport from a Waly of Syria, also certain Beduins of the 
Dowla coming in, who knew me, had witnessed to the truth of 
all that I said I demanded therefore that I mght proceed 
upon my journey and be sent forward with sure persons 

I was sitting in the soldiers’ kahwa, when Abdullah wrote 
his new letter to the Pasha, ‘‘My humble duty to your lord- 
ship I send now the stranger's books and papeis I did 
send the cow to your lordship by some Aarab going down to 
Medina, but the cow broke fiom them, and ran back to Khey- 
bar she is now sick, and therefore I may not yet send her ’— 
“Hast thou written all this, sheykh Salh ?—he will not be 
much longer, please Ullah, Pashat el-Medina; for they say 
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another 1s coming ’’ No man hearing his fable could foibear 
langhmeg; only the Siruaén looked sadly upon it, for the cow 

1elded him every day a bowlful of milk, in this low time at 
Jheybar Abdullah set lis seal to the letters, and delivered 
them to Dakhil, who departed before noon Amm Mohammed, 
as he was going, put a piece of silver (fiom me) m Dakhil’s 
hand, and cast my letter, with my Bntish passpoit, mto the 
worthy man’s budget, upon his back, who feigned thus that 
he did not see it the manly villager was not loath to aid 
a stranger (and a public guest,) whom he saw oppressed m 
lus village by the criminal tyranny of Abdullah 

His inditing the letter to Medina had unsettled Abdullah’s 
brains, so that he fell again mto his fever ‘ Help me quickly! 
he cries, wheie is thy book, sheykh Salh, and you Bedmms 
sitting here, have ye not some good 1emedies in the deseit?” 
Salih pored over his wise book, tall he found him a new caudle 
and enchantment —Anothe1 time I saw Salh busy to cure a 
mangy thelfil, he sat with a bowl of water before him, and 
mumbling thereover he spat in 1t, and mumbled solemnly and 
spat many times, and afte1 a half hour of this wok the water 
was taken to the sick beast to dimk—Spuitting (a despiteful 
civil defilement) we have seen to be some great matter in 
their medicine —Is it, that they spit thus against the malicious 
jin? Parents bid then young children spit upon them an 
Arabian father will often softly say to the infant son m his 
arms, ‘‘ Spit upon bibu! spit thou, my darling ” 


CHAPTER ITT 
GALLA-LAND, MEDINA LORE 


Many mght hours when we could not sleep, I spent in dis- 
coursing with my sick Galla comrade, the poor trendly-minded 
Aman When I enquired of the great land of the Gallas, 
* Hl-Hadbash,” quoth he, 1s the greatest empire of the world, 
for who 1s there a Sooltan to be compared with the Sooltan 
of el~Hébash !”—* Well, we found but a little king, on this 
side, when the Engleys took his beggaily town, Magdala” 
—Aman bethought him, that 1 his childhood when he was 
brought down with the slave drove they had gone by this 
Mégdala ‘That king, he said, could be no more than a governor 
or pasha; for the great Soolian, whose capital 1s at the distance 
of a year’s journey, where he inhabits a palace of 1vory The 
governors and hentenants of his many provinces gather an 
imperial tribute,—that 1s at no certam time, but as it were 
once in three or four years ’ 

This fable 1s as much an article of faith with all the Gallas, 
as the legend which underlies our most beliefs, and may rise 
in their half-rational conscience of a sort of marticulate argu- 
ment —‘ Hvery soil is subject to rulers, there is therefore a 
Ruler of Galla-land,—Galla-land the greatest country in all 
the world, but the Sultan of the greatest land 1s the greatest 
Sultan also a Sultan habits nchly, therefore that greatest 
Sultan inhabits the riches of the (African) world, and his palace 
1s all of ivory!’ Aman said, ‘The country is not settled in vil- 
lages , but every man’s house 1s a round dwelling of sticks and 
stubble, large and well framed, 1m the midst of his ground, 
which he has taken up of the hill-landsabouthim Such faggot- 
work may stand many years [, but 1s continually in danger to 
be consumed by fire,in a moment] They break and sow as 
much soil as they please, and their grain 1s not measured for 
the abundance ‘They have great wealth of kine, so that he 19 
called a poor man whose stock 1s only two or three hundred. 
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Their oxen are big-bodied, and have great horns the Gallas 
milk only so many of thew cattle as may suffice them for 
drnking and for buiter; they drnk beer also, which they 
make of then plenty of coin. Though it be a high and hilly 
land, a loin-cloth [as anciently in the Egyptian and Hthopian 
countzies| 1s theif only garment, but such is the equal temper 
of the air that they need no more. The hot summer never 
grieves them; in the winter they feel none other than a whole- 
some freshness In their country aie hons, but Ullah’s meicy 
has slaked the 1aging of those ter1zble wild beasts; for the ons 
suchen every other day with fever, and else they would destroy the 
world! ‘The lions slaughter many of their cattle, but to man- 
kind they do no huit or rarely A man seemg a hon in the 
path should hold his way evenly without fatness of heait, and 
so pass by him, not turning his eyes to watch the hon, for 
that would waken his ange: Thee are elephants and guaffes ; 
their horses ale of great stature ’—I have heard fiom the slave 
diiveis that a horse may be purchased 1m the Galla country for 
(the value of) a 1eal ! 

‘In Galla-land there 1s no use of money; the people, he 
said, have no need to buy anything they 1eceive foreign trifles 
from the slave dealers, as beads and the little round m-folding 
tin muiors. Such aie chiefly the wares which the drivers bring 
with them,—besides salt, which only fails them in that largess 
of heaven which is in their country A biick of salt, the load 
of a hght portez, 1s the price of a slave among them That 
salt 1s dug at Sudkim (by the Red Sea, neaily im face of Jidda), 
six months distant The Gallas are hospitable to stiangers, 
who may pass, where they will, through their country When 
there is warfaie between neighbour tribes, the stiange1 18 safe 
in what distiict he is, but 1f he would pass beyond, he must 
cross the infested border, at his peril, to another tmbe, and 
he will again be in surety among them ‘The Galla country 1s 
very open and peaceable, and at what cottage the stranger 
may alight, he 1s received to their plenteous hospitahty They 
ask him whether he would dink of then ale or of their milk? 
Some beast is slaughtered, and they will give him the flesh, 
which he can cook for himself, [since the Gallas are raw-flesh 
eaters 

; They have wild coffee trees in their country, great as oaks; 
and that coffee 1s the best. the bean 1s very large. They take 
up the fallen beiries from the ground, and roast them, with 
samn Coffee is but for the eldeis’ dimking, and that seldom : 
they think 1t becomes not thew young men to use the pithless 
caudle drink, The women make butter, rocking the milk im the 
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shells of great gourds they store all their diink in such vessels. 
Grain-gold may be seen in the sand of the torrents , but there 
are none who gather 1t. Among them [asin Arabia] 1s a smiths’ 
caste, the Galla people mingle not with them im wedlock , 
The smiths receive payment for their labour, m cattle.’ I did 
not asceitaim fiom Amén whatis then 1ehgién ‘he could not 
tell, they pray, he said, and he thought that they turn them- 
selves towaid Mecca” He could not remember that they had 
any books among them, 

Aman had been stolen, one afternoon as he kept Ins father’s 
neat, by men from a neighbour tribe The raideis went the 
same night to lodge in a cottage, where lived a widow woman. 
When the good woman had asked the captive boy of his paient- 
age, She said to the guests, that the child’s kindred were her 
acquaintance, and sho would redeem him with an hundred oxen, 
but they would not <A few days later he was sold to theslave 
dealer and began to journey in the drove of boys and gurls, to 
be sold far off m a staange land These children with the cap- 
tive young mon and maidens march six months, baiefoot, to the 
Red Sea the distance may be 1200 miles. Every mght they 
come to a station of the slave-drivers, where they sup of flesh 
meat and the country beer Besides the aching weariness of 
that immense foot-journey, they had not been mishandled 

‘Of what nation were the slave drivers? ’—-this he could not 
answer ~ they were white men, and in his opimon Moslemfn ; 
but not Arabians, since they were not at home at Jidda, which 
was then, and 1s now, the staple town of African slavery, for the 
Turkish Empire —Jidda where are Frankish consuls! But you 
shall find these woithies, in the pallid solitude of their palaces, 
affecting (great Heaven!) the sumplicity of new-born babes,— 
they will tell you, they are not aware of it! But I say agam, 
mm your ingenuous ears, Jidda as the staple town of the Turkish 
slavery, OR ALL THE Mosiemin are LIARS 

— At length they came down to the flood of the Nile, which 
lay in a great deep of the mountains, and were ferned over upon 
a, oat of reeds and blown goat-skins Their journey, he said, 
us so long because of the hollowness of the country Jor they 
often pass valley-deeps, where, from one brow, the other seems 
not very far off; yet in descending and ascending they march 
a day or two to come thither Their aged men in Galla-land 
use to say, that ‘the Nile comes streaming to them im deep 
crooked valleys, from bare and unknown country many months 
distant.’ 

‘¢ Aman, when I am free, go we to Galla-land! it will not be 
there as here, where for one cow we would pive our left hands!” 
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The poor Galla had raised himself upon his elbow, with a melan- 
choly distiaction, and smiling he seemed to see his country 
again he told me his own name mm the Galla tongue, when he 
was a child, in his Galla home JI asked 1f no anger was left im 
wis heart, against those who had stolen and sold his life to ser~ 
vitude, in the endg ofthe earth ‘ Yet one thing, sheykh Khalil, 
has recompensed me,—that I 1iemamed not im ignorance with 
the heathen '—Oh the wonderful providence of Ullah! whereby 
I am come to this country of the Apostle, and to the knowledge 
of the religion! Ah, mightest thou be paitaker of the same! 
—yet I know that 1s all of the Loid’s will, and this also shall 
be, in God’s good tame!” He told me that few Gallas ever 
return to their land, when they have recovered their freedom — 
“ And wilt thon retuin, Aman?” “Ah! he sad, my body is 
grown now to another temper of the au, and to anothe: manner 
of hving ” 

Theie 1s continual warfare on the Galla border with the 
(hither) Abyssimians , and theiefoie the Abyssmans suffer none 
to go over with then fie-arms to the Gallas The Gallas are war- 
hike, and aimed with spear and shield they run fu1ously wpon 
their enemies in battle —In the Gallas 1s a certam haughty 
gentleness of bearing, even in land of their bondage 

Amin told me the tale of his life, which slave and freed-man 
he had passed in the Hejiz He was sometime at Jidda, a 
custom-house watchman on board ships lying in the 10ad , the 
most are great baiques carrying Bengal 11¢e, with crews of that 
country under English captams. Amdn spoke with good re- 
membrance of the hearty hospitality of the “ Nasdia” seamen. 
One day, he watched upon a steamship newly arrived from 
India, and among her passengeis was a “ Nasidny”’, who “sat 
weeping—weeping, and his fiiends could not appease him” 
Aman, when he saw his time, enquired the cause, and the 
stranger answered him afilictedly, ‘‘ High me! I have asked ot 
the Loid, that I might visit the City of His Holy House, and 
become a Moslem: 1s not Mecca yonder? Help me, thou good 
Moslem, that I may repair thither, and pray in the sacred 
places !|—but ah! these detain me” When it was dark Aman 
hailed a wheiry ; and privily he sent this stranger to land, and 
charged the boatman for him 

The Jidda waterman set his fare on shore; and saw him 
mounted upon an ass, for Mecca,—one of those which are driven 
at a run, in a night-time, the forty and five miles or more be- 
twixt the port town and the Holy City —When the new day 
was dawning, the ‘‘Frenjy”’ entered Mecca! Some citizens, 
the first he met, looking eainestly upon the stranger stayed to 
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ask him, “Sir, what bimgs thee hither ’—bemg it seems a 
Nasrany!”? He answeied them, “I was a Chistian, and I have 
required 1t of the Lord,—that I might enter this Holy City and 
become a Moslem!” Then they led him, with joy, to their 
houses, and cicumeised the man and thatienegade or travellex 
was years after dwelling in Mecca, and 1f Medina —Aman 
thought lis godfatheis had made a collection for him, and that 
he was become a tiadesinan im the stk —Who may inteipiet 
this and the lke stiange tales ? which we may often hear ielated 
among them! 


Amin drank the stiong dink which was served out with his 
rations on shipboard, and in his soldie1ing life he made (secietly) 
with his comiade, a spuituous water, lettimg boiled 11ce fei- 
ment the name of it 1s subsa, and in the Lejix heat they think 
1b very refreshing But the unhappy man thus contimually 
wounding his conscience, in the end had corroded his mfirm 
health also, past 1emedy -——When first he 1ecerved the long 
airears of his pay, he went to the slave dealers in Jidda, and 
bought hiniself a maiden, of his own people, to wife, for fifty 
dollais —They had but a daughter between them and another 
time, when he removed fiom Mecca to Jidda, the child fell 
from the camel’s back, and of that hut she died Aman 
seamed not, in the remembiance, to feel a fathei’s pity! This 
wife wasted all that ever he brought home, and after that he put 
her away then she gained her living as a seamstress, but died 
within a while —‘‘the Loid, he said, have mercy upon her!” 
—When next he received his arrears, he remained one year idle 
at Mecca, drinking and smoking away his slender thrift in the 
coffee houses, until nothing was left, and then he entered this 
Ageyl service. 

The best moments of his hfe, up and down in the Hejaz, he 
had passed at Tayit “High! how beautiful (he said) 1s et- 
Tayil!” He spoke with reverent affection of the Great-sherif 
[hedied about this time], a prince of a nature which called forth 
the perfect good will of all who served him Améan told with 
wonder of the sheif’s gaiden [the only garden m Desert 
Arabia "| at Tayif, and of a lon there in a cage, that was meek 
only to the sherif All the Great-sheiif’s wives, he said, were 
Galla women! He spoke also of a ceitain beneficent widow at 
Té sf, whose bountiful house stands by the wayside , where she 
recelves all passengers to the Arabian hospitality 

Sih his old ‘‘ uncle ” was dead, Am4n had few more hopes 
for ths life,—he was now a broken man at the middle age; 
and yet The hoped im his “brother” This was no brother by 
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nature, but a negro once lus fellow servant: and such are by 
the benign custom of the Arabian household accounted brethren. 
He heard that lis negio brother, now a fieed-man, was living at 
Jerusalem , and he had a mind to go up to Syria and seelx hum, 
if the Lord would enable him Amdn was dying of a slow con- 
sumption and a vegical malady, of the meat Aftican continent, 
httle known m our Huopean art of medicme —and who is 
infim at Kheybar, heishkely to die This year there remained 
only millet for sick peisons’ diet “The [loste:] God forgive 
me, said poor Amén, that I said 1t 18 as wood to eat.” With the 
pensive looks of them who see the pit before then feet, m the 
midst of their days, he sat silent, wiapt mn his mantle, all day in 
the sun, and drank tobacco —One’s lile is full of harms, who 
a sickly man, and his famtmg heart of umpotent ive, which 
alienates, alas! even the short luman kindness of the tew 
friends about hin At night the poo: Galla had no covering 
from the cold, then he 108e every hour and blew the fie and 
diank tobacco 

The wives of the Kheydbara were very charitable to the poor 
soldiery it 1s a hospitable duty of the Arabian ha1eem towards 
all lone stiangers among them ‘for who else should fill a man’s 
girby at the sping, o1 gid his coin for him, and bring im fire- 
wood? None offer them silver for this seivice, because it 19 
of their hospitahty Only a good wife serving some welfaing 
stranger, as Ahmed, 1s 1equited once or twice in the year with 
a new gown-cloth and a real o1 two, which he may be willing to 
give her Ourneighbouw’s wile,a goodly young negiess, served 
the sick Amdn, only of her womanly pity, and she sat ofttimes 
to watch by him im our sufia Then Jwnmdr (this was her 
name) gazed upon mo with great startling eyes, such a strange- 
ness and terror seemed to her to bein this name ‘ Nasidny ’! 
One day she said, at length, Anduhom harem, fe? ‘be there 
women in your land?’ Ullah! (yes forsooth), mothers, 
daughters and wives,—am I not the son of a woman or dost 
thou take me, silly woman, for weled eth-thib, a son of the woll?” 
—‘“ Yes, yes, [thought so but wellah, Khaltl, be the Nasira 
born as we? ye 11se not then—out of the sea !”—-When I told 
this tale to Amm Mohammed he laughed at thew fondness. 
“So they would make thee, Khalil, another kind of God’s 
creature, the sea’s offsprmg! this foolish people babble without 
understanding themselves when they say SEA: their ‘sea’ is 
they could not tell what kind of monster!” And Jummar 
meeting us soon after in the street, must hang her bonny floc 
head to the loud marth of Amm Mohammed for whom I was 
hereafter weled eth-thib; and if I were any time unready at lug 
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dish, he would say pleasantly, ‘‘ Khalil, thou art not then weled 
eth-thib /” A bystander said one day, as I was rolling wp a flag 
of rock from our mine, Alu ft ucil, ‘there 1s no strength.’ 
Mohammed answered, ‘ Novertheless we have done somewhat, 
for there helped me the son ot the wolf” ‘I am no wollling, 
I exclaimed, but weyladuk, a son of thne” “ Wellah! 
answeied the good man, surprised and smiling, thou art my 
son indeed.” 

Kurds, Albamans, Gallas, A1abs, Negioes, Nasiiny, we were 
many nations at Kheybar. One day a Beduwy oaf said at 
Abdullah’s heath, “It 1s wonderful {0 see so many diversities 
of mankind! but what be the Nastia °—for since they aie not 
of Islam, they cannot be of the cluldren of Adam” I answered, 
«There was a prophet named Noah, m whose time God drowned 
the world; but Noah with bis sons Sem, IIam, Yafet, and their 
wives, floated in a vessel they are the fathers of mankind 
The Kurdies, the Turks, the Engleys, are of Yafet, you Arabs 
are children of Sem, and you the Nheydbaia, are of Ham, and 
this Bishy.”—‘* Akhs! (exclanmed the tellow) and thou speak 
such a word again—!7 fbdulla “ Be not sorry, for I also 
(thy captam) am of lam” The Bishy, a negro Ageyly, was 
called by the name of lis countiy (an el-Yémen) the I?” Déshy 
[an the opmion. of some Oriental scholars “the river Pison ”’ of 
the Hebrew scriptures, v. Dre alte Geographie Arabiens| It 
is fiom thence that the shertf of Mecca draws the most of his 
(negro) band of soldiery,—called therefore el-Bishy, and they 
are such as the Ageyl. This Yémany spoke nearly the Hejdz 
vulgar, 1 which is not a little base metal; so that 1t sounds 
churlish-hke in the dainty ais of the mhabitants of Nejd. 


We heard again that Muharram lay sick ; and said Abdullah, 
“Go to him, Khalil, he was much helped by yom former 
medicines ’-—-1 found Muhaiam bedrid, with a small quick 
pulse. 1t was the second day he bad eaten nothing, he had 
fever and visceral pains, and would not spend for necessary 
things I persuaded him to boul a clucken, and drink the broth 
with rice, 1f he could not eat, and gave him six grains of 
rhubarb with one of laudanum powder, and a little quinine, to 
be taken mm the morning 

The day after I was not called I had been upon the Harra 
with Amm Mohammed, and was sitting at night in our chamber 
with Amin we talked late, for, the wmter chillness entering 
at our open casement, we could not soon sleep About mid- 
night we were startled by an untimely voice , one called londly 
in the corner of our place, to other askais who lodged there, 
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Abdullah bade them come to him,’ All was horror at Kheybar, 
and I thought the post might be aiived fiom Medina, with an 
o1der for my execution I spoke to Aman, who sat up blowing 
the embers, to lean out of the casement and enquire of them 
what it was Amdn looking ont said, Hy khdba, yd, ‘ Ho, 
there, what tidings?’ They answeied him somewhat, and 
said Amdn, withdrawing his head, “ Ulluh, yurhamhu, ‘ May 
the Lord have meicy upon bim,’—they say Mnhariam is dead, 
and they are sent to piovide foi his buiial, and for the custody 
of his goods’ —‘ I have lately given him medicmes! and what 
if this giaceless people now say, ‘ Khalfl killed him’, if any of 
them come now, we will make fast the door, and do thou lend 
me thy musket ’—“ Khalil, said the infirm man sittimg at the 
fire, trust in the Lord, and 1f thou have done no evil, fear not ° 
what hast thou to do with this people ? they are hounds, apes, 
oxen, and their hareem are witches but lie down agaim and 
sleep ” 

i went in the morning to the soldiers’ kahwa and found 
only the Suudn, who then ariived fiom Muharram’s funeral 
“What is this ? Khalil, cnes he, Muharram 1s dead, and they 
say 1t was thy medicines now, if thou know not the medicines, 
give no more to any man —They say that you have killed him, 
and they tell me Muharram said this before he died [I after- 
wards ascertained from his comrades that the unhappy man 
had not spoken at all of my medicines | Mohammed el-Kuidy 
says that after you had given him the medicme you rinsed 
your hands in warm water” JI exclaimed im my haste, 
« Mohammed lies !”’—a penlons word In the time of my being 
in Syma, a substantial Chistian was violently diawn by the 
Mohammed people of Tripoli, where he lived, before the kady, 
only for this word, uttered in the common hearing, and he had 
but spoken it of his false Moslem servant, whose name was 
Mohammed The magistiate sent him, in the packet boat, tc 
be judged at Beyriit , but we heard that in his mght passage, 
of a few hours, the Christian had been secietly thrust over-, 
board !—Abdullah looked at me with eyes which said ‘It is 
death to blaspheme the Néby !’—‘* Mohammed, I answered, 
the Kurdy, les, for he was not present’—‘I cannot tell, 
Khalil, Abdullah said at last with gloomy looks, the man 1s 
dead, then give no more medicines to any creature,” and the 
askais now entering, he said to them, ‘ Khalfl 1s an angry man, 
for this cause of Muharram ,—speak we of other matter ”” 

There came up Mohammed the Kurdy and the Egyptian: 
they had brought over the dead and buried man’s goods, whe 
yesterday at this time was living amongst them'—his pallet, 
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his clothes, lus red cap, lus water-skin. Abdullah sat down. to 
the sale of them, also, 24 reals were said to be owing tor the 
corpse-washing and burying Abdullah engured, ‘ What of 
Muharram’s money? for all that he had must be sent to hus 
hers; and has he not a son in Albama?’ The dead man’s 
comiades swore stoutly, that they found not above ton 1eals in 
Ins gudle Siar ‘“ Ile had nore than filty! Muharram was 
rich.” The hke said others of them (Aman knew that he had 
as much as seventy reals) Abdullah “ Well, I will not enter 
into nice reckonings ,—enough, 1f we cannot tell what has 
become of his money —Who will buy this broidered coat, that 
is worth ten reals at Medina?” One cried “ Ialf a 16al.” 
Sudr “Three quaters!” A villager “I will give two 
krish more’? Abdullah: ‘* Then none of you shall have this, 
T reserve it for his heirs What comes next ? a pack of cards — 
(and he sad with his Tminsh smiles) Muharram whilst he lived 
won the most of his money thus, mesquin '—who will give any- 
thing °—I thmk these were made in Khaltl’s country, The 
picture upon them [a river, a wood, and a German church] is 
what, Khalil ? Will none buy ?—then Khalfl shall have them ” 
—‘T would not touch them’? They were bidding foi the sorry 
old gamester’s wietched blanket and pallet, and contending for 
bis stained lmen when I left them 

If a deceased person be named in the presence of pious 
Mohammedans they will respond, ‘May the Lord have mercy 
upon him!’ but meeting with Ahmed in the path by the bumal 
ground, he said, ‘‘ Muhariam 1s gone, and he owed me two reals, 
may Ullah confound him!”—I was worn to an extremity; and 
now the malevolent barked against my life for the charity 
which I had shown to Muhamnam! TIvery day Aly the ass 
prayed in the ase’s ears of Abdullah, ‘ It was high time to put 
to death the adversary of the religion, also his delaying [to kull 
me] was sinful ’ and he alleged agamst me the death of 
Muharram I saw the Siruén’s inesolute black looks grow 
daly more dangerous’ ‘ Ullah knows, I said to the Nejiimy, 
what may be brooding in his black heat a time may come 
when, the slave’s head turning, he will fire his pistols on me” 
—* Thou camest here as a friend of the Dowla, and what cause 
had this ass-in-office to meddle at all in thy matter, and to make 
thee this torment? Wellah if he did me such wrong, since 
there 1s none other remedy in our country, [ would kxll him and 
escape to the Ferré” Amm Mohammed declaied publicly 
* His own trust im sheykh Khalil to be such that 1f I bade him 
drink even a thing venomous, he would drink it;’ and the like 
said Aman, who did not cease to use my remedies, The better 
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sort of Kheydbaia now said, that ‘Muhairam was not dead of 
my medicines, but come to the end of his days, he departed by 
the decree of Ullah’? * * * 


* * * Mohammed had 1idden westwaid, 1n the Bashy Bazik 
expeditions as fa as Yanba; he had iidden mm Nejd with 
Turkish troops to the Wahdby capital, e1-Ridth That was for 
some quairel of the she:ff of Mecca they lay encamped belore 
the Nejd city fifteen days, and if Ibn Said had not yielded their 
demands, they would have besieged him The aimy marched 
over the khéla, with cannon, and piovision camels, and he said 
they found wate1 in the Beduin wells foi all the cattle, and to 
fill then girbies The Arabian deseits may be passed by armies 
strong enough to disperse the resistance of the frenetic but 
unwathke mbabitants, but they should not be soldieis who 
cannot enduie much and live of a little The ruleis of Hgypt 
made war twenty yeais in Aiabia, and they failed finally be- 
cause they came with gieat cost to possess so poor a country 
The Roman aimy sent by Augustus under Aelius Gallus to 
make a piey of the chimeuical i1ches of Aiabia Felix was 
11,000 men, Itahans and allies They maiched pamfully over 
the waterless wastes sux months! wilfully misled, as they sup- 
posed, by the Nabateans of Petra, their alhes In the end of 
ther long marches they took Nejrén by assault. six camps 
further southward they met with a great multitude of the 
barbarous people assembled against them, at a brookside In 
the battle there fell many thousands of the Arabs! and of the 
Romans and allies two soldieis The Aiabians fought, as men 
unwont to handle weapons, with slings, swords and lances and 
two-edged hatchets The Romans, at their furthest, were only 
two marches fiom the frankincense countiy In i1etuinmg 
upwards the general led the feeble remnant of his soldiery, 
mm no more than sixty matches, to the port of el-H@r ‘The 
rest perished of misery in the long and ternble way of the 
wilderness only seven Romans had fallen in battle !—Surely 
the knightly Roman deserved better than to be afte:ward dis- 
graced, because he had not fulfilled the dreams of Ceesai’s avarice! 
Europeans, deceived by the Arabs’ loquacity, have in every age a 
fantastic opinion of this unknown calamitous countiy 

Those Italians lookmg upon that dire waste of Nature in 
Arabia, and grudging because they must carry water upon 
camels, laid all to the perfidy of thew guides. The Roman 
general found the inhabitants of the land ‘A people unwarlike, 
half of them helping their living by merchandise, and half of 
them by robbing’ [such they are now], Those ancient Arabs 
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wore a cap, and let their locks grow to the full length: the 
most of them cut the beard, leaving the upper lip, otheis went 
unshaven —‘‘The nomads hvmg in tents of hair-cloth are 
troublesome boideiers,” says Phny, [as they are to-day '] 
Strabo writing from the mouth of Gallus himself, who was his 
friend and Prefect of Egypt, describes so’ well the Arabian 
desert, that it cannot be bettered ‘It is a sandy waste, with 
only few palms and pits of water the thoin [acacia] and the 
tamaisk grow there, the wandemg Arabs lodge in tents, and 
are camel graziers”’ * * * 


* * * The Suudn had bound Amm Mohammed for me, since 
there was grown this fast fmendship between us, saying, “1 
leave him 1n thy hands, and of thee I shall 1equire him again,” 
—and whenever the Ne;timy went abroad I was with him The 
villagers have many small kine, which a1e driven every morn- 
ing three miles over the figgeia, to be heided in a large bottom 
of wet pastme, the Halhal, a part of W Jellis I went one day 
thither with Amm Mohammed, to dig up off-sets in the thickets 
of unhusbanded young palms The midst of the valley 15 a 
quagmire and splimgs grown up with canes The sward is not 
grass, though it seem such, but a minute herb of rushes This 
18 the pasture of their beasts; though the brackish rush grass, 
swelling in the cud, 1s unwholesome for any but the home-born 
cattle The small Yémen kine, which may be had at Medina 
for the price of a good sheep, will die here even the cattle of 
el-Hayat, bred im a diier upland and valued at twelve to fifteen 
reals, may not thrive at Kheybar, and therefore a good Khey- 
bar cow is worth thirty reals In the season of thew passage 
plenty of water-fowl are seen in the Halhal, and in summer- 
time partridges In these thickets of dry canes the village herd- 
boys cut their double pipes, mzamtr Almost daly some head 
of their stock is lost mm the thicket, and must be abandoned 
when they drive the beasts home at evenmg, yet they doubt 
not to find it on the morrow. The village housewives come 
barefoot hither in the hot sun to gather palm sticks (for firmg). 

Mohammed cut down some young palm stems, and we dined 
of the heart or pith-wood, ywmmdr, which 1s very wholesome, 
the rude villagers bring 1t home for a sweetmeat, and call xt, m 
their negro gibes, ‘Kheybar cheese’? Warm was the winter 
sun in this place, and in the thirsty heat Amm Mohammed 
shewed me a pit of water,—but 1t was full of swimming 
vermin and J would not drink ‘‘Khalfl, said he, we are not 
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so nice,” and with dismellah ! he laid himself down upon his 
manly breast and drank a hearty diaught In the beginning 
of the Halhal we found scored wpon a rock in ancient Arabic 
letters the words Mahdi el-Wd, which was inteipreted by our 
(unlette1ed) coffee-hearth scholars ‘the cattle marches’ A 
little apart from tie way, 1s a site upon the figgera yet named 
Sah er-huwilla There is a sping of therr name in Medina, 
Henakteh peitained of old to that Annezy tribe, (now far in the 
north) and ‘there be even now some households of their lne- 
age’ Besides kine, there are no gieat cattle at Kheybar , the 
few goats weie herded unde: the palms by children or geyatin 

Another day we went upon the Hana for wood Amm 
Mohammed, in his hunting, had seen some se1e sammara tiees , 
they were five miles distant We passed the fggera in the chill 
of the winter moining and descended to the W Jellds, and 
Haseyn came driving the pack-ass. In the bottom were wide 
plashes of ice-cold water ‘It will cut your limbs, said Moham- 
med, you cannot cioss the wate: ” Ifound it so indeed, but 
they were hardened to these extremities, and the lad helped me 
over upon his half-drowned beast Mohammed rode forward 
upon his mare, and Haseyn drove on under me with mighty 
stiokes, for his father beckoned impatiently To limger in such 
places they think perilous, and at every blow the poo lad 
shrieked to his séhash some of the infamous injuries which his 
father commonly bestowed upon himself, until we came to the 
acacia trees We hurled heavy Haira stones agamst those diy 
trunks, and the tree-skeletons fell befoie us in rmms —then 
dashing stones upon them, we beat the timber bones into 
lengths , and charged om ass and depaited. 

We held anothe: way homeward, by a dry upland bottom, 
where I saw ancient walling of field enclosures, under red 
trachyte bergs, Umm uhaba, to the Hirda The Hfirda is 
good corn land, the many ancient wells are sunk ten feet to 
the basalt rock, the water comes up sweet and hght to drink, 
but is lukewarm Here Mohammed had bought a well and corn 
plot of late, and yesterday he sent hither two lads from the 
town, to drive his two oxen, saying to them, ‘Go and help 
Haseyn in the Hirda.” ‘They labour with diligence, and eat 
no more than the dates of him who bids them, at mght they 
lie down wrapped in their cloaks upon the damp earth, by a 
great fire of sammara in a booth of boughs, with the cattile 
They remain thus three days out, and the lads diive day and 
night, by turns ‘The land-holders send their yokes of oxen to 
this three-days’ labour every fifteen days. * * * 
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* ® * My Galla comrade had been put by Abdullah in the 
room of the deceased Muharram at Umm Kida ;—fo1 Aman, the 
freedman of an Albanian petty office:, was accounted of among 
them as an Albanian deputy petty officer I ietuined now at 
night to an empty house Abdullah was a cuised man, I might 
be muideied whilst I slept, and he would Wiite to the Pasha, 
‘The Nasidny, 1t may please your loidship, was found slain 
such a moining 1n his lodging, and by peisons unknown’ In 
all the Kheybar cottages 1s a ladder and open tiap to the house- 
top, and you may walk fiom end to end of all the house 10ws 
by then ter1ace 100s, and descend by day o: by mght at the 
trap, nto what house-chamber you please thus neighbours 
visit neighbours I could not pass the night at the Nejtimy’s, 
for they had but their suffa, so that his son Haseyn went, to 
sleep abroad im a hued chambe1, with othe: young men in the 
like case Some householdeis spread matting over their tiap, 
in the winter night, but this may be litted without rumour, 
and they go always barefoot There weie evil doers not fai off, 
for one mght a neighbour’s chickens which roosted upon our 
house te1race had been stolen, the thief, Am4n thought, must 
be our former Galla comrade it was a stianger, doubtless, 
foi these black villageis eat no moie of their poultry than the 
eggs |—This 1s a superstition of the Kheydbara, for which they 
themselves cannot render a reason; and besides they will not 
eat leeks! 


Another day whilst I sat in Ahmed’s house there came up 
Mohammed the Kurdy to coffee. The Kmdy spoke to us with 
a mocking scoin of Muharram’s death -—1m his fatal afternoon, 
“the sick man said, ‘Go Mohammed to Abdullah, for I feel 
that I am dying and I have somewhat to say to him ’—‘ Ana 
neyjab, am | thy post-runner? if it please thee to die, what 18 
that to us?’—the Hgyptian lay sick In the beginning of the 
mght Muharram was sittimg up; we heard a guggle in hus 
thioat,—he sank backward and was dead! We sent word to 
Abdullah who sent over two of the askars, and we made them 
a supper of the niggaid’s goods All Muharram’s stores of 
rice and samn went to the pot, and we sat feasting im presence 
of our lord [saint] Muharram, who could not forbid this honest 
wasting of his substance ”’—‘‘ The mggard’s goods are for the 
fire” (shall be burned in hell), responded those present I ques- 
tioned the Kurdy Mohammed, and he denied before them; and 
the Egyptian denied it, that my medicines had been so much ag 
mentioned, or cause at all in Muharram’s death —The Kurdy 
said of the jebal in the honzon of Kheybar, that they were but 
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as cottages, in comparison with the mighty mountams of his own 
country 

The sick Ageyly of Boreyda died soon after, but I had 
ceased from the first to give him medicmes ‘He found the 
Nasidny’s 1emedies (minute doses of rhubarb) so horrible, he 
said, that he would no more of them’ In one day he died and 
was buried But when the moirow dawned we heard in the 
village, that the soldier’s grave had been violated in the night! 
——Certam who went by very early had seen the print of women’s 
feet round about the new-made giave ‘And who had done 
this thing?’ asked all the people ‘* Who, they answered 
themselves, but the cursed witches! They have taken up the 
body, to pluck out the heait of him for their hellish oigies ” 
I passed by later with Amm Mohammed, to our garden labour, 
and as they had said, so 1h seemed indeed! if the prints which 
we saw wele not the footsteps of elvish childien —-Aman carried 
a good fat cat to a neighbour woman of ours, and he told me 
with loathing, that she had eaten 1b gieedily, though she was 
well-farmg, and had store of all things in her beyt; she was 
said to be one of the witches! * * * 


CHAPTER IV 
DELIVERANCE FROM KHEYBAR 


We looked agam for Dakhil, 1eturnimg from Medina. I spoke 
to Mohammed to send one to meet him m the way that were 
there tidings out against my life (which Dakhtfl would not hide 
from us), the messenger might brmg us word with speed, and I 
would take to the Harra. “The Sirudn shall be disappomted, 
answered my fatheily fmend, if they would attempt anything 
against thy life! Wellah if Dakhfl bring an evil word, I have 
one here ready, who 1s bound to me, a Beduwy; and by him I 
will send thee away in safety *"—This was his housewife’s 
brother, a wild grinning wretch, without natural conscience, 
a notorious camel robber and an homicide Their father had 
been a considerable Bishr sheykh ; but in the end they had lost 
their cattle, This wretch’s was the Beduim nght of the Halhal, 
but that yielded him no advantage, and he was become a 
gatiiny at Kheybar, where his hope was to help himself by 
cattle-lifting, m the next hostile marches —Last year seemg 
some poor stranger in the summer market, with a few ells of 
new-bought calico, (fora shirt-cloth,) m his hand, he vehemently 
coveted 16 for himself, Then he followed that strange tribes- 
man upon the Harra, and came upon him in the path and 
murdered him, and took his cotton, and returned to the village 
langhing —he was not afraid of the blood of a stranger! The 
wild wretch sat by grmnimg, when Amm Mohammed told me 
the tale; but the housewife said, sighmg, “Alas! my brother 1s 
a kafir, so hght-headed 1s he, that he dreads not Ullah” The 
Nejimy answered, “* Yet the melaun helped our low plight last 
year, (when there was a dearth at Kheybar) ; he stole sheep and 
camels, and we feasted many tumes —should we leave all the fat 
to our enemies, and we ourselves perish with hunger? Sheykh 
Khalil, say was this lawful for us or hardm ? ” 


I thought uf, in the next days, I should be a fugitive upon 
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the vast lava-field, without shelter from the sun, without known 
landmatks, with water for less than thiee days, and infiim m 
body, what hope had I to live°—A day later Dakhil arrived 
from Medina, and then, (that which I dreaded,) Amm Moham- 
med was abroad, to hunt gazelles, upon the Haria, nor had he 
given me warnitg overnght,—thus leaving his guest (the 
Arabs’ remiss undeistandmg), in the moment of danger, with- 
out defence The Nejiimy absent, I could not mm a gieat peril 
have escaped then barbarous wild bands, but after some shaip 
reckoning with the most forward of them I must have fallen m 
this subbakha soul, without remedy. Ahmed was too ‘ religious’ 
to maintam the part of a misbelievel against any mandate from 
Medina even though I should sit m his chamber, I thought he 
would not refuse to undo to the messengers fiom Abdullah I 
sat therefore in Mohammed’s sufta, where at the worst I might 
keep the door until heaven should bring the good man home — 
But in this theie aiived an hubt of Heteym, clients of his, 
from the Harra, and they brought then cheeses and samn to 
the Nejimy’s house, that he might sell the wares for them 
Buyers of the black village neghbouis came up with them, and 
Mohammed’s dooi was set open I looked each moment for the 
last summons to Abdullah, until mgh mid-day, when Amm 
Mohammed returned from the Haira, whence he had seen the 
nomads, far off, descending to Kheybar —Then the Nejiimy sat 
down among us, and receiving a driving-stick from one of the 
nomads, he struck their goods and c1ied, ‘*‘ Who buys this for so 
much ?’’ and he set a just price between them and taking his 
reed-pen and paper he 1ecoided their bargams, which were for 
measures of dates to be delivered (six months later), in the 
harvest After an hour, Amm Mohammed was again at leisure; 
then having shut his door, he said he would go to Abdullah and 
learn the news 

He retuined to tell me that the Pasha wrote thus, “ We have 
now much busmess with the Haj, at their departure we will 
examine and send again the books in the meanwhile you are 
to treat the Engleysy honourably and with hospitality” I was 
summoned to Abdullah m the afternoon Amm Mohammed 
went with me, and he carried his sword, which 1s a strong 
argument in a valiant hand to persuade men to moderstion in 
these lawless countries Abdullah repeated that pait of the 
governor’s order concerning the books; of the rest he said 
nothing —I afterwards found Dakhil in the stieet, he told me 
he had been privately called to the (Turkish) Pasha, who enquued 
of him, ‘ What did I wandermg in this country, and whether the 
Nasrany spoke A1abic?’ (he spoke 1t very well himself) Dakhil 


54 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


found him well disposed towards me: he heaid also in Medina 
that at the commg of the Haj, Mohammed Said Pasha, being 
asked by the Pasha-governor, 1f he knew me, responded, ‘He 
had seen me at Damascus, and that I came down among the 
Haj to Meddin Sihh, and he wondered to hear that I was mm 
captivity at Kheybai, 4 man known to be an Engleysy and 
who had no guilt towards the Dowla, othe: than to have been 
always too adventuious to wander in the (dangerous) nomadic 
countries ’ 


The few weeks of wmter had passed by, and the teeming 
spring heat was come, 1n which all thimgs renew themselves 
the hamim month would soon be upon us, when my languish- 
ing Irfe, which the Nejfimy compared to a flicke:mmg Jamp-wick, 
was likely (he said) to fail at Kheybai. Two months already 
I had endured this black captivity of Abdullah , the third moon 
was now rising in her hoins, which I hoped m Heaven would 
see me finally dehvered The autumn green corn was grown 
to the yellowing ea1, anothe: score of days—so the Lord 
delivered them fiom the locust—and they would gather m 
their wheat-harvest 

I desired to leave them iicher in water at Kheybar Twenty 
paces wide of the stiong Sefsdéfa spimg was a knot of tall 
rushes , there [ hoped to find a new fountain of water The 
next land-holders hearkened gladly to my saw, for water 18 
mother of corn and dates,in the oases, and the sheykh’s brother 
responded that to-morrow he would bring eyy4l, to open the 
ground —Under the first spade-stroke we found wet earth, and 
oozing joints of the basalt rock then they left their labour, 
saying we should not speed, because it was begun on a 
Sunday They remembered also my words that, in case we 
found a spring of water, they should give me a milch cow On 
the morrow a greater working party assembled It might be 
they were in doubt of the cow, and would let the work he 
until the Nasrdny’s departure, for they stuck but a stroke or 
two in my broken ground, and then went, with crowbais, to 
try their strength about the old well-head, and see if they 
might not enlarge it The ron bit mm the flaws of the rock , and 
stiffly straining and leaning, many togethe1, upon their crowbais, 
they sprung and rent up the intractable basalt Others who 
looked on, whilst the labourers took breath, would bear a hand 
mit among them the Nejimy showed his manly pith and 
stirred a mighty quarter of basalt Whenit came to mid-day 
they forsook their day’s labour Three forenoons they wrought 
thus with the zeal of novices in the second they sacrificed 
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goat, and spiinkled her blood upon the rock. I had not seen 
Arabs labou thus m fellowship In the Arabs are indigent 
co11oded minds full of speech-wisdom; in the negroes’ more 
prosperous bodies aie heats more iobust They also fired the 
rock, and by the third day the labourers had drawn out many 
huge stones now *the old well-head was become like a great 
bath of tepid water, and they began to call it el-hammim. We 
had struck a side vein, which increased the old curient of water 
by half as much again,—a benefit for ever to the husbandmen 
of the valley 

The tepid sprmgs of Kheybar savour upon the tongue of 
sulphnu1, with a milky smoothness, save the Ayn e-Reyrh, 
which 1s tasteless Yellow fiogs mhabit these spiings, besides 
the little silver-green fishes Guieen filmy webs of wate1-weed 
are wiapped about the channels of the lnkewaim biooks, nm 
which he httle black tueted snails, like those of W Thuba 
and el-Ally [and Palmyra] I took up the stiaws of caddis- 
woims and showed them to Amm Mohammed he considered 
the building of those shell-pipes made without hands, and said , 
“Oh the marvellous woiks of God, they are peifect without 
end! and well thon sayest, ‘ that the Kheydbara ale not housed 
as these litle vermin !’” 

I had nearly outwoin the spite of tortune at Kheybar, and 
might now spend the sunny hours, without fear, sittimg by 
the spiing Ayn e1-Reyih, a pleasant place, little withont the 
palms, and wheie only the eye has any comfort m all the 
blackness of Kheyba1 Oh, what bliss to the thusty soul 1s 
in that sweet light water, wellng soft and waim as milk, 
[86° F | from the1ock' And I heard the subtle harmony of 
Natuie, which the profane cannot hear, 1n that happy stillness 
and solitude Small bright diagon-flies, azure, dun and ver- 
milion, spoited over the cistern water iuffled by a moimng 
breath from the figgera, and hemmed im the solemn lava 10ck 
The silver fishes glance beneath, and white shells he at the 
bottom of this water world I have watched there the young 
of the théb, shinmg hke scaly glass and speckled this fanenst 
of saurians lay sunnme, at the brmk, upon a stone; and oft- 
times moving upon them and shooting out the tongue he 
snatcised his prey of flies without ever missing —Glad were we 
when Jummar had filled ow. girby of this sweet water 

The irrigation 1ights of every plot of land are mscribed in 
the sheykhs’ registe: of the village —the week-day and the 
hours when the owner with foot and spade may dam off and 
draw to himself the public water Amongst these rude Arabian 
villagers are no clocks nor watches,—no1 anything almost of 
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civil artifice wn their houses. They take their wit in the day- 
tame, by the shadowing-round of a little wand set upon the 
channel biunk —This 1s that dial of which we read in Job 
‘a servant earnestly desireth the shadow our days on the 
earth are a shadow’ In the mght they make account of time 
moie loosely The village gates are then shut, but the waterers 
may pass out to then orchaids fiom some of the next-lying 
houses Amm Mohammed tells me that the husbandmen at 
Medina use a metal cup, prerced with a very fine eye,—so 
that the cup set floating in a basin may sink justly at the 
hour’s end * * * 


* * * One afternoon when I went to present myself to the 
village tyrant, I saw six carrion beasts, that had been thelils, 
couched before Abdullah’s door! the brutes stretched their long 
necks faintly upon the ground, and thei mangy chines were 
humpless Such could be none other than some unpaid soldiers’ 
jades from Medina, and I withdrew hastily to the Neyimy — 
Ceitaim Ageylies had been sent by the Pasha, and the men had 
ridden the seventy miles hither in five days '!—Such being the 
Ageyl, whose forays formerly—some of them have boasted to 
me—‘‘ made the worldcold!” they are now not seldom woisted 
by the tribesmen of the desert In a late expedition of theirs 
fiom Medina, we heaid that ‘forty were fallen, their baggage 
had been taken, and the rest hardly saved themselves ’—1 went 
back to learn ther tidings, and meeting with Abdullah m the 
street, he said, ‘‘ Good news, Khalil! thy books are come again, 
and the Pasha writes, ‘send him to Ibn Rashid’ ” 

On the morrow, Abdullah summoned me, he sat at coffee 
in our neighbour Hamdan’s house —‘ This letter 1s for thee, 
said he, (giving mea paper) from the Pasha’s own hand’ And 
opening the sheet, which was folded in our manner, I found 
a letter from the Pasha of Medina! written [imperfectly], as 
follows, in the French language, with the date of the Christian 
year, and signed in the end with his name,—Sdbry 


[Ad literam] Le 11 janvier 1878 
[Medine] 


D’aprés lavertissement de l’autorité local, nous sommes saché 
votre arrivée 4 Khaiber, 4 cette occasion je suis obligé de faire venir 
les lettres de recommendation et les autres papers 4 votre charge. 

Kn étudiant 4 peme possible les livres de compte, les papers 
volants et les cartes, enin parm ceux qui sont arrivalent-ici, jai 
disserné que votre idée de voyage, corriger la carte, de savoir les 


THE NASRANY IS SET FREE BT 


conditions d’état, et de taouver les monuments antiques de |’ Arabie 
centrale dans le but de pubhier au monde 

je suis bien satisfaisant & votie etude utile pour J’univers dans 
ce pot, et c’est un bon parti pour vous aussi, mals vous avez 
connu certainement jusqu’ aujoud’hm parmi aux alantours des 
populations que vous trouvé, 11 ya tant des Bedouins témeraire, tant 
que vous avez le 1ecommendion de quelque personnages, je ne regaide 
que ce votie voyage est dangereux paimi les Bédouins sus-indiqué ; 
eest pour cela je m’oblige de vous informé 4 votre retour 4 un 
moment plutét possible aupiés de Cheth d’Ibmi-Réchite 4 labri de 
toute danger, et vous tiouviez ci-join tous vos les lettres qu'il était 
chez-nous, et la recommendation au dite Cheth de ma part, et de 1d 
pienez le chemin dans ces jours 4 votie destination 
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“And now, I said to Abdullah, where 1s that money which 
pertains to me,—six Ina!” The black village goveino1 staitled, 
changed his Turkish countenance, and lookmg felly, he said 
“ We will see toit”’ The six Ageyles had ridden from Medma, 
by the Pasha’s oidei, only to brmg up my books, and they 
treated me with regard. They brought word, that the Pasha 
would send other twenty-five Ageyles to Hayil for this cause 
The chief of the six, a Wahaby of Hast Nejd, was a travelled 
man, without fanaticism, he offered himself to accompany me 
whithersoever I would, and he knew, he said, all the ways, in 
those parts and far southwaid m A.abia 

The day after when nothing had been 1estoredto me, I found 
Abdullah drinking coffee in sheykh Sdlth’s house ‘‘ Why, I 
said, hast thou not restored my thmgs ?””—“ I will restore them 
at thy departure ”—“ Have you any nght to detam them?” 
“Say no more (exclaimed the villain, who had spent my money) 
—a Nasiany to speak io me thus'—or I will give thee a buffet ” 
— Tf thou strike me, 1t will be at thy peml My hosts, how 
may this hentenant ofa dozen soldieryiule a village, who cannot 
rule himself? one who neither 1egards the word of the Pasha of 
Medina, nor fears the Siltan, nor dreads Ullah himself Sahh, 
sheykh of Kheybar, hear how this cowaid threatens to stiike 
a guest in thy house, and will ye suffer 1b my hosts? ”— 
Abdullah rose and stiuck me brutally in the face —‘ Sahh, I 
said to them, and you that sit here, ale you freemen? Iam 
one man, infirm and a stranger, who have suffered so long, and 
unjustly,—-you all have seen it! at this slaye’s hands, that it 
might have whitened my beard if I should hereafter remembe1 
to complain of him, it 1s likely he will lose his office” Atwad, 
the kady who was a friend, and sat by me, began some concillating 
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speech ‘Abdullah, he said, was to blame Khalil was also to 
blame Thee 1s danger im such differences , let there be no more 
said betwixt you both’ Abdullah ‘Now, shall I send thee to 
prison ?”—“ TI tell thee, that lam not unde thy jurisdiction , ” 
and I1ose to leave them ‘“ Si1t down, he cies, and brutally 
snatched my cloak, and this aska1—he looked through the case- 
ment and called up one of his men that passed by—shall lead 
thee to puson” I went down with him, and, passing Amm 
Mohanmed’s entiy, [ went 1 there, and the fellow left me 

The door was locked, but the Bedum housewrfe, hearing my 
voice, ran down to open. when I had spoken of the matte, she 
left me sitting in the honse, and, taking the key with her, the 
good woman ran to call her husband who was in the palins 
Mohammed returned presently, and we went out to the plantations 
together but finding the chief of the riders from Medina, mm the 
street, I told him, ‘since I could not be safe here that I would 
ride with them to the gate of the city. It were no new thmg 
that an Englshman should come thither, was there nota cistern, 
without the noithen gate, named Ba ket el-Engleysy 2? 

Mohammed asked ‘What had the Pasha wiitten ® he would 
hear me read his lette1 m the Nasiiny language’ and he stood 
to listen with great admuation ‘ Pitla-prtta-pitia 18 such thew 
speech °’* laughed he, and this was his new muth im the next 
coffee meetings But I found the good man weak as water in 
the end of these evils he had I know not what secret under- 
standing now with the enemy Abdullah, and, contiary to his 
former words, he was unwilling that I should receive my things 
until my depaiture! The Ageyhes stayed othe: days, and 
Abdullah was weary of entertaming them I gave the Wahaby 
a lette: to the Pasha, which, as soon as they came agam to 
town, he delivered 


Kheybai, nm the gibmg humour of these black villagers, is 
jee at, ‘an island’ 1t 1s hard to come hither, 1t 1s not easy to 
depart Until the spring season there are no Aarab upon the 
vast enclosing Harra Kheybar les upon no common way, and 
only m the date-harvest 1s there any resort of Beduins to their 
wadian and villages In all the vulcanic country about, there 
were now no more than a few booths of Heteym, and the 
nearest wele a joulney distant —But none of those timid and 
oppressed nomads durst for any silver convey the Nasrany agaim 
to Hayil, so aghast aie they all of the displeasme of Ibn Rashid 
I thought now to go to the (Harra) village el-Hayat, which hes 
in the way of them that pass between Ibn Rashtd’s country and 
Medina. and I might there find carriage to the Jebel. 


THE ENGLEYS GOOD RULERS 59 


The Nejfimy blamed my plain speaking. I had no wit, he said, 
to be atravelle:! ‘If thou say among the Moslemin, that thou 
ait a Moslem, will your people kil thee, when you return home? 
—art thou afiaid of this, Khalfl?’? So at the next coffee 
meetings he said, ‘I have found a man that will not befriend 
himself! I can mmo wise persuade sheykh Khalil but if all 
the Moslemin weie like faithful in the region, I say, the world 
would not be able to resist us.” * * * 


* * * The Nejimy family regarded me with affection my 
medicines helped (and they believed had saved) then infant 
daughter, I was now hke a son m the house, wullah wn-ak 
mithel weledna yd Khalil, said they both Mohammed exhorted 
me, to dwell with him at Kheyba, ‘where fist after long 
travels, I had found good fiends JI should be no moie 
molested among them for my religion; m the summer maiket 
I might be his salesman, to sit ata stall of mantles and kerchiefs 
and measure out cubits of calico, fo1 the silver of the poor Beduw 
He would buy me then a great-eyed Galla maiden to wife ’>— 
There aie none more comely women m the A1abs’ peninsula, 
they are gracious in the simplest garments, and commonly of 
a well tempered nature, and, notwithstandmg that which 1s 
told of the Inther Hébash countries, theie is a becoming’ 
modesty in their heathen blood —This was the good Nejiimy, 
a man most worthy to have been born in a_ happier 
country! * * 


* * * Mohammed asked, “ What were the Engleys good 
for?”? I answered, ‘‘ They are good iulers ”°—‘‘ Ha! and what 
rule they? since they be not rebels (but firends) to the 
Sooltan ? ”’—‘ In these parts of the woild they rule India, an 
empire greater than all the Sultan’s Dowlat, and the pimezpal 
béled of the Moslemin °—“ High! I remember I once heard an 
Hindy say, m the Haj, ‘God continue the hakimat (government 
of) el-Engleys, for a man may walk in what part he will of ef 
Hind, with a bundle of silver, but here in these holy countries 
even the pilgrims are 1n danger of robbers!’ ”—Amm Mohammed 
contemned the Hindies, “They have no heait, he said, and I 
make no account of the Engleys, for rnlmg over never so many 
of them: I myself have put to fhght a score of Hinid,’—and 
he told me the tale “It was im my ignorant youth: one 
morning in the Haj season, going out under the walls (of 
Medina), to my father’s orchard, 1 saw a company of Hintd 
sitting before me upon a hillock,—sixteen persons there sat a 
young maiden in the midst of them—very richly attired! for 
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they were some principal persons. Then I shouted, and lifting 
my lance, began to leap and iun, against them, the Hindies 
cried out, and all 1ising together they fled to save their lives !— 
leavmg the maiden alone, and the last to forsake her was a 
young man—he peichance that was betiothed to be her 
husband ”—The gentle damsel held forth*her delicate hands, 
beseeching him by signs to take only he. ornaments she drew 
off her rings, and gave them to the (Beduin-hke) 1obber ;— 
Mohammed had aleady plucked off her 11ch biacelets! But 
the young prodigal, lookmg upon her gulish beanty and her 
distress, felt a gentleness rising in his heart and he left her 
[unstamed ]—F'o1 such godless work the Aiabs have little or no 
contiition , this worthy man, whom God had established, even 
now 1n his religious years, felt none —It may seem to them 
that all world’s good 1s kheyr Ullah, howbeit diveisely holden, 
in seveial men’s hands, and that the same (whethe: by sub- 
tilty, or wailke endeavour) might well enough be assnmed 
by another * * * 


* * * Twelve days after I had wiitten to the Pasha, came his 
rescliptto Abdullah, with a returning hubt, bidding him ‘beware 
how he behaved himself towaids the Engleysy, and to send me 
without delay to Ibn Rashid, and if no Beduins could be 
found to accompany me, to send with me some of the Ageyl 
he was to restore my property immediately, and if anything 
were missing he must wilte word again’ The black village 
governor was now in dread for himself, he went about the 
village to raise that which he had spent of my robbed hras 
and I heard with pain, that (for this) he had sold the orphan’s 
GOW. 

He summoned me at mght to deliver me mine own. The 
packet of books and papeis, received a fortmght before from 
Medina, was sealed with the Pasha’s signet when opened a koran 
was missing and an Arabic psalter! I had promised them to 
Amm Mohammed, and where was the camel bag? Abdullah 
murmured in his black thioat ‘Whose could be this infamous 
theft?’ and sent one for Dakhil the post —Dakhfl told us that 
‘Come to Medina he went, with the things on his back, to the 
government palace, but meeting with a prmcipal officer—one 
whom they all knew—that personage led him away to drink 
coffee in his house ‘‘ Now let me see, quoth the officer, what 
hast thou brought? and, 1f that Nasrdny’s head should be cut 
off, some thing may as well remam with me, before all goes up 
to the Pasha ”—-The great man compelled me, said Dakhil, so I 
let him have the books, and when he saw the Pcisian camel 
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bag, “This too, he said, may remain with me ”’—‘‘ Ullah curse 
the father of him!” exclaimed Abdullah and, many of the 
askars’ voices answered about him, “ Ullah curse him!” Ilasked, 
“Ts 16 a poor man, who has done this?” Abdullah ‘Poor! 
he is rich, the Lord curse him! It 1s our colonel, Khalil, at 
Media, where he fives in a great house, and receives a great 
government salary, besides all the [dishonest] private gains of 
his office ”—‘*The Loid curse him!” exclaimed the Nejimy 
‘The Lord curse him! answered Amdn (the most gentle minded 
of them all), he has broken the namts of the Dowla!” 
Abdullah “Ah! Khalil, he is one of the great ones at Medina, 
and gomdny! (averyadversary) Now what can we do, shall we 
send again to Medina?” A villager lately arrived fiom thence 
said, “The colonel 1s not now in Medina, we heard a little 
before our coming away, that he had set out for Mecca ’’—So 
must other days be consumed at Kheyba: for this Turkish 
villain’s wrong’! in the meanwhile Sabry Pasha might be recalled 
from Medina! 


I sat by the Nejimy’s evening fire, and boiled tea, which he 
and his nomad jara had learned to drink with me, when we 
heard one call below stairs, the joyous housewife ran down in 
haste, and biought up her brother, who had been long out 
cattle lifting, with anothe. gattiny The wietch came in 
jaded, and grinning the teeth and when he had eaten a morsel, 
he began to tell us his adventure ,—‘ That come in the Jeheyna 
dira, they found a tioop of camels, and only a child to keep them 
They drove off the cattle, and drove them fo1th, all that day, 
at a run, and the might afte. , until a httle before dawn, when, 
having yet a day and a half to Kheybar, they fell at unawares 
among tents'—it was a menzil of Harb ‘The honnds barked 
furiously, at the 1ushing by of camels, the Aarab ran from their 
beyts, with their arms He and his raffk alghtimg hastily, 
forsook the robbed cattle, and saving no moie than their 
matchlocks, they betook themselves to the side of a mountain 
From thence they shot down against their pursueis, and those 
shot upat them ‘The Harb bye and bye went home to kahwa, 
and the geyatin escaped to Kheybar on foot with their weary 
lives!’ 

The next day Amm Mohammed called his robber brother- 
in-law to supper The jaded wretch soon rose from the dish 
to kindle his pipe, and immediately went home to sleep — 
Mohammed’s wife returned later from milking their few goats , 
and as she came lhghting herself upon the staus, with a flaming 
palm-branch, his keen eye discerned a trouble in her looks — 
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* Bigh! woman, he asked, what tidings?” She answered with 
a soriowlul alaciity, in the Semitic wise, “ Well! [a first word 
of good augury], 16 may please Ullah my biother 1s very sick, 
and has a flux of the bowels, and 1s Ilving mm great pain, as if 
he were to die, and we cannot tell what to do for him —u1t 15 
[the poor woman cast down her eyes] as if my brother had been 
poisoned, when he rose from eating he left us, and before he 
was come home the pains took him !’*—Mohammed responded 
with good humour, *‘ This 1s a folly, woman, who has poisoned 
the melaun? I am well, and sheykh Khalil is well; and 
Haseyn and thou have eaten after us of the same mess,—but 
thy brother 1s sick of his cattle stealing! Light us forth, and 
if he be ailmmg we will bing him hither, and sheykh IJchalil 
shall cure him with some medicine ” 

We found him easier, and led him back with us I gave 
him grains of landanum powdei, which he swallowed without 
any mistiusting —I saw then a remedy of theirs, for the colic 
pain, which might sometime save life after drugs have failed. 
The patient lay groaning on his back, and his siste: kneaded the 
belly smoothly with her housemother’s hands [they may be as 
well anomted with warm oil], she gave him also a broth to 
drink, of sour milk with a head of (thtim) garlic beaten in 16 
At midnight we sent him away wellagain then I said to Amm 
Mohammed, ‘“‘It were easier to die once, than to suffer heart- 
ache continually ’*—‘* The melaun has been twinged thus often- 
times; and who 1s there afraid of sheykh Khalil; 1f thou bid 
me, little father Khalil, I would drmk poison ”—The restless 
Beduwy was gone, the third morrow, on foot over the Harra, 
to seek hospitality (and eat flesh-meat) at el-Hayat,—forty 
miles distant 

The Siru4n asked a medicme for a chill, and I brought him 
camphor “High! said Abdullah, 1s not this kafir of the dead, 
wherewith they sprinkle the shrouds as they are borne to the 
burial ?—five drops of this tincture will cut off a man’s off- 
spring What hast thou done to drmk of 1t, Amm Moham- 
med!** The good man answered, “ Have I not Haseyn, and 
the little bint? Wellah if sheykh Khalil have made me from 
this time childless, 1 am content, because Khalil has done 1t ” 
The black audience were aghast, ‘‘ Reach me, I said to them, 
that bottle and I will drink twice five drops” But they 
murmured, “ Akhs! and was this one of the medicimes of 
Kall ees 2 


* * * The day was at hand, which should deliver me from 
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Kheybar Ddakhil the post was willmg to convey me to Hiyu, 
fo. two of my gold pieces but that would leave me with less 
than eighty shillings—too little to biing me to some fiiendly 
soul, out of the midst of Arabia Hydd, a Bishi Ageyly, piot- 
fered to car1y me gn his sick theltil for five 1ealsto Hayil I 
thought to go fist (om this famime at Kheybar) to buy 
victual at el-Hayat, their oasis had not been wasted by locusts 
Those negro Nejd villagers aie hospitable, and that which the 
Aiabians think is more than all to the welfare of their tirbes 
and towns, the sheykh was a just and honowable person —The 
Nejimy’s wife’s biothe: had returned from thence after the 
three days’ hospitality and bemg thee, with two or thiee 
more lortermg Beduwies like himself, he told us that each day 
a householder had called them, and “every host killed a bull 
to their supper!” ‘* It is true, said the Neytimy , a bull there 
is not worth many reals ”’—‘‘The villageis of Hayat are be- 
come a whiter people of late years! quoth the Beduwy , this 1s 
through thei often maiilages with poor women of Heteym and 
Jeheyna ” 

— Hyad, a Beduwy, and by military adoption a townsman 
of Medina, was one who had drunk very nigh the dregs, of the 
mischiefs and vility of one and the other life A Beduwy (mild 
by nature to the guest), he had not given his voice for my cap- 
tivity, but in the rest he was a lukewaim adulator of Abdullah. 
—All my papers we1e come agaim, save only the safe-conduct 
of Ibn Rashid, which they had detained! The slave-hearted 
Abdullah began now to call me ‘Uncle Khalil’, for he 
thought, ‘What, if the Nasidny afterward remembered his 
wiongs, and he had this power with the Dowla—’? How pitiful 
a behaviour meght I have seen from him if om lots had been 
reversed at Kheybar' He piomised me provision for the way, 
and half the Ageyly’s wages to Hayil, but I rejected them 
both 

Amm Mohammed was displeased because I would not receive 
from him more than two handfuls of dates —he was low hini- 
self till the harvest, and there remained not a strike of corn in 
the village I divided my medicines with the good man, and 
bought him a tunic and a new gun-stock - these with other reals 
of mine (which, since they weie loose im my pockets, Abdullah 
had not taken from me), already spent for corn and samn in 
his house, might suffice that Amm Mohammed should not be 
barer at my departure, for all the great-hearted goodness which 
he had shown me in my long tribulation at Kheybar. He said, 
“Nay, Khalil, but leave me happy with the remembrance, 
and take it not away from me by requiting me! only this 
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I desire of thee that thou sometimes say, ‘ Zhe Lord remember 
hum for good’ Am I not thy abu, art not thou my son, be 
we not biethien ? and thou art poor in the midst of a land 
which thou hast seen to be all hostile to thee Also Ahmed 
would not suffer 16, what will my biothe: say? and there 
would be talk amongst the Kheydbaia’”’ I answeied, ‘I shall 
say nothmg ” then he consented So I ever used the Aiabian 
hospitality to my possibility yet now I sinned im so domg, 
against that charitable ntegiity, the human affection, which 
was 1 Amm Mohammed, and which, like the waxen powder 
upon summer: fruits, 1s defloweied under any rude handling 
When he received my gift, 16 seemed to him that I had taken 
away his good works! * * * 


* * * Abdullah had purchased other camel-bags for me, 
fiom a salesman who arrived fiom Medina. I agreed with 
Byad, and on the moirow we should depat from Kheybar — 
When that blissful day dawned, my raftk found 1t was the 21st 
of the moon Sdéfr, and not lucky to begm our journey, we 
might set out, he said, the next moining 

I saw then two men brought before Abdullah from Umm 
Kida, for resisting the forced cleansing and sweeping in the1r 
stk Abdullah made them lie upon their breasts, nm a public 
alley, and then, before weeping women, and the village neigh- 
bours,—and though the sheykhs entreated for them, he beat 
them, with green palm rods, and they cried out mainly, tall 
their negro blood was sprmkled on the ground. Amm Mohammed 
went by driving his kine to the common gathering-place of 
their cattle without the gates his half-Bedum (gentle) heart 
swelled to see this bestial (and im his eyes inhuman) spectacle! 
And with loud seditious voice as he returned, he named Abu 
Aly ‘very ass, and Yahfidy’’! to all whom he found im the 
village street 

The new sun rising, this was the hour of my deliverance 
from the long deyk es-sudr, the straitness of the breast im 
affliction, at Kheybar Hydd said that all his hire must be paid 
him, ere the setting out, because he would leave 16 with his 
wife Ina menzil of the Aarab, I had not doubted, a Beduwy 
is commonly a trusty rafik, but Hydd was a rotten one, and 
therefore I had covenanted to pay him a third in departing, 
a third at el-Hayat, and a third at our arnving in Hayil 
Abdullah sought to persuade me with decertful reasons, but 
now I refused Hyad, who I foresaw from this beginning would 
be adangerous companion Abdullah: “ Let us not strive, we 
may find some other, and m all things, I would fair content 
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Khalil ” Afte: wards he said, “I vouch for EyAd, and if he fail 
im anything, the fault be upon my head! Hydd 1s an askar of 
mine, the Dowla has a long aim and for any misdeed I might 
cut off his head Hydd’s arrears of pay are now five or six 
hundied reals, and he duist not disobey the Dowla Say which 
way you would take to HAyil, and to that I will bind him 
You may rest here a day and there a day, at your own hking, 
and drink whey, where you find Bedums; and to this EyAd 1s 
willing because his thelil 1s feeble Wouldst thou as much 
as fifteen days for the journey °—I will give him twenty-six to 
go and come ” 

The Nejtimy, who stood as a looker-on to-day among us, was 
loud and raw in his words, and gave his counsel so fondly 
before them all, and manifestly to my hurt! that I turned from 
him with a heartache The traveller should sail with every fair 
wind in these fanatical countries, and pass forth before good- 
will grow cold I made Hyad swear before them all to be 
faithful 40 me, and counted the five reals m his hand 

Abdullah had now a request, that an Ageyly Buishr lad, 
Mevjan, should go im our company I knew him to be of a 
shallow humour, a sower of trouble, and likely by recounting 
my vicissitudes at Kheybar to the Aaab in the way, to hinder 
my passage Abdullah ‘ He asks it of your kindness, that he 
might visit an only sister and his little brother at Hay1l , whom 
he has not seen these many years’ I granted, and had ever 
afterward to repent —there 1s an impolitic humanity, which 18 
visited upon us 


The Jew-like Southern Annezy are the worst natured (saving 
only the Kahtan) of all the tribes I marked with discomfort of 
heart the craven adulation of Hyad, in his leavetaking of these 
wretches Although I had suffered wrongs, I said to them (to 
the manifest joy of the guilty Abdullah,) the last word of Peace 
—My comrade Aman came along with me ‘The Nejimy was 
gone before to find his mare, he would meet us by the way and 
ride on a mile with me. We went by a great stone and there 
I mounted Amén took my hand feebly in his dymg hand, and 
prayed aloud that the Lord would bring me safely to my 
journey’s end ‘The poor Galla earnestly charged HyAd, to have 
a care of me, and we set forward * * * 


* * * At little distance the Neyfimy met us,—he was on foot. 
He said, his mare had strayed m the palms; andif he might find 
her, he would mde down to the Tubj, to cut male palm blossoms 
ef the half-wild stems there, to marry them with his female 
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trees at home One husband stem (to be known by the doubly 
robust growth) may suffice among ten female palms.—“ Now God 
be with thee, my lathe: Mohammed, and 1equite thee ”—‘ God 
speed thee Khalil,” and he took my hand Amm Mohammed 
went back to his own, we passed further, and the world, and 
death, and the mhumanity of religions paitéd us fo1 ever! 


We beat the pad-footed thelfil over the fenny giound, and 
the last brooks and plashes And then I came up fiom the 
pestulent Kheybar wadian, and the intoleiable captivity of the 
Dowla, to a blissful free air on the biow of the Harra! In the 
next hour we went by many of the vaults, of wild basalt stones, 
which I have supposed to be barrows After ten miles’ march 
we saw a nomad woman standing far off upon a lava iock, and 
two booths of Heteym My Beduin raffks showed me the 
heads of a mountain southward, el-Battha, that they said stands 
a little short of Medina 

Tt was afternoon, we halted and loosed out the thelil to 
pasture, and sat down till 1t should be evenmg Whenthe sun 
was setting we walked towaids the tents but the broken- 
headed Eydd left me with Hamed and his loaded thelil, and 
went with Meijan to guest it at the other beyt The house- 
holder of the booth where I was, came home with the flocks and 
camels, he was a beaidless young man They brought us 
buttermilk, and we heard the voice of a negiess calling in 
the woman’s apartment, Hamed! yd@ Hamé! She was from 
the village, and was staying with these nomad friends in the 
desert, to refresh herself with léban It was presently dark, but 
the young man went abroad agam with the ass to bring in 
water He returned afte: two hours and, without my know- 
ledge, they sacrificed a goat 1t was for this he had fetched 
water The young Heteymy called me—the adulation of an 
abject race—Towwtl el-anr 

After the hospitality Eyad entered, “ Khalil, he said, hast 
thou rese1ved no morsels for me, thatam thy 1afik ? > —* Would 
a raftk have forsaken me?” He now counselled to hold amore 
westerly course, according to the tidings they had heard in the 
other tent, ‘that we might come every day to menzils of the 
Aarab, and find milk and refreshment, wheveas, 1f I visited el- 
Hayat, all the way northward to Hayil from thence was now 
bare of Beduims’—TI should thus miss el-Hayat, and had no 
provisions also I assented to them in evil hour! 1t had been 
better to have yielded nothing to such treacherous rafiks 

We departed at sunrise, having upon our right hand, m the 
‘White Harra’ (el-Abiath) a distant mountain, which they like- 
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wise named e-Laitha [othe: than that in the Heyiz, mgh 
Medina] In that jebel, quoth my raftks, are the highest shdebdn 
(seyl-stiands) of W er-Rummah , but all on this side seyls down 
to the (gieat Hejiz) Wady el-Humth We passed by sharp 
glassy lavas, ‘—/loub,” said my companions. A pair of gieat 
lapwing-like fowl, Aabdra, fluttered before us, I have seldom 
seen them im the deseits [and only at this season] they have 
whitish and dun-speckled featheis The egos (biown and 
10se, black speckled) I have found in May, laid two together 
upon the baie wilderness giavel [near Maan], they were great 
as tuikey-eges, and well tastmg the buds might be a kind of 
bustaids ‘Then flesh 1s nesh as cotton between the teeth,” 
quoth the Bishr Sybarite Hyid Meijin and Kydd Inied to 
them, whistling, they drew off then long gun-leatheis, and 
stole unde: the habdias; but as Beduins wil not cast away lead 
in the ai, they retuned bye and bye as they went. I never 
saw the Arabs’ gunning help them toany game only the Neyimy 
used to shoot at, (and he could stiike down) flying paitridges 
From hence the vulcanic field about us was a wilderness of 
sharp lava stones, wheie few or no cattle paths [Bish, jadda] 
appeared, and nomads go on footamong the rocking blocks un- 
willngly <A heavy topphng stone split the horny thickness 
of Hamed’s great toe I alighted that he might mde, but 
the negro bo11owed a knife and, with a savage 1esolution, shred 
away his flesh, and went on walking In the evening halt, he 
seated the bloody wound, and said, 1t would be well enough, 
for the next maiches As we journeyed the Maich wind 
bluste1ed up against us fiom the north , and the diy herbage and 
scudding stems of sere desert bushes, were diiven befo1e the 
blast Om way was uncertain, and without shelte1 or water , 
the height of this lava-plain 1s 3400 feet Merjin—the lad was 
tormented with a throbbing ague-cake (¢éhad), after the Kheybar 
tever, shouted ithe afternoon that he saw a flock, and then all 
beside his patience he shiekked back cuises, because we did not 
follow him the flock was but a troop of gazelles “Fen el- 
Aarab, they said at last, the nomads where >—-neffera ! deceitful 
words; but this is the manner of the Heyteyman! they misled 
us last; night, Ullah send them confusion” ‘'he negro had 
drunk out nearly all in my small waterskin: towards evening he 
untied the neck and would have made a full end of 1t himself 
at a draught; but I said to him, “‘ Nay, for we have gone and 
thirsted all the day, and no man shall have more than other ” 
The Beduins cried out upon him, “And thinkest thou that we 
be yet in the Saheyn? this 1s the khéla and no swaggering- 
place of the Khey4bara.” Finally, when the sun set, we found 
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a hollow ground and sidr trees to bear off the night wind, which 
blew so fast and pierced out slender clothing they reut down 
the sere white aimsof a dead acacia, for our evening fie. Then 
kneading flou: of the little water which 1emained to us, we made 
hasty biead unde: the embeis The Maich meht was cold 

We departed when the day dawned, and held under the sand- 
stone mountain Guw2s and oh, joy! this sun bemg fanly risen, 
the abhorred land-marks of Kheyba: appeared no more We 
passed othe: vaulted cells and old diy walling upon the waste 
Harra, and an ancient burying-place ‘‘See, said Hydd, these 
giaves of the auellin, how they lie heaped ove1 with stones!” 
We marched m the vulcanic field—‘a land whose stones aie 
iron’, and always fasting, till the mid-afternoon, when we found 
m some black sand-beds footpiints of camels At fist my 
raftks said the traces were of a 14hla five to ten days old, but 
taking up the jella, they thought 1t might be of five days ayo 
The droppings led us over the Haira north-westward, towards 
the outlyimg plutome coasts of J Heir —Footpiints in the 
desert aie slowly blotted by insensible wind causing the sand 
corns to slide, they might otherwise 1emain perfectly until the 
next rain —In a monument lately opened in Heypt, fresh prints 
of the workmen’s soles were found in the fine powder otf the 
floor, and they we1s of an hundred men’s ages past! The 
Beduins went to an hollow giound, to seek a little ponded iain, 
and there they filled the girby That water was full of wiggling 
white vermin, and we drank—giving God thanks—through a 
lap of our kerchiefs [We may see the flaggy hare-lips of the 
camel fenced with a border of bristles, bent mwardly; and 
through this brush the brute strais all that he drinks of the 
foul desert wateis'] The Beduim rafiks climbed upon every high 
rock to look for the nomads we went on till the sun set, and 
then alighted in a low ground with acacia trees and bushes, 
there we found a dar of the nomads lately forsaken We were 
here nigh the bordeis of the Harra 

As the moriow’s sun rose we set forwaid, and the camei drop- 
pings led us toward the Thullién Heyjfr We came bye and bye 
to the Harra side, and the lava-border 1s here like the 1ce-brnk 
of a glacier, where we descended it was twenty feet in height, 
and a little beside us eight or ten fathoms Beyond the Harra 
we passed forth upon barren steeps of plutonic gravel, furrowed 
by the secular rains and ascending toward the hornd wilderness 
of mountains, Jebal Hejyir A napping gazelle-buck, started 
from a bush before us, and standing an mstant at gaze, he had 
fallen then to the shot of an EHuropean,—but the Beduins are 
always unready. As we journeyed J saw an hole, a yaid deep, 
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digged in the deseit: eaith, the 1afiks answered me, ‘It was 
for a medi (one sick of the small~poz) ’—They kindle a fire in 
it, and after raking out the embers the sick is seated in the 
hot sand such may be a salutary sweating-bath The A1a- 
bians dread extremely the homicide disease, and the calamity 
of a gieat sheykh of the Annezy in Kasim was yet fiesh in 
men’s memouiles ——~His tribesfolk removed from him in haste, 
and his own kindied and even his household forsook him! 

Leaving the sandstone platform mountain el-Xh’tdm wpon the 
1ight hand, we came to the desolate mountains, whose knees 
and lower crags about us were tiaps, biown, yellow, giey, slate- 
colour, red and purple Small black eagles, el-agdb, lay upon 
the wing above us, gliding like the shadows, which their out- 
stietched wings cast upon the rocky coasts Crows andidkhams 
hovered in the lower air, over a forsaken dar of the nomads 
their embers we1e yet warm, they had removed this morning 
The Beduin companions ciept out with then long matchlocks, 
hoping to shoot a crow, and have a pair of shank-bones for pipe- 
stems I asked them 1f there had fallen a har or feather to their 
shot in the time of their hves? They piotested, ‘Ay wellah, 
Khalil, and the gatta many times ” Not long after we espied 
the Aarab and the camels We came up with them a little 
after noon, when they first halted to encamp ‘The sheykh, see- 
ing strangeis approach, had remaimed a httle in the hindwaid, 
and he was known to my companions These nomads were /e) d- 
dessa, Ibn Sumry, Heteym We sat down together, and a weled 
milked two otf the sheykh’s ndgas, for us strangers 

This sheykh, when he knew me to be the Nasrdny, began to 
bluster, although I was a gnest at his milk-bowl ‘What! 
heathen man, he cries, what! Nasidny, wherefore comest thou 
hither? Dost thou not fear the Aarab’s knife? Or thinkest 
thou, O Jew-man, that 1t cannot caive thy throat ?>—which will 
be seen one day O ye hisrafiks, will they not cut the wezand 
of him? Where go ye now—to Hayil? but Ibn Rashid will kil 
him if this (man) come thither again ”—The Heteym are not 
so civil-minded as the myht Beduw, they are often rough 
towards then guests, where the Beduw are gentle-natuied 
When I saw the man was a good blunt spirit, I derided his 
ignoi1ance till he was ashamed, and in this sort you may easily 
defeat the malicious simplicity of the Arabs 

We drove on our beast to their camp, and sat down before a 
beyt The householder bye and bye brought us foith a bowl of 
léban and another of mereesy, we loosed out the thelil to pas- 
ture, and sat by our baggage in the wind and beating sun tall 
evening, when the host bade us enter, and we found a supper 
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set ready for us, of boiledrice He had been one m the Meteymy 
hubt which was lately taken by a foiay of Jeheyna near the 
walls of Medina Upon the morrow this host 1emoved with lis 
kindred, and we became guests of another beyt, for we would 
repose this day over in their menzil, wheye I counted thuty 
tents When I gave a sick peison ihubarb, his friends were 
much pleased for ‘by the smack, said they, 16 should be a good 
medicine indeed” A few persons came to us to enquire the 
news but not many men were at home by day in the Heteymy 
menzil for these nomads aie diligent cattle-keepeis, more than 
the Beduw * * * 


* * * They questioned roughly in the booth, ‘ What are the 
Nasdra, what 1s ther religion?” One among them said “I 
will tell you the sooth im this as I heard 1t [mn Medina, or in the 
civil noith countries] The Nasara inhabit a city closed with 
iron and encompassed by the sea!” Hydd:+ “Talk not so bois- 
terously, lest ye offend Khalil, and he 1s one that with a word 
might make this tent to fall about our ears” “Engh! they an- 
swered, could he soindeed ®”’ I found in then menzil two lives 
blighted by the morbus gallicus I enquired from whence had 
they that malady’ They answered, “‘ From el-Medina ” 

At daybreak the nomad people 1emoved We followed with 
them westward, in these mountains, and ascended thiongh a 
cragged passage, where there seemed to be no footing for 
camels Hamed, who had left us, came limping by with one 
whom he had found to guide him “Farewell, I said, akhu 
Hamda” The Kheybar villain looked up pleased and confused, 
because I had named him (as one of the valiant) by his sister, 
and he wished me God speed We were stayed in the midst 
by some friends, that would milk for us ere we departed from 
among them Infinite seemed to me the ho11id maze of these 
desolate and thirsty mountains! Theuw name Jebal Heir may 
be interpreted the stony mountains —they are of the Wélad 
Aly and Bishr,—and by their allowance of these Heteym. In 
the valley deeps they find, most years, the iabia and good 
pasture bushes ‘These coasts seyl by W Heyir to the W. 
el-Humth We were now much westward of our way. The 
nomads removed southward; and leaving them we descended, 
in an hour, to a wady bottom of sand, where we found another 
Heteym menzil, thirty booths, of Sucyder, Ibn Simry. The 
district (of a kind of middle traps), they name Veter dha Byad’s 
Aarab seldom visited this part of their dira, and he had been 
here but once before These mountains seyl, they say, by W. 
Khafutha, one of the Kheybar valleys 
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Merjan found here some of his own kindred, a household or 
two of his Bish: clan Beaya or Deyarda —There are many poor 
families of Beduin tribesmen hving (for their more wellare) in 
the peaceable society of the Heteym A man, that was his 
cousin, laid hands on the thelil, and diew he. towaids his 
hospitable beyt —Our hosts of yesterday sent woid of my being 
in the dia to a sick sheykh of theirs, Jon Heyzdn, who had been 
huit by a speai-thiust m a ghrazzu Amm Mohammed lately 
sold some omtment of mine to the sick man’s tiiends im 
ICheybar, which had been found excellent, and his acquaintance 
desued that [ should 11de to see him I consented to wait here 
one day, until the 1etuin of their messengez 

When I took out my medicine book and long brass Arabic 
inkhorn, men and women gathered about me, 1b was marvels to 
them to see me wiite andiead They whispeied, “ He sees the 
invisible ,—at least thou seest more than we poor folk '—it 1s 
wiitten there!’? The host had twocomely daughteis, they won- 
dered to look upon the strange1’s white skm The young women’s 
cdemeanoul was casy, with a maidenly modesty, but them eye- 
glances melted the heart of the beardless lad Me1jin, their cousin, 
who had alieady a gnl-wife at Kheybar These nomad-hareem 
in Nejd were veiled with the face-clout, but only fiom the mouth 
downward , they wo1e a silve1 1mg im the 11ght nostril, and 
a biaided foiclock hanging upon the temples The goodman 
went abioad with his hatchet, and we saw them no more till 
sunset, when he and his wite came diaeeme-in great lopped 
boughs of tolh trees —wheie we see the tinil of boughs m the 
khdla, 1618 a sien of the nomad menzils Of these they made a 
sheep-pen before the beyt, and the small cattle were driven in 
and tolded fo. themght They call 1 Aathira, “‘Shammar, they 
said, have another: name,” [ser2fat] The host now set betore us 
a great dish of 11¢e 

Bydd was treacherous, and always imagining, since he had 
his wages, how he might forsake me the fellow would not 
willingly goto Hayil “ Khalfl, shall I leave thee here? wellah 
the theltl 1s not 1n plight for a long journey ”-—‘‘ Restore then 
three reals and I will let thee go ”—‘‘ Ah! how may I, Khalil? 
you saw that I left the money at home ’”’—‘‘Then borrow 16 
here ”—‘* Bless me! which of these Aaiab has any money, or 
would lend me one real? ”—* All this I said at Kheybar, that 
thou wouldst betray me, Hydd, thou shalt carry me to Hayul, 
as thou art bounden ”—‘ But here les no way to Hayil, we are 
come out of the path, these Aaiab have their faces towards 
the Andjy, let us go on with them, 111s bat two marches, and I 
will leave thee there,”—The ill-faith of the Arabs is a gulf, 
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in the path of the unwary! thee 1s nothing to hope for 
In man, amongst them, and then heaven 1s too far off, or 
without sense of human miseries Now I heard from this 
wretch’s mouth my own arguments, which he had bravely con- 
tradicted at Kheybar! On the morrow Ilydd would set out 
with the nsing sun I said, we will 1emain here to-day, as thou 
didst desire yesternight and obtain of me But he loaded! and 
then the villanous rafik came with his stick, and—it was that 
he had learned in the Turkish service—thieatened to beat me, 
uf I did not remove. but he yielded immediately 

In this menzil I found a Solubby household from HV es- 
Suffera, which 1s spoken of for 1ts excessive heat, in the Hejiz, 
not much north of Mecca They were here above thiee 
hundred miles from home, but that seems no great distance 
to the land-wandermg Solubba ‘The man told me that when 
summer was in, they would go to pitch, alone, at some water in 
the wilderness and (having no cattle) they must hve then 
partly of vemson ‘You have now asked me for an eye- 
medicine, can you go hunting with blear eyes? ”—“ It 1s the 
young men (é-eyydl) that hunt, and I remain at home ”—I 
went further by a tent where the Heteymy housewife was 
boiling down her léban, 1n a gieat cauldion, to meicesy I sat 
down to see 1b her pot sputtered, and she asked me, could I 
tolow the spats with my eyes upward? “Tor I have heard 
say, that the Nas&ra cannot look up to heaven” Harshly she 
chid ‘my unbelief and my enmity to Ullah’, and I answered 
her nothing. Then she took up a ladleful of he: mereesy 
paste, poured samn on it, in a bowl, and bade the stranger 
eat, saying cheerfully, “Ah! why dost thou contmue without 
the religion? and have the Lord against thee and the people 
also, only pray as we, and all the people will be thy kindred.” 
-——Such were the nomads’ daily words to me 1m these deserts 

The morning after, when the messenger had not returned, 
we loaded betimes The snn was rising as we rode forth, and 
at the camp’s end another Bishr householder bade us alight, 
for he had made ready for us—no common morrow’s hospitality , 
but his dish of rice should have been our supper last evening 
Whilst we were eating, a pool woman came crying to me, ‘to 
cure her daughter and stay here,—we should be her guests , and 
she pretended she would give the hakim a camel when her child 
was well’ Hydd was now as imquitously bent that I should 
remain, as yesterday that I should remove; but I mounted and 
rode forth we began our journey without water The guest 
must not stretch the nomad hospitality, we could not ask the: 
to fill our small girby with the common juice of the earth; yet 
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when hosts sentl to a weyiid they will send also the guest’s 
water-skin to be filled with their own gubies 

We journeyed an hour or two, ove the pathless mountains, to 
a brow from whence we overlooked an empty plain, lying before 
us to the north Only Merjan had been here once in his child- 
hood, he knew there were waterpits yonder,—and we must 
find them, since we had nothmg to drmk We descended, and 
saw old footprints of small cattle, and hoped they might lead 
to the watermge In that sol of plutonic giit were many 
glittexmg morsels of clear crystal Merjan, looking upon the 
landmarks, thought bye and bye that we had passed the water ; 
and my rafiks said they would i1eturn upon the thelial to seek 
it They bade me sit down here and await them but I thought 
the evil in their hearts might persuade them, ere they had 
ridden a mile, to leave me to perish wretchedly —Now couching 
the theldl, they unloaded my bags ‘‘The way 1s weary, they 
said, to go back upon our feet, 16 may be long to find the 
themeyil, and a man might see further fiom the back of the 
thelfl ’—“T will look for the water with yon ”—‘ Nay, but 
we will retuin to thee soon ’—‘* Well go, but leave with me 
thy matchlock, Ey4d, and else we shall not part so” He laid 
down his gun unwillingly, and they mounted and rode fiom me 

They were out an hour and a half then, to my comfort, 
I saw them ietuining, and they biought water —Hydd now 
complained that I had mistrusied him! ‘ And wellah no man 
before had taken his gun fiom him, but this 1s Khalil !’— 
‘Being honest rafiks, you shall find me courteous ,—but tell 
me, you fired upon you own titbesmen °”’—* Ay, billah! I an 
Andy shot against the Andjy, and if I dealt so with mine own 
kinsmen, what would I not do unto thee ?”—“ Tow then might 
I trust thee?” Merjan “Thou sayest well, Khalil, and this 
Fydd 1s a hght-headed coxcomb” Among the Aaiab, fiends 
will bite at friends thus, betwixt their earnest and game, and it 
is well taken Hydd “Come, let us sit down now and drink 
tobacco , for we will not jouiney all by day, but partly, wheie 
moie danger 18, in the night-time Go Merjin, gather stalks, 
and let us bake our bread here against the evening, when it 
were not well to kindle a fire” The lad 10se and went cheer- 
fully, for such 1s the duty of the younger among wayfanng 
companions in the khéla * * * 


* * * An idle hour passed, and we again set forward, the 
land was a sandy plaim, bordered north-eastward by distant 
mountains In the midst, between hills, is a summer watering 
place of the Audjy, Yemmen There are ancient ten-fathom 
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wells, and well steyned, the wo1k, they say, bf the j4n —We 
have passed agam fiom the plutome i1ocks to the (here daik- 
coloured) 1ed sandstones A black crater hill appeared now, 
far im front upon the Hai1a, J Mthnan This sandy wilderness 
is of the Audjyy, ‘white’ soul,1n which springs the best pastuze, 
and I saw about us almost a thicket of green bushes '—yet the 
two-thnd parts of kimds which aie not to the sustenance ot any 
creature we found there fiesh foot-prints of ostiiches  “ Let 
us hasten, they said, [ove this open countiy],” and Kydd be- 
sought me to look i my books, and forecast the peril of our 
adventure , ‘for wellah yudayyrk std y, lus bieast was stiaitened, 
since I had made him lay down his matchlock by me’ 

We halted an hour after the stais were shining, in a low 
place, under a solitary gieat bush, and couched the thelil 
before us, to shelte: our bodies from the chill night wind, now 
rising to a hurncane, which pierced through then heht ILejdz 
clothmg The Beduin rafiks, te comfort themselves with hie, 
forgot their daylight fears they felt round in the darkness for 
atew sticks And cigemg there with my hands, I found jella 
in the sand,—it was the old mfbrak, 01 might lan, of a camel, 
aud doubtless some former passenger had alighted to sleep at 
ow nn of this gieat desert bush: the beast’s dung had been 
buried by the wind, two or thiee yeais Me1jin gathered lus 
mantle full: the precious fuel soon glowed with a 1ed heat in 
our sandy hearth, and I boiled tea, which they had not tasted 
till now 

The windy cold lasted all night, the blast was outrageous. 
Hardly at dawn could they, with stiffened fingers, kindle a new 
fire the rafiks sat on,—there was not warmth in their half 
naked bodies to march against this wild wind —A puff whirling 
about oul bush scattered the dymg embers, “ Akhs! eries Hyéd, 
the sot, Ullah yuldan abu ha’l hubiwtb, condemn the father of this 
blustering blast, and he added, Ullah yusullat aly ha?l hattab, 
God punish this fiewood” We rose at last, and the Bedumn 
rafiks bathed their bodies yet a moment im the heat, spreading 
their loose tunics over the dying embers The baffling Maich 
blast raged in our teeth, carrying the sandy enit mto our eyes 
The compamons staggered foi ward on foot,—we marched north- 
eastward > afte: two hours, they halted to kindle another file 
I saw the sky always overcast with thin clouds Before noon 
the storm abated; and the wind choppimg round blew muldly in 
the afternoon, from the contraly part! We approached then 
the black border of the Harra, under the high crater-hill Ethnan 
Hthnan stands solitary, in a field of sharp cmder-like and mfted 
lavas, the nomads say that this great hella is maccessible 
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Sometimes, aftér winter ram, they see a hght reeking vapour 
about the voleanohead and the hke 1s seen in winter mornings 
over ceitain deep rifts m the Hana,—‘the smell of 16 18 lke 
the breath of waim water’ This was confirmed to me by 
Amm Mohammed, 

In that part there 1s a (land-mark) valley-ground which hes 
through the Harra towards el-Hayat, W Mukheyat My small 
waterskin might hardly satisfy the thirst of three men im one 
summer’s maich, and this was the second journey, we diank 
therefore only a ttle towards the afternoon, and had nothmg 
to eat But my mind was full to see so many seamed, euttered 
and naked cinder-hills of ciaters in the horrid black lavas 
before us The sense of this woid hilla, hillaya, 1s accoiding 
to Amm Mohammed, ‘that which appears evidently,’-—and he 
told me, there 1s a kind of dates of that name at Medina LHyad 
said thus, “‘ Halla is the Haira-hill ot black powder and slagey 
matter , hellayey 1s a little Harra-hill, Ael/é or hellowat (otheis 
say hellodn) are the Hai1a-hills together ’—We marched towaids 
the same hillies which I had passed with Ghroceyb When the 
sun was neal setting the raftks descried, and gieeted (devoutly) 
the new moon 

The stais were shining when we halted amidst the hilhan 
the eighth evening of om march from Kheybar They thought 
it perilous to kmdle a fire he1e, and we had nothmg to eat ,—~ 
there should be wate, they said, not far off Eydad rose to 
seek 1t, but im the night-time he could not find 1t agam —* I 
have been absent, he mu:muied, twelve years!” He knew his 
landmarks in the morning, then he went out, and brought 
again our guby full of puddle wate: The eye of the sun was 
risen (as they said) ‘a speai’s length,’ on height, when teelmg 
ourselves refieshed with the muddy bever, we set forward in 
haste 

They held a course eastwaid over the lava countiy, to 
Thirghrud that is a hamlet of one household upon the wells 
of an antique settlement at the further boider of the Harra 
Hydd “Jt was found m the last generation by one who 
went up and down, lke thyself, yuyassas, spying out the 
country ” and he said I should see Thirghrud im exchange 
for el-Haéyat We went on by a long seyl and black sand- 
bed in the lavas, where was sprung a little rabia. and driving 
the wretched theldil to these green borders we let her graze 
forward, or gathering the herbs m our hands as we marched, 
we thrust them into her jaws Where there grew an acacia 
I commonly found a little herbage, springing under the north 
side of the tree; that 1s where the lattice of minute leaves 


76 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


casts a thin shadowmg ove: the sun-stiickem land, and the 
httle autumn moisture 1s last dmed up I was m advance 
and saw camels’ footprints! Calling the rafiks I mquned 1 
these were not of yesterday —they said they were thiee days 
old They could not tell me 1f the traces were of a ghrazzu,—- 
that 1s, these Bedum Ageylies did not distinguish whether they 
were the smaller footprints of thelils, passing hghtly with 
riders, or of grazing camels! But seeing the footing of camel- 
calves I could 1magine that this was a drove moving between 
the pastures It happened as m the former case when we 
found the traces of Ibn Simry’s cattle, that a stranger judged 
nigher the truth than his Beduin company ‘The footprints 
lay always before us, and near mid-day, when they wele in 
some doubt whether we should not turn and avoid them, we 
saw a camel troop pasturing in a gieen place, fai in front 

The herders lay slumbering upon their faces in the green 
grass, and they were not aware of us, till our voice startled 
them with the fear of the desert They rose hastily and with 
dread, seeing our shining arms, but hearing the words of peace 
(salaam aleyk) they took heart When Hyad afte:waid related 
this adventure, “ Had they been gém, he said, we should have 
taken wellah all that sight of cattle! and left not one of them ” 
So sitting down with them we asked the elde1 herdsman, ‘ How 
he durst lead his camels hithe1 °’ He answered, “ Vllah yetowu 
dmr hal weled! God give that young man [the Hmir Ibn 
Rashid] long hfe, under whose rule we may herd the cattle 
without fear It 1s not nowadays as it was ten years yore, 
bnt I and my hittle brother may drive the ’bil to pasture all 
this land over” He sent the child to milk for us, and way- 
worn, hungry and thustmg, we swallowed every man three or 
four pints at adiaught only Mean, because of his ague cake, 
could not drink much milk The lads, that were Heteymies, 
had been some days out from the menzil, and their camels 
were jezzin They carned but their sticks and cloaks, and a 
bow! between them, and none other provision or arms When 
hungry or thirsting they draw a néga’s udder, and dimk their 
fill They showed us wheie we might seek the nomads in 
front, and we left them 
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DESERT JOURNEY TO HAYIL THE NASRANY IS DRIVEN 
FROM THENCE 


We came in the afte.noon to a sandstone platfoim standing 
hike an island with cliffs m the basaltic Hama, the raftks 
thought we were at fault, as they looked far over the vulcanic 
land and could not see the Aarab Fiom another high giound 
they thought they saw a camel-herd upon a mountain ia off 
yet looking with my glass I could not perceive them! We 
matched thither, and saw a nomad sitting upon a lava brow, 
keeping his camels The man rose and came to meet us, and 
“What ho! he cies, Khalfl, comest thou hither again?” The 
voice | knew, and now I saw 1t was Eydda ibn Ajjudyn, the 
Heteymy sheykh, from whose menzl I had depaited with 
Ghioceyb to cioss the Haira, to Kheybai ! 

Hyada saluted me, but looked askance upon my raftks, and 
they weie strange with him and silent This is the custom 
of the deseit, when nomads meeting with nomads are mm doubt 
of each other whether trends or foemen We all sat down, 
and said the robust Heteymy, ‘“ Khalil what aie these with 
thee ?”—‘* Ask them thyself ’*—“ Well lads, what titbesmen bea 
ye,—that come I suppose from Kheybar’” They answered, 
“We are Ageyl and the Bashat el-Medina has sent us to convey 
Khalil to Ibn Rashid ’—“ But I see well that ye are Beduw, 
and I say what Beduw?”—lyaéd answered, “ Yad Fulan, O 
Someone—for yet I heard not thy name, we said 1t not hitherto, 
because there might be some debate betwixt our titbes ”>— 
“Oho! is that your dread? but fear nothing [at a need he 
had made hght of them both], eigh, Khalil’ what are they? 
—Well then, said he, I suppose ye be all thirsty , I shall milk 
for thee, Khalil, and then for these, 1f they would dmnk'” 
When my rafiks had drunk, Hyad answered, ‘Now I may tell 
thee we are of Bishr ’—“ It 1s well enough, we are friends; 
and Khalil thou art I hear a Nasrany, but how didst thou 
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seo Kheybar?”—* A cursed place ”—‘ Why wouldst thou go 
thither, did I not wain thee ?”—“ Where 1s Ghroceyb ? ”— 
* We is not far off, he 1s well, and Ghioceyb said thou wast 
a good rafik, save that thon and he fell out mgh Kheybar, I 
wot neve1 how, and thou wouldst have taken his thelal ”—‘ This 
is his wild talk "— It 1s likely, for Khalil (he spoke to my 1aliks) 
ig an honest man, the medicmes our hareem bought of him, 
and those of Kdsim’s Aarab, they say, have been effectnal 
How found ye lim? 1s he a good rafik?”—“ Ay, this ought 
we to say, though the man bea Nasidny' but billah 1t 1s the 
Moslems many times that should be named Nasdra ”’—‘‘ And 
where will ye lodge to-might®”—‘ We were looking for the 
Aarab, but tell us where should we seek their beyis °—“ Yonder 
(he said, 11sing up and showmg us with Ins finger), take the low 
way, on this hand, and so ye linger not you may be at their 
menzil about the sunsetting. I may pethaps go thither my- 
self m the evening, and to-mo1iow ride with you to Hay ”’— 
We wondered to find this welfarmg sheykh keeping his own 
camels! 

We journeyed on by cragged places, near the east border 
of the Haira, and the sun was gomg down when we found 
the nomads’ booths pitched m a hollow giound These also 
were a ferty (dim jeray, and pl feijzdn), 01 paitition, of 
Heteym A ferij 1s thus a nomad hamlet, and commonly the 
nouseholds m a ferty are nigh kindred The most nomad 
tribes in Nejd are dispersed thus three parts of the year, till 
uhe lowest summer season , then they come together and pitch 
2 great standing menzil about some principal watering of their 

fa 

We dismounted before the sheykh’s tent, and found a gay 
Turkey carpet within, the uncomely behaviour of Heteym, and 
a miserable hospitality They set before us a bowl of milk- 
shards, that can only be well broken between mull-stones Yet 
later, these uncivil hosts, who were fanatical young men, brought 
us in from the camel-milking neaily two paifuls of that perfect 
refreshment in the desert —Hyada came not. 


These hosts had heard of the Nasidny, and of my journey 
with Ghroceyb, and knew their kinsman’s tale, ‘ that (though 
a good rafik) Khalil would have taken the thelil, when they 
were nigh Kheybai ’ Another said, ‘It was a dangerous pas- 
sage, and Ghroceyb returning had been in peril of his Infe , for 
as he rode again over the Harra there fella heavy ran Then 
he held westward to go about the worst of the lava country; 
and as he was passing by a sandy seyl, a head of water came 
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down upon himz his thelfil foundered, and Ins matchlock tell 
from him. Ghrogeyb hardly saved himself to land, and diew 
out the thelal, and found his gun again ’ 

On the mo1iow we rode two hours, and came to another 
hamlet of Heteym,—This day we would give to 1epose, and 
went to alight at a beyt, and by smenulai adventure that was 
Sdlih’s! he who had forsaken me m these paits when I came 
down (now thiee months ago) fiom Hiyil As the man stepped 
out to meet us, I called him by his name, and he wondeied 
tosee me He was girded in Ins gunnet’s belt, to go on toot 
with a companion to el-Hayat, two maiches distant, to have new 
stocks put, by a good sdny (who they heard was come thither), 
to their long guns Sahh and Hydid were tiibesmen, of oue 
fendy, and of old acquaintance The booth beside lim was 
of that elder Heteymy, the thud companion in om autumn 
journey ‘The man comimg in soon afte: saluted me with a 
hearty countenance, and Salih torewent his day’s journey to 
the village fo. his guests’ sake This part of the vulcanic 
country 1s named f7eb7 dn, of a 1ed sandstone berg standing in 
the midst of the lavas noithward I saw again the mountains 
Bushia or Buthra Having diunk of then léban, we gave the 
houis to repose The elder Heteymy’s wife asked me foi a 
little meal, and I gave hei an handful, which was all I had, 
she sprinkled 1t n her cauldion of boiling samn and invited me 
to the skimming ‘The housewife poured off the now clarified 
samn into hei butter-skin, the sweet lees of flour and butter 
she served before us 

I had returned safe, therefore I said nothing, I could not 
have greeted Sahh with the Scandmavian uibanity, “Thanks 
for the last time ” but his wife asked me, ‘Is Saéhh good, 
Khalil??? They had a child of six years old, the little boy, 
naked as a worm, lay coweiing from the cold in his mother's 
arms ,—and he had been thus naked all the winter, at an 
altitude (here) of four thousand feet! It 1s a wonder they 
may outlive such evil days A man came in who was clothed 
as I never saw another nomad, for he had upon him a home- 
spun mantle of tent-cloth, but the wind blew thiough hig 
heavy carpet garment. I found a piece of calico for the poor 
mother, to make her child a little coat 

When the evening was come Salih set: befo1e us a boiled kid, 
and we fared well After supper he asked me were I now 
appeased °—mesqguin ! he might be afiaid of my evil remem- 
brance and of my magical books. He agreed with Eyad and 
Merjan that they, in coming-by again from Hayil, should return 
to him, and then all go down together to Kheybar, where he 
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would sell his samn foi dates, to be 1ecerved’ at the harvest 
Though one of the hostile Bishr, he was ‘by adoption an 
Heteymy, and with Kydd would be safe at Kheyba: —But how 
might they find these three booths in the wildeiness after 
many days? S&hh gave them the shor thus, “ The fourth day 
we remove (when I come again fiom el-Hdayat), to such a 
ground when the cattle have eaten the herb theieabont, we 
shall remove to such other, afte: ten or twelve days seek for 
us between such and such landmarks, and diinking of such 
waters °—He spoke to ears which knew the names of all begs 
and iocks and seyls and hollow grounds in that vast wilderness . 
Eyad had wandered there in his youth * * * 


* * * When the mornig’s hght wakened us we arose and 
departed We passed by the berg Hebran, and came io a vast 
moggera, or sunken bay mthe lavas Hyad brought me to see the 
place, which they name BSacds, as a natural wonder. This 1s the 
summer watei station of those Sbéa households which wandei in 
the south with Misshel, when the Audjy pitch at Baitha Nethil 
In the basalt floor, littered with the old jella of the nomads’ 
camels, are two ancient well-pits Wild doves flew up from 
them, as wecame and looked m, they are the birds of the desert 
waters, even of such as be bitter and baneful to the Arabs. We 
sat to rest out a pleasant hour in the chiff’s shadow (for we 
thought the Aarab beyond could not be far off) and there a 
plot of nettles seemed to my eyes a garden m the desert !|— 
those gieen neighbours and homely inheritors, m every land, of 
human nature 

We rested our fill, then I remounted, and they walked for- 
ward Merjan was weary and angiy m the mdst of our long 
journey I said to him, as we went out, “ Step on, lad, or let me 
pass, you linger under the feet of the thelil”? He murmured, 
and turning, with a mahgnant look, levelled his matchlock at my 
breast So I said, “ Reach me that gun, and I will hang 16 at 
the saddle-bow, this will be better for thee ” I spoke to Hyad 
to take ns matchlock from him and hang it at the peak Eyad 
promised for the lad, “‘ He should never offend me again for- 
give him now, Khaltl—because I already alighted—I also must 
bear with him, and this 1s ever his nature, full of teen ” 
““ Hnough and pass over now ,—butif I see the hke again, weled, 
I shall teach thee thy error Hyd, was there ever Beduwy who 
threatened death to his rafik ?”——“ No, by Ullah” “ But thig 
(man), cries the splenetic lad, 1s a Nasrany,—wath a Nasrdny 
who need keep any law? rs not this an enemy of Ullah?” At 
that word I wrested his gun from him, and gave it to Hyad ; 
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and laying my dysving-stick upon the lad (since thisis the only 
discipline they know at Medina), I swinged bim soundly, mm 
a moment, and made all his back smait Hydd from behind 
caught my aims, and the lad, set fiee, came and kicked me in 
villanous manner, and making a weapon of his heavy head-coid, 
he stiuck at me inthe face then he caught up a huge stone 
and was coming on to break my head, but in this [ loosed myself 
fiom Eyad ‘ We have all done foolishly (exclaimed Hy4d), eigh' 
what will be said when thisis told anothe: day °—heie! take thy 
gun, Merjan, but go outof Khalil’s sight, and Khalil be friends 
with us, and mount again Ullah! we were almost at mischief , 
and Merjan 1s the most narrow-souled of all that ever I saw, and 
he was always thus ” 

We moved on in silence; I said only that at the neat menzl 
we would leave Merjan He was cause, also, that we suffered 
thirst mn the way, since we must divide with him a third of my 
small herdsman’s guby Worse than all was that the peevish 
lad continually corrupted the little good nature in Kydd, with 
fanatical whisperings, and drew him from me _ I iepented of 
my misplaced humanity towards him, and of my yieldmg to such 
iafiks to take anothe1 way Yet it had been as good to wink at 
the lad’s oftence, 1f in so domg I should not have seemed to be 
afraid of them The Turkish argument of the rod might bring 
such spirits to better knowledge, but 1t 1s well to be at peace 
with the Aiabs upon any reasonable conditions, that bemg of a 
feminine bumour, they aie kind fiiends and implacable enemies 

The Harra 1s here ikea iolling tide of basalt thelong bilges 
often rise about pit-like lava bottoms, or ngyeras, which he full 
of blown sand. Soon after this we came to the edge of the lava~ 
field, where upon ow nght hand, a path descended to Thirgh- 
rud, half a journey distant +“ Come, I said, we ate to go thither ” 
But Eydd answered, ‘ ‘I'he way hes now over difficult lavas! and, 
Khalil, we ought to have held eastwaid fiom the morning yet 
I will go thither for thy sake, although we cannot arrive this 
night, and we have nothing to eat” Merjan cried to Eyad not 
to yield, that he himself would not go out of the way to Thingh- 
rud. Kydd “If we go forward, we may be with Aarab to- 
mght so Salih said truly, they are encamped under yonder 
mountain.” This seemed the best rede for weary men. I gave 
Hyd the word to lead forward We descended then from the 
Harra side into a plain country of granite git, without blade or 
bush ‘ Yet here in good years, said Eydd, they find pasture , 
but now the land 1s méhal, because no autumn 1ain had fallen 
in these parts °—So we marched some miles, and passed by the 
(granitic) Thullén Buthra, 


VOL. I. 


82 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


‘¢__ But where are we come! exclaimed the rafiks, gazing 
about them. there can be no Aaiab in this kbéla, could Sah 
have a mind to deceive us ?” The sun set over our for lorn march ; 
and we halted im the sandy bed of a seyl to sleep They hobbled 
the thelil’s forelegs, and loosed hei out in the moonhght , but 
there was no pasture We weie fasting since yesterday, and had 
nothing to eat, and no water They found a great waif root, 
and therewith we made a good fire, the deep ground covered us, 
under mountains which are named Lthmdd (pl of ZThammad) 


The silent night m the dark khaéla knit again om human 
umbecihty and misery, at the evening fire, and accorded the 
day’s bioken fellowship Merjin foigot his spite, but showing 
me some swelling wheals, “ Dealest thou thus, he said, with thy 
triend, Khalfl? the chill 1s come, and with it the smait”— 
«The fault was thine, and I bid you remembei that on the 
road there 1s neither Moslem nor Nasidny, but we are rufakd, 
akhudn, fellows and biethien ’—‘* Well, Khalfl, let us speak 
no more of it” Merjan went out—our last care in the night— 
to bing wn the weary and empty thelfil, he couched her to 
bear off the night wind, and we closed our eyes 

The new day rising, we stood up in our sandy beds and were 
ready io depart We marched some houis thiough that dead 
plam countiy , and came among pale granite hills, where only 
ihe silver-voiced siskin, Umm Sélema, flitted in the rocky 
solitude before us We had no water, and Ey4d went on 
chmbing amongst the bergs at our mght hand Towards noon 
he made a sign and shouted, ‘that Merjan come to him with 
our girby They brought down the skin full of water, which 
Hyad had found in the hollow of a rock, overlaid with a flat 
stone , the work, they supposed, of some Solubby (hunter) — 
Rubbing milk-shards in the water, we diank meieesy and 
refreshed ourselves. The height of the country is 4600 feet 
We journeyed all day in this poor plight, the same gntty 
barrenness of plain-land encumbered with granitic and basalt 
bergs lay always before us. Once only we found some last 
year’s footprints of a réhla 

They watched the horizon, and went on looking earnestly 
for the Aarab at half-afternoon Merjan, who was very clear 
sighted, cred out “I see 26/!”’—zdl (pl azewdl), 1s the loommg 
im the eye of aught which may not be plainly distungmshed; 
so a blind patient has said to me, “I see the zdl of the sun” 
Hiyad gazed earnestly and answered, ‘ He thought billah he did 
see somewhat ’—Azzu4l m the desert are discerned moving in 
the farthest offing, but whether wild creatures or cattle, or 
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Aarab, 16 cannot be told When EyAd and Merjan had watched 
awhile, they saifl, “We see two men mding on one theldl!” 
Then they pulled, off hastily their gun-leathers, struck fire, and 
blew the matches, and put powder to the touch-holes of their 
long pieces I saw4in Hydd a soit of haste and trouble! “ Why 
thus?” I asked —“ But they have seen us, and now they come 
hither '”’—-My two rafiks went out, smgmg and leaping to the 
encounter, ard left me with the thelil, my secret arms put me 
out of alldoubt Bye and bye they 1eturned saying, that when 
those mders saw the glance of then guns they held off —“ But 
let us not limger (they cried) mn this neighbourhood ” they 
mounted the thelfil together and rode fiom me _ I followed 
weakly on foot, and it came into my mind, that they would 
torvake me. 

The day’s hght faded, the sun at length kissed the ho11zon, 
and our hope went down with the sun we must lodge agam 
without food or human comfort m the khila The Beduin 
raftks climbed upon all 1ocks to Jook fai out over the desert, 
and I1ode in the plam between them T'he thelil went fasting 
in the mahdl this second day, but now the wilderness began 
to amend The sun was smkmg when Merjin shouted, ‘He 
had seen a flock’ Then Hy4d mounted with me, and urging 
his thelfiil we made haste to airnve in the shoit twilight ere it 
should be daik night we trotted a mile, and Meryin 1an beside 
us We soon saw a great flock troopmg down in a 1ocky bay 
of the mountain in front A maiden and a lad were herding 
them; and unlke all that [ had seen till now, there weie no 
goats in that nomad flock ‘The brethren may have heard the 
clatter of oui mding in the loose stones, or caught a sight of 
thiee men coming, fo. they had turned their backs! Such 
meetings are never without dread mn the khéla uf we had been 
land-lopers they were taken tardy ; we had bound them, and 
driven off the slow-footed flock all that night Perchance such 
thoughts were in Hyad, for he had not yet saluted them, and 
I first hailed the lad,—‘ Salaam aleyk!’ He hearing 16 was 
peace, turned friendly , and Eyad asked him “Len el-madzba, 
where 18 the place of entertamment ?”—we had not seen the 
booths The young Beduwy answered us, with a cheerful 
alacnty, “ Itis not far off” 

We knew not what tribesmen they were The young man 
left his sister with the flock, and led on before us Jt was past 
prayer time, and none had said his devotion —they kneeled 
down now on the sand mm the glooming, but (as strangers) not 
together, and I rode by them ,—a neglect of religion which 1s 
not marked im the weary wayfarer, for one must dismount to 
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say his formal prayers It was dusk when we came to their 
menzil, and theie were but three booths Itzhad been agreed 
amongst us that my 1affks should not naine me Nasrany 
Gently the host 1ecerved us into his tent and spread down a gay 
Tuikey carpet in the men’s sitting place,—i was doubtless his 
own and his housewife’s only bedding Then he brought a vast 
bowl, full of léban, and bade us slack ont thust so he left us 
awhile (to prepale the guest-meal) When I asked my rafiks, 
what Aarab were these, Kydd whispered, ‘‘ By their speech they 
should be Haib’’-—‘‘ And what Harb? ”— We cannot tell 
yet” Merjan said in my ear, “ Repentest thon now to have 
biought me with thee, Khalil? did not my eyes lead thee to 
this mght’s entertamment? and thou hadst else lodged again 
in the khéla” 

The host came again, and insisted gently, asking, might he 
take our water, for they had none Myiattks forbade him with 
their deseit courtesy, knowing 16 was therewith that he would 
boil the guest-meal, for us, but the goodman prevailed his 
sacrifice of hospitality, a yeailing lamb, had been slain already 
Now upon both parts the Beduins told their tubes these wee 
Beny Salem, of Harb m Nejd, but their native dira 1s upon the 
sultdny or highway betwiat the Harameyn It was my fist 
coming to tents of that Beduin nation, and I had not seen 
nomad hosts of this noble behaviour The smiling householder 
filled again and again his gieat milk-bowl before us, as he saw 
it drawn low —-we drank fo. the thirst of two days, which could 
not soon be allayed Seemg me drink deepest of three, the 
kind host, maaztb, exhoited me with whrtebig! ‘take thy 
evening drink,’ and he piously lifted the bowl to my lps 
“Dimk! said he, for here is the good of Ullah, the Lord be 
praised, and no lack’ and coming from the southward, ye have 
passed much weary countiy ” Hydd “ Wellah it 18 all mahal, 
and last mght we were khitia (lone men without human shelter 
in the khéla), this is the second day, till this evening we 
found you ”-—‘ Hl-hamd illah' the Lord be praised theiefore,” 
answered the good householder Hyd4d told them of the 
ghrazzu ‘* And Khallfl, said our host, what is he >—a Méshedy ? 
(citizen of the town of Aly’s violent death or “ martyrdom ”, 
Méshed Aly, before mentioned), methinks his speech, 7dtn, 
and his hue be like theirs *—‘ Ay, ay (answered my ratfks), 
a Méshedy, an hakim, he 1s now retuinmg to Hayil”—*“ An 
uncle’s son of his was here very lately, a worthy man, he came 
from Hayil, to sell clothing among the Aarab,—and, Khalil, 
dost thou not know him? he was as like to thee, billah, ag if 
ye were brethren,” 
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We lay down \o rest ourselves An hour or two later this 
generous maazib ‘nd the shepherd, his brother, bore in a mighty 
charger of nice, arid the steaming mutton heaped upon it, their 
hospitality of the cjesert was more than one man might carry — 
The nomad dish 1s set upon the carpet, or else on a piece of tent- 
cloth, that no fallen morsels might be trodden down in the earth 
—and 1f they see but a little milk spilled (im this everlasting 
deaith and indigence of all things), any born Arabians will be 
out of countenance Ihave heard some sentence of their Néby 
blaming spilt milk —The kind maaztb called upon us, saying, 
Gim! hyakom Ullah wa en-Neéby, efiah! ‘nse, take your meat, 
and the Lord give you lite, and His Prophet’ We answered, 
kneeling about the dish, Ullah hg-th, ‘May the Lord give thee 
life? —the host left us to eat But first Eydd laid aside three 
of the best pieces, ‘for the maaztb, and his wives, they have 
kept back nothing, he said, tor themselves” The nomad house- 
motheis do always withhold somewhat for themselves and their 
children, but Eydd, the fine Beduin gentleman, savoured of 
the town, 1athe: than ot the honest simplicity of the desert. 
“Ah! nay, what is this ye do? 1t needeth not, quoth the return- 
ing host, wellah we have enough, eflah’ only eat! put your 
hands to 1t” “ Prithee sit down with us,” says Hydd ‘Sit 
down with us, O maazfb, said we all, without thee we cannot 
eat” ‘* Hbbeden, nay 1 pray you, never”—Who among Beduins 
is first satished he holds his hand still at the dish, whereas 
the oasis dweller and the townling, mses and going aside by 
himself to wash his hands, puts the hungry and slow eaters out 
of countenance A Beduwy at the dish,if he have seen the 
town, will rend off some of the best morsels, and lay them 
ready to a friend’s hand —Ey4d showed me now this token of 
a fnendly mind 

The Beduw are mmble eaters, ther fingers are expert to 
rend the meat, and they swallow their few handfuls of boiled 
rice or corn with that bird-like cele1ty which 1s in all their 
deeds In suppimg with them, being a weak and slow eater, 
when I had asked their indulgence, I made no case of this 
usage, since to enable nature in the woiship of the Creator 
is more than every apefaced devismg of human hypocnsy If 
any man called me I held that he did 1t in sincerity, and the 
Arabs commended that honest plainess in a stranger among 
them ‘There is no second giving of thanks to the heavenly 
Providence, but rismg after meat we bless the man, saying 
(am this dia) Unaam Ullah aleyk, ‘the lord be gracious unto 
thee, yd maazib The dish is borne out, the underset cloth 
is drawn. and the bowl is fetched to us: we drink and return 
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to our sitting place at the hearth, Although welfaring and 
bountiful the goodman had no coffee ;—coffee,Arabs are seldom 
of this hospitality p 

The guest (we have seen) should departj/when the moriow 
breaks, and the host sends him away fasting, to journey all 
that day in the khéla Butif they be his fiends, and it 1s the 
season of milk, a good householder will detain the last mght’s 
guests, till his j41a have poured them out adraught Oui Beny 
Sdlem maazib was of no half-hearted hospitality, and when 
we rose to depart he gently delayed us ‘‘ My wite, he said, 1s 
rocking the semifla, have patience till the butter come, that she 
may pour you out a little léban, you twam ae Beduw, but 
this Méshedy is not, as we, one wont to walk all day im the 
wilderness and taste nothing ”—The second spring-time was 
come about of my sojournmg im Arabia, the desert land flowed 
again with milk, and I saw with bowings down of the soul to 
the divine Natuie, this new sweet zabia “ Ustibbah! (cries the 
good man, with the hollow-voiced franchise of the dry desert), 
take thy morning dimk ” 

—I speak many times of the Arabian hospitality, since of 
this I have been often questioned m Europe, and fora memorial 
of worthy persons The hospitality of the woisted booths,— 
the gentle entertainment of passengers and strangers in a land 
full of misery and fear, we have seen to be religious I have 
heaid also this saymmg im the mouths of town Arabians,—“ It 
1s fo. the 1eport which passmmg strangers may sow of them in 
the country for the hosts beyond will be sure to ask of their 
guests, ‘Where lodged ye the last night; and were ye well 
entertamed ?’” 


We journeyed now in a plam desert of gritty sand, which 1s 
called Shaaba , beset with a world of trappy and smooth basalt 
bergs, so that we could not see far to any part all this soul 
seyls down to the W er-Rummah We journeyed an hour and 
came by a wide rautha Rautha is any bottom, in the desert, 
which is a sinking place of ponded winter ram the streaming 
showers carry down fine sediment fiom the upper ground, and 
the soil is a crusted clay and loam Rautha may signify garden, 
-~and such is their cheerful aspect of green shrubs im the 
khéla the plural is 72th, [which 1s also the name of the 
Wahaby metropolis in Hast Neyd] I asked Kydd, ‘‘Is not this 
soil as good and large as the Teyma oasis? wherefore then has 
it not been settled? ”’—‘*I suppose, he answered, that there 18 
no water, or some wells had been found in it, of the auelin” 
Gé likewise or khdb’sa 1s a naked clay bottom im the desert, 
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where shallow water is ponded after heavy rain Khébra (o1 
Khiibbera) is the. ancient name of a principal oasis in the Nefiid 
of Kasim —I cave there later 

Hyad with a siione-cast Inlled a hare, and none can better 
handle a stone than the Aarab we halted and they made a 
fiie of sticks The southern Aarab have seldom a knife, Eyéd 
borrowed my penknife to cut the thioat of his venison; and 
then he cast im the haie ag 11 was When their stubble fhe 
was buined out, Hydd took up his hare, roasted whole m the 
skin, and broke and divided it, and we found it tender and 
savomy meat ‘T'hisis the hunter’s kitchen: they stay not to 
pluck, to flay, to bowel, noi foi any tools or vessel, but that 
1s well dressed which comes foith, for hungry men In the 
hollow of the carcase the Beduwy found a little blood; this 
he licked up greedily, with some of the fevt2 or cud, and mur- 
mured the mocking dese1t proverb ‘I am Shurma (Cleft-lips) 
quoth the hare’ They do thus m ignoiance, Amm Mohammed 
had done the hke in his youth, and had not considered that 
the blood 1s forbidden I said to him, ‘*‘ When a beast 1s killed, 
although ye let some blood at the throat, does not nearly 
all the gore remain in the body ?—and this you eat!” He 
answered mn a frank wonder, “‘ Yes, thou sayest sooth! the 
gore is left in the body,—and we eat 1t in the flesh! well then 
I can see no difference” The desert hare is small, and the 
delicate body parted among three made us but a slender break- 
fast Eyadd m the same place found the gallery (with two 
holes) of a jeiboa, 16 1s the edible spiing-rat ot the dioughty 
wildeiness, a little unde:giound cieature, not weighing two 
ounces, with very long hinder legs and a very long tulted tail, 
silken pelt, and white belly , in form she resembles the pouched 
rats of Austiaha Hydad digged up the mme with his camel 
stack and, snatching the feeble prey, he slit he. throat with a 
twig, and threw it on the embers, a moment after he offered 
us morsels, but we would not taste The jerboa and the wabar 
ruminate, say the hunters, Amm Mohammed told me, that they 
are often shot with the cud in the mouth. 

We loosed out the thelil, and sat on in this pleasant place 
of pasture Merjan lifted the shiddd torelieve her, and “ Look! 
laughed he, if her hump be not msen?”—-The constraint of the 
saddle, and ow diligence m feeding her in the slow marches, 
made the sick beast to seem rather the better Seemg her old 
brandmark was the dubbdés, I enquired ‘Have you 10bbed her 
then from the Heteym”’’ Hyfid was amazed that I should 
know a wasm! and he boasted that she was of the best blood 
of the Bendt (daughters of) ef-74 (or Zth); he had bought her 
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from Heteym, a foal, fo. forty reals she coufd then ontstip 
the most thelils. Now she was a carrion nding beast of the 
Ageyl; and such was Hydd’s avaiice that he bid sent her down 
twice, freighted like a pack camel, with the /<heybar women’s 
palm-plait to Media, for which the Beduins there laughed 
him to scorn—The Tt or Tth 1s a tabulous wild hurr, or 
dromedary male, in the Sheiaidt wilderness ‘He has only 
three ribs, they say, and runs with prodigious swiftness, he 
may outstrip any horse’ The Sherardét are said to let their 
dromedaries stray 1n the desert, that haply they may be covered 
by the Tth , and they pretend to discern his offspring by the 
token of the three ribs The theliils of the Sherardat [an ‘alien’ 
Arabian kindred] are praised above other m Western Arabia: 
Tbn Rashid’s armed band are mounted upon the light and fleet 
Sherdrves —Very excellent also, though of little stature, aie the 
(Howeytét) dromedaiies in the Neffid of el-Arish. 

Kydd seemed to be a man of very honourable presence, 
with his comely Jew-like visage, and well-set full black beard , 
he went well clad, and with the gallant carriage of the sheykhs 
of the desert Busy-eyed he was, and a distiacted gazer his 
speech was less honest than smooth and well sounding I 
enquired ‘Wherefore he wore not the horns ’—the Beduin 
lovelocks should well become his manly [Annezy] beauty’ 
Hydd “TI have done with such young men’s vanities, since 
my horn upon this side was shot away, and a second ball cropt 
the horn on my other ;—but that warnimg was not lost to me! 
Ay bilah! I am out of taste of the Beduin life one day we 
abound with the good of Ullah, but on the morrow our halal 
may be taken by an enemies’ ghrazzu! And if a man have not 
then good fiends, to brmg together somewhat for him again, 
wellah he must go a-begeing ” 

Tiyad had been bred out of his own tiibe, among Shammar, 
and in this dira where we now came His father was a substan- 
tial sheykh, one who rode upon his own mare, and young Hyad 
rode upon a stalhon One day a strong foray of Heteym robbed 
the camels of his menzil, and Hyad among the rest galloped to 
meet them The Heteyman (nomads well nourished with milk) 
are strong-bodied and manly fighters, they are besides well 
armed, more than the Beduw, and many are marksmen LHyéd 
bore before his lance two thelfl mders , and whilst he tilted in 
among the foemen, who were all thelil riders, a bullet and a 
second ball cropt his braided locks; he lost also his horse, and 
not his young hfe ‘“ Hydd, thou playedest the lion !**—** Aha! 
and canst thou thmk what said the Heteym ?—‘ By Ullah let that 
young rider of the horse come over to us when he will, and he 
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with our hareem, that they may bring forth valant sons °”— 
He thought, sinte we saw him, that Hydda ibn Ajjuéyn had 
been in that raid with them 

“And when thu hast thy arreais, those hundreds of reals, 
wilt thou buy theu other halal? we shall see thee prosperous 
and a sheykh again ? ”“ Prosperous, and a sheykh, 16 might 
well be, were I another, but my head is broken, and I do this 
or that many times of a wrong judgment and fondly —but 
become a Beduwy again, nay! I love no more such hazards 
Twill bay and sell at Héyil If I sell shirt-cloth and cloaks 
and mandtls (kerchiefs) n the sik, all the Beduw will come to 
me, moreover, being a Beduwy, I shall know how to trade with 
them for camels and small cattle Besides I will be Ibn Rashid’s 
man (one of his rajajil) and receive a salary from him every 
month, always sure, and ride in the ghrazzus, and mm every one 
take something !”’-—‘‘ We shall see thee then a shopkeeper !— 
but the best hfe, man,is to be a Beduwy” Menjan ‘ Well 
said Khalil, the best life 1s with the Beduw” Hydd “But I 
will none of it, and ‘all is not Khiithera and Tums’, °—he 
could not expound to me his town-learned proverb. * * * 


* * * We set forward, and after mid-day we came to six 
Shammar booths The sheykh, a young man, Biartshin, was 
known to Eyfd My rafiks 1ejo1ced to see his coffee-pots in 
the ashpit, for they had not tasted kahwa (this fortnight) since 
we set out from Kheybar The beyt was large and lofty, which 
is the Shammar and Annezy buildmg wise A male grazed in 
sight, a sign that this was not a poor sheykh’s household The 
men who came in fiom the neighbour tents we1e also known to 
Hydd, and I was not unknown, for one said presently, “Is not 
this Khalil, the Nasrany°?”—he had seen me at Haéyil We 
should pass this day among them, and my rafiks loosed out the 
thelai] to pastme In the aftexnoon an old man led us to his 
booth to drink more coffee, he had a son an Ageyly at Medina 
“J was lately there, said he, and I found my lad and his comrade 
eating their victuals df, without samn '—1t 1s an ill service that 
cannot pay a man his bread ” 

They mused seeing the Nasrdny amongst them —‘ Khalil, an 
adversary of Ullah, and yet like another man!’ Hydd answered 
them 1n mirth, “So it seems that one might live well enough 
although he were a kafir!” * * * 


* * * We heard that Ibn Rashid was not at Hayil ‘The 
Emir, they said, 1s ghrazzar (upon an expedition) im the north 
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with the rajajil, the pimeces [as Hamid, Sleyman] are with 
him and they le encamped at Heyennteh”,—that 1s a place of 
wells in the Neffiid, towards Jauf The Shammar princes have 
fortified 1b with a block-house, and a man dr two are left in 
gar1ison, who aie to shoot out at hostile ghiazzus. so that none 
shall draw water there, to pass ovel, contrary to the will of Ibn 
Rashid We heard that Anéybai was left deputy at Hayil — 
The sky was overcast whilst we sat, and a heavy shower fell 
suddenly ‘The sun soon shone forth again, and the haieem ran 
joyfully from the tents to fill their gubies, under the stteammg 
granite rocks The sheylkh bade replenish the coffee pots, and 
give us a bow! of that sweet water to dink —Bi artyhdn’s mother 
boiled us a supper-dish of temmn the nomad hospitality of 
milk was here scant,—but this 1s commonly seen in a coffee 
sheykh’s beyt 

Departing betimes on the moriow we journeyed in a countiy 
now pelfectly known to Hyid The next hollow ground was 
hike a bed of colocynth gourds, they are m colour and bigness 
as oranges We marched two hours and came to a tioop of 
camels the heids were two young men of Shammar They 
asked of the land backwaid, by which we had passed, ‘Was 
the 1abia sprung, and which and which plants for pasture had 
we seen there?’ Then one ot them went to a milch naga to 
milk tor us, but the othe1, lookmg upon me, said, “Is not this 
Khalfl, the Nasrany?” [he too had seen me mn Hayil]! We 
were here abreast of the first outlying settlements of the Jebel, 
and now looking on our left hand, we had a pleasant sight, 
between two rising grounds, of gieen corn plots My ratiks 
said, “Jt 1s Gussa, a corn hamlet, and you may see some of 
their women yonder, they come abioad to gather green fodder 
for the well camels” A young man turned from beside them, 
with a giass-hook in his hand, and ran hither to enquire 
tidings ot us passengers —Nor he nor might those women be 
easily discerned from Beduw! After the first word he asked 
us for a gallitin of tobacco ,—‘‘ But come, he said, with me to 
ou kastir, ye shall find dates and coffee, and there rest your- 
selves” He trussed on his neck what gathered herbs he had 
wn his cloak, and 1an before us to the settlement We found 
thew kastir to be poor low cottages of a smgle chamber —Gussa 
is a [new] desert giange of the Emir, mhabited only three 
months in the year, for the watermg of the corn fields (here 
from six-fathom square well-pits sunk in the hard earth), till 
the harvest, then the husbandmen will go home to their villages . 
the site 18 in a small wady 

Here were but six households of fifteen or twenty persons, 


TOBACCO TIPPLERS 91 


seldom visited ky tarkies (terdgy) Aly our host set before us 
dates with some »f his sprmg butter and léban~ I wondeied at 
his alacrity to weicome us,—as if we had been of old acquaimt- 
ance! Then he told them, that ‘Last mght he dreamed of a 
taikiy, which should brmg them tobacco '!’—-Hven here one knew 
me! and said, ‘Is not this Khalil, the Nasrdny? and he has a 
paper fiom Ibn Rashid, that none may molest him , I myself saw 
it sealed by the Emir” ‘‘ How sweet, they exclaimed, 1s dokhan 
when we taste 1 again'—wellah we ae sherartb (tobacco tip- 
plers)” I said, ‘Ye have land, why then do ye not sowit ? ”’— 
‘Well, we bib 1t, but to sow tobacco, and see the plant growing 
in our fields, that were an unseemly thing, maki tha /” When we 
left them near midday, they counselled us to pass by Agella, 
another like ‘dira,’ or outlying coin settlement, we might 
ariive theie e1e nightfall —Beyond their cornfields, I saw young 
palms set m the seyl-stiand but wanting water, many were 
alieady sere Commonly the sappy herb 1s seen to spring m 
any hole (that was perhaps the burrow of some wild creature) 
in the hard khdla, though the waste soil be all bare and the 
Gussa husbandmen had planted in hke wise the:r palms that 
could not be watered , the ownership was betwixt them and the 
Beduw 

As they had shown us we held om way, through a grey 
and russet granite countiy, with moe often basalt than the 
former trap 1ocks Hyad showed me landmarks, eastward, of 
the wells es-Sdk/, a samme: watei-station of Shammar Under 
a gianite hill I saw lower courses of two cell-heaps, lke those 
im the Harias, and in another place exght or more bieast-high 
wild flagstones of granite, set up in a row —There was in heathen 
times an 1dol’s house in these forloxn mountains 

Seemg the discoloured head of a gianite berg above us, the 
rafiks climbed there to look for water, and finding some they 
filed on. guby When the sun was setting we came to a 
hollow path, which was likely to lead to Agella The wilder- 
ness was again mahal, a msmg wind iuffled about us, and clouds 
covered the stars with darkness which seemed to bereave the 
earth from under our footsteps My companions would seek 
now some sheltered place, and slumber till mornmg, but I 
encoursged them to go forward, to find the settlement to- 
might We journeyed yet two hours, and I saw some house- 
building, though my companions answered me, 16 was a white 
rock we heard voices and barking dogs soon atter, and passed 
before a solitary nomad booth We were come to the “ dirat ” 
el-Agella Here were but two cabins of single ground-cham- 
bers and wells, and cornplots. The wind was high, we shouted 
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under the first of the house-walls , and a maf came forth who 
bade us good evening He fetched us fuel,,and we kindled a 
fire in the lee of his house, and warmed ourselves then our 
host brought us dates and butter and léban, and said, ‘ He was 
so1ry he could not lodge us within doors, and the hour was late 
to cook anything’ Atte.waid, taking up his empty vessels, he 
left us to sleep 

We had gone, they said, by a smali settlement, I/djirat 
Zeylil, my companions had not been here before Hayil was 
now not far off, Hydid said, ‘‘To-mo1row, we will set forward 
in the jehemma, that 1s betwixt the dog and the wolf,—which 18 
so soon, Khalfl, as thou mayest distinguish between a hound 
and the wolf, (am the dawning) ”—The northern blast (of this 
last night 1n March) was keen and rude, and when the day broke, 
we rose shivering, they would not 1emove now till the warm 
sun was somewhat rsen Yet we had rested through this night 
better than ou. hosts, for as we lay awake in the cold, we 
heard the shneking of theu well-wheels till the morning light 
Menjan ‘* Have the husbandmen or the Beduw the better lite ? 
speak, Khalil, for we know that thou wast brought up among 
the Beduw ”—“I would sell my palms, if I had any, to buy 
camels, and dwell with the nomads ”—“ And I,” said he 

As we set torward the ad) or sand-bearmg wind encum- 
bered oureyes <A boy came along with us returning to el-Kasr, 
which we should pass to-day —-so may any person join himself 
to what travelling company he will im the open Arabic countres 
The wilderness eastward 1s a plain full of granite bergs, whose 
heads are often tiappy basalt , more seldom they are crumbling 
needles of slaty trap rock Betore noon, we were in sight of 
el-Kasr, under Ajja, which Merjan in his loghra pronounced 
Eyja we had passed from the méhal, and a spring greenness 
was here upon the face of the desert There are circuits ot the 
common soul about the desert villages where no nomads may 
drive then cattle upon pain of being accused to the Emir such 
township rights are called h’mé [confer Numb xxxv 2-5] 
We saw here a young man of el-Kasr, mding round upon an ass 
to gather fuel, and to cut fodder for his well camels Now he 
crossed to us and ciied welcome, and alighted ; that was to pull 
out a sour milkskin from his wallet—of which he poured us out 
to dimk, saying, ‘‘ You passengers may be thirsty?” Then 
taking forth dates, he spread them on the ground before us, and 
bade us break our fasts so remountimg cheerfully, he said, 
** We shall meet agaim this evenmg im the village ” 

The rafiks loosed out the thelfl, and we lay down 1m the sand 
of a seyl without shadow from the sun, to repose awhile The 
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Ageylies chatted ; and when the village boy heard say between 
their talk, that there was a Dowlat at Medina,—‘ El-Medina'! 
cries he, kus umm-ha!”—RKydd and Me1jan looked up lke 
saints, with beatific visages! and told him, with a 1eligious awe, 
‘He had made bimself a kafi:' for knew he not that el-Medina 
is one of the two sanctuaiies?* They added that word of 
the sighing Mohammedan piety, ‘‘ Ullah, amm-ha, the Lord 
build up Medina”—I have heard some Beduwy put thereto 
‘mitbiak thelail en-Néby, the couching place of the prophet’s 
diomedary,’ [Chiistians in the Arabic boider-lands will say in 
thei sleeve, Ullah yuharrah-ha, ‘The Lord consume he. with 
fire'?] It was new loie to the poor lad, who answered half 
aghast, that ‘he meant not to speak anything amiss, and he took 
refuge in Ullah’ He drew out paiched locusts from his scrip, 
and tell to eat again locust clouds had passed over the Jebel, 
he said, two months before, but the damage had been hight. 

The t6la, or new fruit-stalks of theu palms, were not yet put 
forth, we saw also the coin standing gieen so that the 
harvest in Jebel Shammar may be neaily thiee weeks later than 
at Kheybar and Medina 

At halt-atte.noon we made forward towaids the (orchard) 
walls of el-Kasr, fortified with the lhghthouse-like towers of a 
former age Hydd said, ‘And if we set out betimes on the 
morrow, we might arrive in Hayil, hd’! hazea, about this time’ 
The villagers were now at 1est in their houses, in the hottest of 
the day, and nomanstirrmg We went astray in the outer blind 
lanes of the clay village, with broken walls and caveinous 
ground of filthy sunny dust Huiopeans look upon the Arabic 
squalor with loathing to our senses it 1s heathenish Some 
children brought us into the town At the midst is a small 
open place with a well-conduit, where we watered the thelil 
that water 1s sweet, but lukewarm, as all ground-water m 
Arabia. Then we went to sit down, wheie the high western 
wall cast alieady a little shadow, im the public view , looking 
that some householder would call us 

Men stood 1n their cottage thiesholds to look at us Beduins- 
then one approached,—it seems these villagers take the charge 
in turn, and we stood up to meet him He enquired, ‘‘ What be 
ye, and whence come ye, and whither will ye?” we sat down 
after our answer, and he left us He came again and said 
‘sum !? and we rose and followed hm ‘The villager led us mto 
his cottage yard , here we sat on the earth, and he brought us 
dates, with a little butter and thin whey ~ when we had eaten 
he returned, and we were called to the village Kahwa Here 
also they knew me, for some had seen me m Hayil, These 
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morose peasants cumbered me with religious questions; till | 
was most weary of their insane fanatiasm 

El-Kasr, that is Kasr el-Asheruwdt, 1s a village of two hundied 
and fifty to three hundred souls, the laige graveyard, without 
the place, is a wilderness of wild headstones of many genera- 
tions Their wells are sunk to a depth (the Beduins say) of 
thirty fathoms! 

We now head sure tidings of the Emu , his camp had been 
removed to Hazzel, that 1s an aed or jau (wateimg place made 
in hollow ground) not distant, eastwards, from Shekalky in the 
Ruwalla country (where was this year a plentiful 1abfa), ‘and 
all Shammar was with him and the Emuir’s cattle’ They were 
not many days out from Hayil, and the coming again of the 
Prnce and his people would not be for some othe: weeks 
These are the pasto.al, and wailike spring excursions of the 
Shammar Prnces <A month or two they he thus in tents lke 
the Beduw ; but the end of their loitering idleness 1s a vehement 
activity for as ever their catile are muubba, they will mount 
upon some great ghiazzu, with the 1ajajil and acloud of Beduw, 
and nde swiftly to suiprise their enemies, and after that they 
come again (commonly with a booty) to Hayil—All the desert 
above Kasr was, they told us, mahal The rabta was this year 
upon the western side of Ayja; and the Emuir’s troops ol maies 
and horses had been sent to graze about Mégug. Hydéd enquired, 
‘If anything had been heard of the twenty Ageyl mders from 
Medina !’ 

The villagers of Kasr are Beny Temfm~ theirs is a very 
ancient name in Arabia. They were of old time Bedwimns and 
villagers, and their settled tmbesmen were partly of the nomad 
hfe; now they are only villagers They are moire robust than 
the Beduin neaghbours, but churlish, and of httle hospitality, 
In the evening these yillagers talked tediously with us strangers, 
and made no kahwa Upon a side of thew public coffee hall 
was a raised bank of clay gravel, the maném or travellers’ bed- 
stead, a very harsh and stony lodging to those who come in 
from the austere delicacy of the desert; where in nearly every 
place 1s some softness of the pure sand The mghts, which 
we had found cold in the open wilderness, were here warm in 
the shelter of walls —When we departed ere day, I saw many 
of these Arabian peasants sleeping abroad in their mantles; 
they lay stretched lke hounds in the dust of the village street, 


At sunrise we saw the twin heads of the Sumr& Héyil, 
Hyaéd responded to all men’s questions; “‘We go with this 
Khalil to Hayil, at the commandment of the Bashat el-Medina ; 
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and are bearers of his sealed letter to Ibn Rashid, but we 
know not what 1s in the writing,—which may be to cut off all 
our heads !’—also I said mm my heait, ‘The Tuiks aie treacher- 
ous!’—But should I break the Pasha’s seal? No! I would 
soone1 hope foi a fair event of that hazaid Thuis sealed letite1 
of the governor of Medma, was opened after my returning 
fiom Arabia, at a Biitish Consulate , and 1t contamed no more 
than his commending me to ‘The Sheyhh’® Ibn Rashid, and the 
1equest that he would send me forwaid on my journey 

I walked in the mornings two hours, and as much at after- 
noon, that my companions might mde, and tospaie their sickly 
thelil I climbed to the saddle, as she stood, like a Beduwy 
but the humanity which I showed them, to my possibility, 
hardened then ungeneious hearts Seemg them weary, and 
Hyad complaining that his soles weie worn io the quick, I 
went on walking barefoot to Gofar, and bade them 1ide still — 
There I beheld once more (oh! blissful sight,) the plum tiees 
and almond tiees blossoming m an Aiabian oasis We met 
with no one in the long main street , the men were now in the 
fields, or sleeping out the heat of the day in then houses We 
went by the ManéhA, and I knew it well, but my companions, 
who had not been this way of late years, were gone on, and so 
we lost our breakfast When I called they would not hear, 
they went to knock at a door far beyond ‘They sat down at 
last in the street's end, but we saw no man “Let us to 
Hayil, and mount thou, Khalil!” sard the 1.afiks We went 
on through the 1uims of the noithein quarte:, where I showed 
them the 10ad , and come nea the desert side, 1 took the next 
way, but they trod m another I called them, they called to 
me, and I went on1idmg Upon this Eyéd’s lhght head tuin- 
ing, whether 1t were he had not tasted tobacco this day, or 
because he was weary and fasting, he began 1o curse me, and 
came running like a madman, ‘to take the thelil’? When I 
told him I would not suffei 16, he stood aloof and cursed on, and 
seemed to have lost his understanding A mile beyond he 
returned to a better mind, and acknowledged to me, that 
‘until he had drunk tobacco of a morning his heait burned 
withm him, the brain rose m his pan, and he felt hke a 
fiend,’——-It were as easy to contain such a spimt as to bind 
water ! 

I rode not a little pensively, this third time, in the beaten 
way to Haéyil, and noted again (with abhorrence, of race) at 
every few hours’ end their “Imeeling places” ,—-those little 
bays of stones set out in the desert soil, where wayfarers over- 
taken by the canonical hours may patter the formal prayer of 
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their religion —About midway we met the morning passengers 
fiom Hay1l and looking upon me with the implacable eyes of 
their fanaticism, every one who went by uttered the same hard 
words to my companions, ‘ Why biine ye him again?’ Amba, 
Aneybar’s brother, came next, 11dinge upon an ass in a com- 
pany, he went to Gofar, where he had land and palms But 
the woithy Galla lbeitine greeted us with a pleasant good 
humour,—I was less 1t might be in disgrace of the princely 
household than of the fanatical populace We saw soon above 
the biow of the desert the white tower-head of the gieat 
donjon of the castle, and said Merjan, ‘‘Some think that the 
younger childien of Telal be yet alive therem They see the 
world from their tower, and they ale unseen” Upon our 
right hand lay the palms in the desert, es-Sherafa, founded by 
Metaab —so we rode on into the town 

We entered Hayil near the time of the afternoon prayers 
Because the Emir was absent, there was no business! the most 
shops wele shut The long market street was silent, and their 
town seemed a dead and empty place I saw the renegade 
Abdullah sitting at a shop dooi; then Ibrahim and a few more 
of my acquaintance, and lastly the schoolmaster The unsavoury 
pedant stood and ciied with many decertful gestures, “ Now, 
welcome! and blessed be the Lord '—Khalifl 1s a Moslem !” (for 
else he guessed 1 had not been so foolhardy as to re-enter Ibn 
Rashid’s town ) At the street’s end I met with Aneybar, heu- 
tenant now in (empty) Hayil for the Emir, he came from the 
Kasr carrying in his hand a gold-hilted back-sword the great 
man saluted me cheerfully and passed by I went to alight 
before the castle, in the empty Méshab, which was wont to be 
full of the couching thelils of visitmg Beduins but m these 
days since Ibn Rashid was ghrazzar, there came no more Beduins 
to the town About half the men of Hayil were now m the 
field with Ibn Rashid ; for, besides his salaried rajajfl, even the 
salesmen of the sik are the Prnce’s servants, to 11de with him 
This custom of military service has discouraged many traders of 
the Hast Nejd provinces, who had otherwise been willing to try 
their fortunes in Héyil 

Some malgnants of the castle ran together at the news, that 
the Nasrany was come again. I saw them stand in the tower 
gate, with the old coffee-server, “ Heigh! (they cried) 1t 18 he 
indeed '! now if may please Ullah he will be put to death ’— 
Whilst I was in this astonishment, Aneybar returned, he had 
but walked some steps to find ns wit ‘Salaam aleyk!” 
“ Aleykém es-salaam,” he answered me agam, betwixt good 
will and wondering, and cast back the head, for they have all 
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learned to strut hke the Emus Aneybal gave me his ught 
hand with a lordly grace there was the old peace of bread and 
salt betwixt us —“ From whence, Khalil? and ye twain with 
him what be ye ?—well go to the coffee hall! and there we will 
hea1 more” Aly el-Ajid went by us, coming from his house, 
and saluted me heartily 

When we were seated with Aneybar in the great kahwa, he 
asked again, “ And you Beduw with him, what be ye?” ByAd 
responded with a craven humihty ‘We are Heteym ”—* Nay 
ye are not Heteym ”—“ Tell them, I said, both what ye be, and 
who sent you hither” Z#ydd “We are Ageyl from Medina, 
and the Pasha sent us to Kheybar to convey this Khalfl, with a 
letter to Ibn Rashid "—*« Well, Ageyl, and what tnbesmen ? ” 
—*We must acknowledge we are Bedmns, we are Audjy ” 
Aneybar ‘And, Khalil, where are your letters?”—I gave 
him a lette: fom Abdullah es-Snuan, and the Pasha’s sealed 
letter Aneybar, who had not learned to read, gave them to a 
secretary, a sober and friendly man, who perusing the unflat- 
tering titles “ Zo the sheykh Ibn Rashtd,” returned them to me 
unopened —Mufarry, the steward, now came in, he took me 
tnendly by the hand, and cned, “Sum!” and led us to the 
mothif There a dish was set before us of Ibn Rashid’s rusty 
tribute dates, and—their spring hospitahty—a bowl of small 
camel léban One of the kitchen servers showed me a piece 
of ancient copper money, which bore the mage of an eagle, it 
had been found at Héyil, and was Roman 


The makhzan was assigned us mm which I had formerly 
lodged, and my rafiks left me to visit their tiends in the 
town Children soon gathered to the threshold and took courage 
to revile me Also there came to me the princely child Abd 
el-Aziv, the orphan of Metaab I'saw him fairly grown in these 
three months, he swaggered now like his uncle with a lofty 
but not disdainful look, and he 1esembles the Emir Mohammed 
The princely child stood and silently regarded me, he clapt a 
hand to his little swoid, but would not insult the stranger , so 
he said ‘* Why returned, Khalfl Nasrany ?”—* Because I hoped 
ut would be pleasant to thie uncle, my darling *—« Nay, 
Khalfl' nay, Khalfl' the Emir says thou art not to remam 
here” 1 saw Zeyd the gate-keeper leading Merjin by the 
hand; and he enquired of the lad, who was of a vindictive 
nature, of all that had happened to me since the day I ariived 
at Kheyba1. Such questions and answers could only be to my 


hurt 1b was a danger I had foreseen, amongst ungenerous 
Arabs 
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We found Aneybar in the coffee-hall at evening ‘‘ Khalfl, 
he said, we cannot send thee forward, and thou must depait 
to-moirow ”—=“ Well, send me to the Emur in the North with 
the Medina letter, if I may not abide his coming in Hayil ”— 
‘‘ Here rest to-night, and in the morning (he shot his one palm 
fiom the other) depart '—Thon stay here, Khaltl! the people 
thieatened thee to-day, thou sawest how they pressed on thee at 
your entering ”-—“ None piessed upon me, many saluted me ”— 
* Tife of Ullah! but I duist not suffer thee to remain in Hayil, 
where so many are ready to kill thee, and I must answer to the 
Emir: sleep here this mght, and please Ullah without mishap, 
and mount when we see the morning light ’—Whiulst we weie 
speaking there came im a messenger, who arrived fiom the 
Emir in the northern wilderness ‘‘ And how does the Emir, 
exclaimed Aneybai, with an affected heartiness of voice, and 
where left you him encamped?” The messenger, a worthy 
man of the middle age, saluted me, without any religious mis- 
hiking, he was of the strangets at Hayil trom the East provinces 
Aneybar: “Thou hast heaid, Khalil? and he showed me these 
three pauses of his mahcious wit, on his fingers, Z’o-mor ow ! 
—The light '—Depart !”—“ Whither °?’’—“ Fiom whence thou 
camest ,—to Kheybar art thou of the dém (ther religion)?” 
—‘* No, [am not ”—‘ And therefoie the Arabs are impatient 
of thy life wouldst thou be of the din, thou mightest live 
always amongst them ”—‘“‘Then send me to-morrow, at my 
proper charge, towards el-Kasim.” 

They were displeased when I mentioned the Dowla + Aneybar 
answered. hardly, “ What Dowla! here 1s the land of the Aarab, 
and the dominion of Ibn Rashid -—He says Kastm but there 
are no Beduw in the town (to convey him), Khalfl! we durst 
not ourselves be seen in Kastm,” and he made me a shrewd 
sign, sawing with the forefinger upon his black throat — 
‘“Thmk not to deceive me, Aneybar; 1s not a sister of the 
Hmu of Boreyda, a wife of Mohammed ibn Rashid? and are 
not they your alles? ”—** Ullah! (exclaimed some of them), 
he knows everything ”"—Aneybar ‘Well! well! but 16 cannot 
be, Khalil how sayest thou, sherif?” 

— This was an old gentleman-beegar, with grey eyes, some 
fortieth m descent from the Néby, clad lke a Turkish citizen, 
and who had arrived to-day from Medina, where he dwelt His 
was an adventurous and gainful trade of hypocmsy- three 
months or four im a year he dwelt at home; 1m the rest he rode, 
or passed the seas into every far land of the Mohammedan 
world In each country he took up a new concubine; and 
whereso he passed he glosed so fructuously, and showed them 
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his large letters patent from kings and pimces, and was of that 
honourable presence, that he was bidden to the best houses, as 
becometh a ieligious sheykh of the Holy City, and a nephew 
of the apostle of Ullah so he received their pious alms anid 
returned to the wluminated Medina. Bokhara was a villegoa 
turd for this holy man im his circmt, and so were all the cities 
beyond as far as Cabul In Mohammedan India, he went a 
begging long enough to learn the vulgai language Last year 
he visited Stambial, and followed the [not] glorious Mohammedan 
arms in Huope, and the Sultan of Islam had bestowed upon 
him his imperial fiman —He showed me the dedale engrossed 
document, with the sign manual of the Cahf upon a halt 
fathom of court paper And with ths broad charter he was 
soon to go again upon an Indian voyage. 

— When Aneybar had asked his counsel, “ Wellah yd el- 
Mohafath (answered this hollow spirit), and I say the same, 
1é cannot be, for what has tls man to do 1m el-Kastm? and 
what does he wandering up and down im all the land, (he 
added under his breath), wa yektud el-beldd, and he wntes up 
the country” Aneybar ‘* Well, to-moirow, Khalil, depart , 
and thou Kydd carry him back to Kheybar”—Zydd “But xt 
would be said there, ‘Why hast thon brought him again ?’ 
wellah I durst not do 1t, Aneybar” Aneyba: mused a little 
IT answered them, “‘ You hear his words, and if this rafik were 
willing, yet so feeble 1s their theltil, you have seen it your- 
selves, that she could not carry me”—Hydd “ Wellah!' she 
is not able ”—‘‘ Besides, I said, 1f you cast me back into 
hazards, the Dowla may requue my blood, and you must every 
year enter some of their towns as Bagdad and Medina and 
when you send to India with your horses, will you not be in the 
power of my fellow crtazens?”—Zhe Sherif: “He says truth, 
I have been there, and I know the Engleys and their Dowla: 
now let me speak to this man in a tongue which he will under- 
stand,—he spoke somewhat in Hindostani—what! an Hngleysy 
understand not the language of el-Hind? "—Aneybar ‘‘Thou 
Hyad (one of our subject Beduins)! it 1s not permitted thee to 
say nay; I command you upon your heads to convey Khaltl to 
Kheybar, and you are to depart to-morrow.—Heigh-ho! it 
should be the hour of prayer'’’ Some said, They had heard 
the zthin already: Aneybar rose, the Sherif rose solemnly and 
all the rest , and they went out to say their last prayers in the 
great mesid * * * 


* * * When the morning sun rose I had as hef that my night 
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had continued for ever There was no gomg foward for me, 
no. going backward, and 1 was spent with fatigues —We went 
over to the great coffee-hall. Aneybar sat there, and beside 
him was the old diy-hearted sherit, who drank his morrow’s 
sup with an holy seremty. “ Eydd affirms, I said, that he 
cannot, he dare not, and that he will not convey me again to 
Kheybar ”’—“ To Kheybar thou goest, and that presently ~ 

Kyaéd was leading away his sick thelail to pasture under Aya, 
but the Moghréby gatekeeper withheld him by force That 
Moor’s heart, as at my former departure fiom Hayil, was full 
of brutality “Come, Zeyd, I said to him, be we not both 
Western men and lke countrymen among these Beduw?”— 
“Only become a Moslem, and we would all love thee, but we 
know thee to be a most hardened Nasrfany —-Khalil comes (he 
said to the bystanders) to dare us! a Nasrany, here m the land 
of the Moslemin! Was it not enough that we once sent thee 
away in safety, and comest thou hither again!” Round was 
this burly man’s head, with a brutish visage, he had a thick 
neck, unlike the shot-up growth of the slender Nejd Arabians , 
the rest of him an unwieldy carcase, and half a cart-load of 
tripes 

In the absence of the princely family, my soul was in the 
hand of this cyclops of the Méshab I sat to talk peaceably 
with him, and the brute-man many times hfted his stick to 
smite the kafir, but 1t was hard for Zeyd, to whom I had 
sometime shown a good turn, to chafe himself against me The 
opmuions of the Arabs are ever divided, and among three 1s 
commonly one mediator —1t were blameworthy to defend the 
cause of an adversary of Ullah, and yet some of the people of 
Hayil that now gathered about us with mild words were a mean 
forme The one-eyed stranger stood by, he durst not affront 
the storm, but when Zeyd left me for a moment, he whispered 
in my ear, that I should put them off, whom he called 1n con- 
tempt ‘ beasts without understanding, Beduw!’—*‘‘ Only seem 
thou to consent with them, lest they kill thee , say ‘ Mohammed 
1s the apostle of Ullah,’ and afterward, when thou art come 
into sure countries, hold 1¢ or leave 16 at thine own hiking. 
This 1s not to sin before God, when force oppresses us, and 
there 18 no deliverance!” 

Loitering persons and knavish boys pressed upon me with 
insolent tongues but Ibrahim of Hayil, he who before so 
friendly accompamied me out of the town, was ready again to 
befmnend me, and cned to them, “ Back with you! for shame, so 
to thrust uponthe man! OQ fools, have ye not seen him before?” 
Amongst them came that Abdullah of the broken arm, the boy- 
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brother of Hamid I saw him grow taller, and now he woie a 
little back-sword, which he pulled out against me, and cried, 
“QO thou cursed Nasrdny, that wilt not leave thy miscieance !” 
—The one-eyed stranger whispeied, ‘Content them! 1t 18 but 
waste of bieath to reason with them Do ye—he said to the 
people—stand back! I would speak with this man, and we 
may yet see some happy event, 1b may please Ullah” He 
whispered in my ear, ‘ Kigh! there will be some mischief , only 
say thou wilt be a Moslem, and quit thyself of them Show 
thyself now a prudent man, and let me not see thee die for a 
word, afterward, when thou hast escaped their hands, settin 
séna, sixty years to them, and yuwlaan Ullah abu-hum, the Lord 
confound the father of them all! Now, hast thou consented ? 
—ho! ye people, to the mesjid! go and prepare the muzayyin 
Khalil 1s a Moslem !”——The lookers-on turned and weie going, 
then stood still, they beheved not his smooth words of that 
obstinate misbeliever But when I said to them, ‘No need to 
go!“ Aha! they cried, the accursed Nasrany, Ullah curse his 
parentage !”—Zeyd (the poiter) ‘“ But I am thinking we shall 
make this (man) a Moslem and circumcise him, go in one of 
you and fetch me a knife from the Kasr ” but none moved, for 
the people dieaded the Emir and Hamid (reputed my fiend) 
“Come, Khalil, for one thing, said Zeyd, we will be friends with 
thee, say, there 1s none God but the Lord and His apostle 1s 
Mohammed and art thou poor we will also en1ich thee ”-—‘] 
count your silver as the dust of this méshab —but which of you 
miserable Arabs would give a man anything? Though ye gave 
me this castle, and the beyé el-mdl, the pits and the sacks of 
hoarded silver which ye say to be theieim, I could not change 
my faith ’—“Akhs—akhs—akhs—akhs !”’ was uttered fiom a 
multitude of throats I had contemned, in one bieath, the nght 
way 1n religion and the heaped riches of this world! and with 
horrid outcries they detested the antichrist 

— High, Nasrany ' said a voice, and what found you at Khey- 
bar, ha? ”—‘ Plenty of dates O man, and fever ”’—“ The more 
is the pity, cried they all, that he died not there, but akhs! 
these cursed Nasrdnies, they never die, nor sicken as other men* 
and surely 1f this (man) were not a Nasrainy, he had been dead 
long ago ”—‘‘ Ullah curse the father of him!” murmured many 
a ferocious voice Zeyd the porter hfted his huge fist, but 
Aneybar appeared coming from the sik, and Tbrahim cries, 
“ Hold there! and strike not Khalil”—Aneybar ‘ What ado 1s 
here, and (to Zeyd) why 1s not the Nasrany mounted ?—did T 
not tell thee ? ”—“* His Beduw were not ready , one of them 18 
gone to bid his kinsfolk farewell, and I gave the other leave to 
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go and buy somewhat in the sik ”—Aneybar: * And you people 
will ye not go your ways °—Sheytdn ! what has any of you to do 
with the Nasidny , Ullah send a punishment upon you all, and 
upon him also ” 

I said to Aneybar, “Let Hydd take new wages of me and 
threaten him, lest he forsake me ”——‘ And what received he 
before ?”’—“ Five reals °—“ Then give him other five reals. 
[Two or three had sufficed for the return journey ; but this was 
his malice, to make me bare m a hostile land | When the 
thelil 1s come, mount,—and Zeyd see thou that the payment is 
made,’ and loftily the Galla stiode from me-——Cruel was the 
slave’s levity , and when I had nothing left for their cupidity 
how might I save myself out of this dreadful country °—Zeyd - 
“Give those five 1eals, ha! make haste, or by God—!”—and 
with an ugh! of his bestial anger he thrust anew his huge fist 
upon my bieast I left all to the counsel of the moment, for a 
last need I was well armed, but with a blow, putting to Ins 
great strength, he might have slain me —Ibrahim drew me from 
them ‘Hold! he said, I have the five reals, where 1s that 
Hyad, and I will count them in his hand Khalil, md thyself 
with this and come away, and Iam with you” I gave him the 
silver Ibrahim led on, with the bridle of the thelfl in his 
hand, thiough the market street, and left me at a shop door 
whilst he went to seek Aneybar Loitermg persons gathered at 
the threshold where I sat; the worst was that wretched young 
Abdullah el-Abeyd; when he had lost lis breath with cursing, 
he drew his little sword again: but the bystanders blamed him, 
and I entered the makhzan 

The tradesman, who was a Meshedy, asked for my galhin and 
bade me be seated; he filled 1t with hameydy, that honey-like 
tobacco and peaceable remedy of humanlife ‘ What tidings, 
quoth he, in the woild ?—We have news that the Queen of the 
Engleys is deceased, and now her son is kmg m her room ”’ 
Whilst I sat pensive, to hear his woids! a strong young swords- 
man, who remained in Hayil, came suddenly in and sat down 
I 1emembered his comely wooden face, the fellow was called a 
Moghréby, and was not very happy in his wits. He drew and 
felt down the edge of ns blade so said Hands-without-head— 
aS are sO many among them, and sware by Ullah ‘“ Yesterday, 
when Khalil entered, I was running with this sword to lull him, 
but some withheld me!” The tradesman responded, ‘* What 
has he done to be slain by thee?” Swordsman ‘And I am 
tlad that I did it not ”—he seemed now little less rash to 

avour me, than before to have murdered me. 

Aneybar, who this while strode unquietly up and down, in 
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the side streets, (he would not be seen to attend upon the 
Nasiany), appeared now with Ibiahim at the door The Galla 
deputy of Ibn Rashid entered and sat down, with a mighty 
ratthng of his sword of office nm the scabbaid, and laid the 
blade over his knees Ibrahim requested him to insist no 
more upon the uniquitous payment out of Khalil’s empty purse, 
or at least to make 1, less ‘‘No, five ieals!” (exclarmed the 
slave m authouity,) he looked very fiexcely upon it, and clatte1ed 
the sword “God will requue it of thee, and give me a 
schedule of safe conduct, Aneybar” He granted, the trades- 
man reached him an hand-bieadth of papei, and Ibrahim 
wrote, ‘No man to molest ths Nastény’ Aneybar inked 
his signet of brass, and sealed it solemnly, AnEyzar Ibn 
RASHID 

«The sheiff (I said) 1s gomg to Bagdad, he will pass by the 
camp of the Emir and there are some Beduw at the gate—l 
have now heard 1t, that are willmg to convey me to the Noth, 
for three reals. If thou compel me to go with Hyad, thou 
knowest that I cannot but be cast away’ tzeachery O Aneybar 
is punished even in tlus world! May not a stianger pass by 
your Prince’s country ° be reasonable, that I may depart from 
you to-day peaceably, and say, the Lord remember thee for 
good”? The Galla sat arrogantly rattling the gay back-sword 
in his lap, with a countenance composed to the piincely awe ; 
and at every word of mine he clapped lis black hand to the 
hilt When I ceased he found no answei, but to cry with 
tyranny, ‘‘Have done, 01 else by God—”! and he showed me 
a hand-breadth 021 two ol his steel out of the scabbaid 
“What! he exclaimed, wilt thou not yet be afraid?” Now 
Ey4d entered, and Ibi:uhim counted the money in his hand: 
Aneybar delivered the pape: to Hydd —“ The Emir gave his 
passport to me ”’—‘‘ But I will not let thee have it, mount! and 
Ibrahim thou canst see him out of the town ” 

At the end of the sik the old parasite seyyid or sheriff was 
sitting square-legged before a threshold, in the dust of the 
street ‘* Out, I said in passing, with thy reeds and paper; and 
I will give thee a writing?” The old fox in a turban winced, 
and he murmured some koran wisdom between his broken 
teeth —There trotted by us a Beduwy upon a robust thelil. 
“T was then coming to you, cried the man, and I will convey 
the NasrAny to el-ak for five reals” 2ydd ‘* Well, and if it 
be with Aneybai’s allowance, I will give up the five reals, which 
I have, and so shall we all have done well, and Khalil may 
depart mm peace Khalil sit here by the thelfil, whilst I and 
this Beduwy go back to Aneyba, and make the accord, if it be 
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possible ; wellah! [am sorry for thy sake ”—A formei acquaimt- 
ance, a torelgner from el-Hisa, came by and stayed to speak 
with me, the man was one ot the many industiions stiangeis in 
Hayil, where he sewed cotton quilts for the richer honseholds 
“This people, quoth he, are untaught! all things aie in the 
power of Ullah. and now farewell, Khalil, and God give thee a 
good ending of this adventure ” 

Hydd returned saying, Aneybar would not be entreated, and 
that he had reviled the poor Beduwy “ Up, let ns hasten from 
them, and as for Meijan, I know not what 18 become of lim 
I will carry thee to Gofar, and leave thee there —No, wellah 
Khalil, I am not treacherous, but I duist not, I cannot, 
return with thee to Kheybai at Gofar I will leave thee, or else 
with the Aarab.”—‘ If thou betray me, betray me at the houses 
of hair, and not 1mm the settlements, but you shall render the 
silver *°—‘‘ Nay, I have eaten 1t, yet [ will do the best that I 
may for thee” 


We journeyed 1n the beaten path towards Gofar, and after 
gone a mile, ‘ Let us wait, quoth Hydd, and see if this Mezjan 
be not coming’ At length we saw it was he who approached 
us with a bundle on his head,—he biought temmn and dates, 
which his sister (wedded in the town) had given him. Hydd 
drew out a leathern budget, i which was some yictual for the 
way that he had received from the Mothif, (without my know- 
ledge) 1t was but a little barley meal and dates of 11] kind, in 
all to the value of about one shilling We sat down, Merjain 
spread his good dates, and we breakfasted ; thus eating together 
I hoped they might yet be fmendly, though only misfortunes 
could be before me with such unlucky raffks I might have 
journeyed with either of them but not with both together 
Hy&d had caught some fanatical suspicion in Hayil, from the 
mouth of the old Medina shertf!—that the Nas4ra encroached 
continually upon the dominion of the Sultan, and that Khalfl’s 
nation, although not enemies, were not well-wishers, mm their 
hearts, to the religion of Islam When I would mount; 
“Nay, said Hyad, beginning to swagger, the returnmg shall 
not be as our coming, I will mde myself” I said no more; 
and cast thus again into the wilderness I must give them line — 
My companions boasted, as we went, of promises made to them 
both 1n H&yil—Aneybar had said, that would they return 
hither sometime, from serving the Dowla, they might be of Ibn 
Rashid’s (armed) service ,—lHyéd an horseman of the Emur’s 
riders, and Merjan one of the rajajil 

Two women coming out from Héyil overtook us, as they 
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went to Gofar “The Lord be praised (said the poor creatureg,, .. 
with a womanly kindness) that 1t was not worse Ah! thou, ™ 
not thy name Khalil >—they in yonder town are yaddbara, men 
of tyrannous violence, that will cut off a man’s head for a hght 
displeasnie igh me! did not he so that 1s now Emu, unto 
all his biother’s childien ? Thou art well come from them, they 
aie haid and cruel, kasyin And what is this that the people 
c1y, ‘Out upon the Nasr dny!’? The Nasdra be better than the 
Moslemin” Hydéd “It 1s they themselves that are the Nasdra, 
wellah, Ahudithin, full of mahgnity ” “ Itisthe Meshahada that 
I hate, said Me1jan, may Ullah confound them” It happened 
that a serving boy in the public kitchen, one of the patients 
whom I treated (freely) at my former sojourning in Hayil, was 
Meijan’s biother ‘T’he Mesh&hadies he said had been of Aney- 
bar’s counsel against me —Who has tiavelled im Phoenician and 
Samaritan Sylia may call to mind the inhumanity [the last 
wietchedness and worldly wickedness of nrational 1eligions,— 
that man should not eat and drink with his biother'] ot those 
Peisian or Assyrian colonists, the Metéwalr 

Forsaking the road we went now towards the east-building 
of Gofar —the east and west settlements lle upon two veins 
of ground-water, a mile or more asunder The western oaais, 
where passes the common way, 1s the gieater, but Eydd went 
to find some former acquaintance in the other with whom we 
might lodge Hee also we passed by forsaken palm-giounds 
and rumous orchard houses, till we came to the inhabited, and 
they halted before the fmend’s dir Hydd and Merjan sat 
down to see if the good man (of an inhospitable iace, the B 
Temim), would come forth to welcome us. Childien gathered 
to look on, and when some of them knew me, they began to 
fleer at the Nasrdny Merjin cursed them, as only Semites can 
find 16 1n their hearts, and ran upon the little mouthmg knaves 
with his camel-stick, but now our host coming down his alley 
saluted Hiydd, and called us to the house Huis son bore in 
my bags to the kahwa and they stiewed down preen gaiden 
stalks before the thelil and wild heibage 

A bare dish of dates was set before us, and the good-man 
made us thin coffee bye and bye his neighbours entered 
All these were B Temim, peasant-like bodies m whom 1s no 
natural urbanity ; but they are lumpish drudgers, ving honestly 
of their own—and that is with a sparing hand When I said to 
one of them, “I see you all big of bone and stature, unlike the 
(slender) mbhabitants of Hayil'’—He answered, dispraising 
them, ‘*The Shammar are Beduw!/” Whilst we sat, there came 
in three swarthy strangers, who riding by to Hayil alighted here 
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also to drink coffee.—They carried up their zika to the Prince’s 
treasury ; for being few and distant Aarab, his exactors were 
not come to them these two yeais they were of Harb, and their 
wandermg ground was nigh Medina They mounted agam 


immediately, and from Hayil they would mde continually to 
Ibn Rashid im the noithern wilderness. 


My rafiks left me alone without a word! I brought in there- 
fore the thelil furnitures, lest they should lead away their 
beast and forsake me Hy4d and Merjan feared no more that 
they must give account for me, and their wildness rising at 
every word, I foresaw how next to desperate, must be my 


further passage with them: happily for my weary hfe the 
milk-season was now in the land. * * * 


CHAPTER VI 
THE SHAMMAR AND HARB DESERTS IN NEJD 


wh 

Av daybreak we departed from Gofar this by my reckommng 
was the first week in Apiil. Eydd loosed out our sick thelil 
to pasture; and they drove her slowly forward in the desert 
plain till the sun went down behind Ajja, when we halted under 
bergs of grey gianite These rocks are fretted mto bosses and 
caves more than the gramite of Sinai: the heads of the gianite 
crags are commonly trap 1ock HyAd, kindhng a fie, heated 
his ron 1amiod, and branded their mangy thelil—I had gone 
all day on foot, and the Ageylies threatened every hour to cast 
down my bags, though now hght as Merjan’s temmn, which 
she also cared We maiched four miles further, and espied a 
camp fire, and coming to the place we found a ruckling troop of 
camels couched for the night, in the open khéla The herd-lad 
and his brother sat shelte1ing in the hollow bank of a seyl, and 
a watch-fire of sticks was buining befo.e them. The hounds of 
the Aarab follow not with the herds, the lads could not see 
beyond their fie-hght, and our salaam startled them. then 
falling on our knees we sat: down by them,—and with that word 
we were acquainted The lads made some of ther nfgas stand 
up, and they milked full bowls and frothing over for us We 
heard a mght-fowl shmek, where we had lett our bags with the 
thelfil. my rafiks rose and ran back with their stacks, for the 
bird (which they called srrdk, a thief) might, they said, steal 
something When we had thus supped, we lay down upon the 
pleasant seyl sand to sleep 

As the new day lightened we set forward. A httle further 
we saw a flock of some great sea-fowl grazimg before us, upon 
ther tal. shanks mm the wilderness.—I mused that (here in 
Nejd) they were but a long fhght, on their great waggle wings, 
from the far seabord ; a morrow’s sun might see them beyond 
this burning dust of Arabia! At first my hght-headed 1aftks 
mistook them for sheep-flocks, although only black fleeces be 
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seen in these parts of Nejd then having kindled their gun- 
matches, they went creeping out to appioach them, but bye 
and bye I saw the great fowl flag then wings over the wide 
desert, and the gunners 1eturning —J asked ‘‘t10m whence are 
these birds ?’’—~“* Wellah from Mecca,” [that 1s from the middle 
Red Sea bord | 

This soul was waste gravel, baked hard in the everlasting 
drought, and glowimg undei the soles of our bare feet, the au 
was ike a flame, im the sun An infirm traveller were best to 
ride always in the climate of Arabia now by the cruelty of 
my companions, | went always on foot, and they themselves 
would mde And marching im haste, 1 must keep them in view, 
or else they had forsaken the Nasrény my plight was such 
that I thought, after a tew days of such efforts, I should rest 
for ever Soit drew to the burning midst of the afternoon, 
when, what for the throes m my chest, I thought that the 
heart would buist. The hot blood at length spouted from my 
nostrils I called to the ratiks who went nding together befoie 
me to halt, that I might lie down awhile, but they would not 
hear Then I took up stones, to receive the diopping gore, 
lest I should come with a bloody slurt to the next Aarab 
besides it might work some alteration in my iafiks’ envenomed 
spirits '—in this haste there fell blood on my hands. When I 
overtook them, they seemg my bloody hands drew bridle in 
astonishment! Merjan ‘* Now 1s not this a kafir!’’—“<Are ye 
not more than kafirs, that abandon the rafik im the way?” 
They passed on now more slowly, and I went by the side ot the 
thelil —‘“If, I added, ye abandon the raftk, what honourable 
man will heieafter receive you into ther tents?” Meran 
answered, “There is keeping of faith betwixt the Moslemin, 
but not with an enemy of Ulah!” 

They halted bye and bye and Eyad dismounted Merjan who 
was still sitting upon the thelfl’s back struck fire with a flint: 
[ thought it might be for their galliins, smmce they had bought 
a little sweet hameydy, with my money, at Hayil- but Hydd 
kindled the cord of his matchlock I said, “This is what?” 
They answered, “ A haie!”—* Whereis your hare? Isay, show 
me this hare!” Hy&d had yet to put pizming to the eye of his 
piece, they stumbled in their words, and remained confused 
I said to them, “Did I seem to you like this hare? by the life 
of Him who created us, in what mstant you show me a gun’s 
mouth, I will lay dead your hare’s carcases upon this earth put 
out the match!” he didso The cool of the evening approached; 
we marched on slowly in silence, and doubtless they rolled 1+ mn 
their hollow hearts what might signify that vehement word of 
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the Nasiany ‘“ Look, I said to them, o2<e/leyn ! you two vile 
dastards, I tell you plamly, that in what moment you drive me 
to an extremity ye are but dead dogs, and I will take this 
carrion theltl 1” 

My adventure in such too unhappy case had been nearly 
desperate ; nigher than the Syiian borders I saw no certain 
relief Syria were a great mark to shoot at, and teiibly far off, 
and yet upon a good thelil, fresh watered—for extremities make 
men bold, and the often escaping from dangers—I had not 
despaired to come forth, and one watering in the midway,—if 
I might once find water, had saved both thelfil and mde: —Or 
should I ride towards Teyma, two hundied miles from hence >— 
But seeing the g: eat landmarks from this side, how might I know 
them again'!—and if I found any Aaiab westwaid, yet these 
would be Bishr, the men’s tribesmen Should [11de eastward in 
unknown dfias? or hold over the fearful Neffid sand billows to 
seek the Sherardt? Whuithersoever I rode I was hkely to faint 
before I came to any human ielief, and might not strange 
Aarab sooner kill the stranger, seeing one aiiive thus, than 
receive me? My eyes were dim with the suffered ophthalmia, 
and not knowing where to look toi them, how in the vastness of 
the desert landscape should I descry any Aarab? If I came by 
the mercy of God to any wells, I might drink diop by drop, by 
some artifice, but not water the thelil 

Takmg up stones I chafed my blood-stained hands, hoping to 
wash them when we should come to the Aarab, butthis was the 
time of the spimg pastue, when the great cattle are jezzin, and 
oft-trmes the nomads have no wate: by them, because there 1s 
léban to dunk Hyéd thought the game tuined against him! 
when we came to a menzil, | might complam of them and he 
would have a scorn —‘‘ Watch, said he, and when any camel 
stales, run thou and rinse the hands, for wellah seeing blood on 
thy hands, there will none of the Aarab eat with thee ”’——The 
urine of camels has been sometimes even drunk by town cara- 
vyaners 10 their impatience of thirst I knew certain of the 
Med4nite tradesmen to the Sherarit, who coming up at mid-~ 
summer from the W Sirhan, and findmg the pool dry (above 
Maan) where they looked to have watered, filled then bowl thus, 
and let in a little blood from the camel’s ear I have told the 
tale to some Beduins , who answered me, ‘‘ But to drmk this 
could not help a man, wellah he would die the sooner, 1t must 
so wring his bowels ” 


It was evening, and now we went again by el-Agella When 
the sun was setting, we saw another camel trocp not far off, 
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The herdsmen trottmg 1ound upon some of their lighter beasts 
were driving-in the gieat cattle toa sheltered place between two 
hills; for this might closed stailess over ow heads with falling 
weather When we came to them the young men had halted 
their camels and were hissing to them to kneel,—ikh-kh-kh ¢ 
The great brutes fall stafily, with a sob, upon one o1 both their 
knees, and underdoubling the crooked hind legs, they sit pon- 
derously down upon their haunches Then shuffling forwaid 
one and the othei fore-knee, with a giating of the harsh gravel 
under their vast carcase-weight, they settle themselves, and with 
these pains are at rest the fore bulk-weight 1s sustamed upon 
the 2614, so they he still and chaw their cud, till the morning 
sun The camel leaves a strange (reptile-like) piimt (of his 
knees, of the z6ra and of the sharp hind quaiters), which may 
be seen in the hard wilderness soil after even a year or two The 
smell of the camel is muskish and a little dog-hke, the hinder 
parts being crusted with urme, yet is the camel more beautiful 
in our eyes than the gazelles, because man sees 1n this cieatme 
his whole welfaie, in the khéla 

The good herding lads milked for us largely’ we drunk deep and 
far into the night ; and of every sup is made ere morning sweet 
blood, hght flesh and stiff simews The ram beat on our backs 
as we sat about their watch-fire of sticks on the pure sand of the 
desert , 1b hghtened and thundered When we were weary we 
went apart, where we had left our bags, and lay down im our 
cloaks, in the mght wind and theram [ lay so long musing 
of the morrow, that my companions might think me sleeping. 
They rested in the shelter of the next crag, where I heard them 
say—my quick hearing helping me im these dangers like the 
keen eyesight of the nomads—that later im the mght they would 
lift their things on the thelél and be gone. I let them turn over 
to sleep: then I rose and went to the place where the fire had 
been. 

The herdsmen lay sleeping in the ram; and I thought I 
would tell the good lads my trouble. Their sister was herding 
with them, but in presence of strange menfolk she had sat all 
this evening obscurely in the rain, and far from the cheerful 
fire Now she was warming herself at the dymg embers, and 
cast a little cry as she saw me coming, for all is fear um the 
desert ‘Peace! I said to her, and I would speak with her 
brethren * She took the elder by the shoulder, and rolling lum, 
he wakened immediately, for m this weather he was not well 
asleep They all sat up, and the young men, rubbing their 
faces asked, “‘Oh, what—-? and wherefore would not the 
stranger let them rest, and why was I not gone to sleep with 
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my rafiks?” These weie manly lads but 1ude; they had not 
discerned that I was so much a stranger I told them, that 
those with me were Annezy, Ageylies, who had money to car1y 
me to Kheybar, but then purpose was to torsake me, and 
perhaps they would abandon me this mght ’—“ Look you (said 
they, holding their mouths for yawning), we ale poor young 
selving men, and have not much understanding in such things , 
but if we see them do thee a wiong, we will be tor thee Go 
now and lie down agaim, lest they miss thee, and fear nothing, 
for we are nigh thee ” 

About two hours befoie the day Ey4d and Merjan rose, 
whispering, and they loaded the things on the couching thelil , 
then with a little spuin they 1aised her silently ‘“ Lead ont 
(I heard Hyad whisper), and we will come again foi the guns ” 
I lay stall, and when they weie passed foith a few steps I rose 
to disappoint them I went with their two matchlocks in my 
hands to the heidsmen’s place, and awaked the lads The 
treacherous rafiks returning mm the dark could not find their 
arms then they came over where I sat now with the herdsmen 
—‘* Ah! said they, Khalil had of them an unjust suspicion, 
they did but 1emove a little to find shelter, fo1 wheie they lay 
the wind and ram annoyed them” Theu filed tongues pre- 
vailed with the poor herding lads, whose careless stars we1e 
unused to these nice cases, and heartless in the rain, they 
consented with the stronger part,—that Khalil had misconstrued 
the others’ simple meaning “Well, take, they said, your 
matchlocks, and go sleep again, all of you; and be content 
Khalil And do ye give him no moie occasion, said these 
uplene judges -—and wellah we have not napped all this long 
might!” 

i went forward with the Ageylies, when we saw the morning 
hight, Eyaéd rode We had not gone a mile when he threatened 
to abandon me there in the khéla, he now threatened openly 
to shoot me, and 1aised his camel-stick to strike me, but I laid 
hand on the theliil’s bridle, and for such another word, I said, 
I would give him a fall Merjan had no part in this violence ; 
he walked wide of us, for being of various humour, in the last 
hour he had fallen out with Hyad [In their friendly discouis- 
ing, the asseverations of these Bishr clansmen (in every clause) 
were in such sort ,—Merjan Wellah, yd vbn ammy, of a truth, 
my cousin! Hydd Ullah hadik, the Lord direct thee '—Wa 
hydt rukbdtak, by the hfe of thy neck'—Weysh aleyk, do as 
thou wilt, what hinders |—‘‘ Well, Khalil, let be now, said 
Hyéd, and I swear to thee a menzil of the Aarab is not far off, 
if the herding lads told us truly.” 
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We marched an hour and found a tioop of camels. Whilst 
their herdsmen milked for us, we met that Aly, who had ente1- 
tained us before at Gussa! he was here again abroad to gather 
foiage He told us a wife of his lay sick with fever ‘‘and 
have you not a remedy, Khalil, for the entha’’ (female)? 
Eyéd ‘Khalil has kanakina, the best of medicines for the 
tever, I have seen 16 at Medina, and 1f a man but dink a little 
he1s well anon whats the cost, Khalil?”’—*“A 10eal” Aly 
“T thought you would give 1t me, what is a little medicine, it 
costs thee nothing, and I will give thee fourpence, did I not 
that day regale you with dates®”’ Yet because the young wite 
was dear to him, Aly said he would go on to the Beduns’ 
menzil, and take up a giown lamb fo1 the payment We came 
to a fet? of Shammar about nme m the mormmg Hydd 
remembered some of those Aarab, and he was remembeied by 
them we heard also that Braitshan’s booths were now at half 
an hour’s distance from hence upon our mght hand ‘This 
Shammar host brought us to breaktast the best dates of the 
Jebel villages, clear as cornehans, with a bowl of his sping 
léban Leaving there our baggage, without any mistiust (as 
amongst Aarab), we went over to Braitshin’s ferij,—my rafiks 
hoping there to drink kahwa A tew locusts were flyimg and 
alighting m this herbage. 


Sittmg with Braitshan im the afternoon, when Hydd had 
walked to another booth, and Merjan was with the thelfil, I 
spoke to him of my treacherous companions, and to Ferrah, an 
honest old man whom we had found here before ‘* Whats, 
I asked, your counsel? and I have entered to-day under your 
roof” They answered each other gravely, ‘Seeing that Khalfl 
has required of us the protection, we ought to maimtam his 
nght’? But within a while they repented of their good dis- 
position, lest 16 should be said, that they had taken part with 
the Nasrény agamst a ‘Mishm’, and they ended with these 
words, ‘They could not go betwixt khusdn (companions im the 
journey)’ They said to Hy4d, when he arrived, ‘ That since he 
had cairied only my hght bags, and I was come down from 
Hayil upon my feet, and he had received five reals to convey 
me to KCheybar, and that im every place he threatened to 
abandon me, let him render three reals, and leave me with the 
Aarab, and take the other two for his hire, and go his way.’ 
HKyad answered, “If I am to blame, 1t 1s because of the teeble- 
ness of my theldl ”—‘ Then, why, I exclarmed, didst thou take 
five reals to carry a passenger upon the mangy carrion?” The 
Beduins laughed; yet some said, I should not use so sharp 


A SHAMMAR HOST 113 


words with my wayfellow,—‘ Khalil, the Aarab love the fair 
speaking’ 1 knew this was true, and that my plam ught 
would seem less in their shallow eyes than the iafiks’ smooth 
words —Hydd ‘Well, be 1t thus” “Thou hast heard his 
piomise, said they, return with khdak, thy way-biother, and all 
shall be well ””—-Hmpty words of Arabs! the sun set, my rafiks 
departed, and I soon followed them. 


Ou Shammar host had killed the sacrifice of hospitality > his 
mutton was served in a gieat tiencher, upon temmn boiled in 
the broth But the man sat aloof, and took no part m our 
evening talk, whethe1 displeased to see a kafir under his tent- 
cloth, or because he misliked my Annezy rafiks I told Aly he 
might have the kanakina, a gitt, so he helped me to my mght 
with Hydd, ‘He would,’ he answered —I wondered to see him 
so much ai his ease in the booths of the Aarab! but his parents 
were Beduw, and Aly lett an orphan at Gussa, had been bred up 
there He bought of them on credit a good yearling ram to 
give me they call 1é here fully, and the ewe lamb rékhal 

Aly biought me his tully on the morrow, when we weie ready 
to depart, and said, ‘‘See, O Khalil, my piesent ! ”’-—“ I looked 
for the fulfilment of your last night’s words, and, since you 
make them void, I ought not to help him in a little thing, who 
recks not though I perish!” The fellow, who weighed not my 
grief, held himself scorned by the Nasrény my bags were laid 
upon the thelfil, and he gazed afte: us and murmured The 
dewless auioia was rising from those waste hills, without the 
voice of any living cieatuie in a weary wilderness; and [I fol- 
lowed forth the mders, Eydd and Merjan 

The gravel stones were sharp, the soil in the sun soon glowed 
as an hearth under my bare teet, the naked pistol (hidden 
under my tunic) hanged heavily upon my panting chest, the 
air was breathless, and we had nothmg todrink It was hard 
for me to follow on foot, notwithstanding the weak pace of 
their thelil a httle spurn of a rider’s heel and she had trotted 
out of my seeing! Hard is this human patience! showmg 
myself armed, I might compel them to deliver the diomedary , 
but who would not afterward be afraid to become my rafik? 
Ii I provoked them, they (supposing me unarmed), might come 
upon me with their weapons, and must I then take their poor 
lives °-—but were that just >—1in this faintness of body and 
spirit I could not tell, I thought that a man should foisake 
life rather than justice, and pollute his soul with ontrage I 
went traming and bearing on my camel-stick,—a new fatigue 
—-to leave a furrow in the hard gravel soil, lest uf those vile 
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spirited raftks rode finally out of my sight, I should be lost in 
the khala, I thought that I might come again, upon this trace, 
to Braitshan’s booths, and the Aarab I saw the sun mount to 
high noon; and hoped from every new brow to descry pasturing 
camels, or Some menzil of the Nomads. 

An hour further I saw camels that went up slowly through a 
hollow ground to the watezmg There I came up to my ratiks: 
they had stayed to speak with the herdsmen, who asked of the 
desert behind us The Nomads lhving in the open wilderness 
are greedy of tidings, and if herdsmen see passengers go by 
peaceably 1n the desert they will run and cry after them, ‘ What 
news, ho '—Tell us of the soul, that ye have passed thiough >— 
Which Aarab be there P——-Where lodge they now ?—Of which 
waters drink they ?—And, the face of them 1s whitherward P— 
Which herbs have ye seen? and whats the soil betwixt them 
and us? found ye any bald places (méhal)?’—With whom 
lodged ye last night >—heaid ye there any new thing, or as ye 
came by the way?” Commonly the desert man delivers him- 
self after this sort with a loud suddenness of tongue, as he 1s 
heated with running; and then only (when he 1s nigher hand) 
will he say more softly, ‘Peace be with thee ’—The passengers 
are sure to recerve him mildly ; and they condescend to all his 
asking, with Wellah FPulan ! ‘Indeed thou Such-an-one’ And 
at every meeting with herdmen, they say over, with a set face, 
the same things, in the same words, ending with the formal wa 
ent sélim, ‘and thou bemg in peace.’—The tmbesman hardly 
bids the strangers farewell, when he has turned the back, or he 
stands off, erect and indifferent, and lets pass the tarkieh 

I stayed now my hand upon the thelfil, and from the next 
high grounds we saw a green plain before us. Our thirst was 
great, and Hydd showed with his finger certain crags which 
lay beyond; ‘ We should find pools m them, he said (after the 
late showe1s): but I marked in the ground [better than the 
mept Beduin rafiks] that no rain had fallen here im these days, 
We found only red pond-water,—so foul that the thirsting thelil 
refused to drink, I saw there the forsaken site of a winter 
encampment the signs are shallow trenching, and great stones 
laid about the old steads of their beyts. Now we espied camels, 
which had been hidden by the hollow soil, and then a worsted 
village! My rafiks considered the low building of those tents, 
and said, “They must be of Harb!” As we approached they 
exclaimed, “ But see how their beyts be stretched nigh together! 
they are certainly Heteym.” 

We met with an herdsman of theirs driving his camels to 
water, and hailed him-—‘‘ Peace! and ho! what Aarah be those 
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yonder °”—The man answered with an unwonted frankness, “I 
(am an) Haiby dwelling with this ferfj, and they are Heteym” 
—LHyad began to doubt! for were they of Kasim’s Heteym 
(enemies of the Dowla at Kheybar), he thought he were in 
danger Yet now they could not go back, if he tuned from 
them, his mangy thelfil might be quickly overtaken The 
Ageylies rode on thei efore, with the fo1mal countenance of guests 
that artive at a nomad menzil The loud dogs ot the encamp- 
ment leapt ont agamst us with hideous affray , and as we came 
maiching by the beyts, the men and the hareem who sat withm, 
only moving their eyes, silently 1egaided us passing strangeis 
We halted before the greater booth in the row, which was of 
ten or twelve tents 

Hyad and Meijain alighted, set down the packs and tied up 
the knee of the thelil Then we walked together, with the 
solemnity of gnests, to the open half of the tent, which is the 
men’s apaitment, here at the 11ght hand looking forth 1t 1s 
not always on the same side among the people of the desert 
We entered, and this was the sheykh’s beyt Five or six men 
were sittimg within on the sand, with an earnest demeanour 
(and that was because some of them knew me)! They rose to 
receive us, lookimg silently upon me, as if they would say, “ Ait 
not thou that Nasrany °” 

The nomad guest—tfar from his own—enters the strange beyt 
of hospitality, with demure looks, in which should appear some 
gentle token of his own manly worth We sat down im the 
booth, but these uncivil hosts—Heteymies—kept their uneasy 
silence They made it strange with us, and my rafiks beat their 
camel-sticks upon the sand and looked down the Heteymies 
gazed side-long and lowermg upon us, At length, despising 
their mumming, and nwadly buining with thirst, I said to 
the sly fellow who sat beside me, a comely 11]-blooded Heteymy 
and the host’s brother, ‘* Lskiny md, give me a little water 
to drmk” He rose unwillmgly, and fetched a bowl of foul 
clay-water, When I only sipped this unwholesome bever: 
“ Rueyht (he said mahciously), hast allayed thy thirst?’ My 
companions asked for the water, and the bowl was sent round. 
“Drink! gaid the Heteymies, for there 1s water enongh” At 
length there was set before us a bowl of mereesy shards and 
a little léban then first they broke their unlucky silence. “TI 
think we should know thee (quoth he of the puddle water); art 
not thou the Nasrany that came to K&sim’s from Ibn Rashid?” 

They had alighted yesterday they call the ground Awl, of 
those crags with water. The (granitic) landscape 1s named 
Ghréifa, and Sfd, of a plutomc mountam, which appeared 


116 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


eastwaid over the plain seven miles distant, and they must 
send thither to fetch their water The altitude was here 4600 
feet The flocks were driven in at the gomg down of the sun, 
and bye and bye we saw Jfaatuh—that was our host’s name— 
stiuggling to master a young ram Lydd sent Merjin with 
the words of couise, “Go and withhold him” Merjan made 
as though he would help the ram, saymg, with the Arabs’ 
smooth (effeminate) dissimulation, ‘It should not be, nay by 
Ullah, we would never suffer 1.2 “Oho! young man, let me 
alone, answered the Heteymy, may I not do as I please with 
mine own?” and he drew his slaughter-sheep to the woman's 
side —Two hours later Maatuk bore in the boiled ram birtiled, 
upon a vast trenche: of temmn He staggered under the load 
and caught his breath, for the hospitable man was asthmatic 
Hydd said when we were sitting alone, “ Khaltl we leave 
thee here, and el-Kasim les behind yonder mountains, these 
are good folk, and they will send thee thithe: ”——-“ But how 
may ye, having no water-skin, pass over to the Audjy ?”— 
Well, we will put in to Thirghrnd for a gnby ”—“ Ullah re- 
membe1 your treachery, the Aarab will blame you who abandon 
your rafik, also the Pasha will punish you, and as you have 
robbed me of those few reals he may confiscate some of your 
airears "—“ Oh say not so, Khalfl! m this do not afflict me, 
and at our departure complain not let not the hosts hear your 
wo1ds, or they will not brmg you forward upon your journey ” 


When the rest were sleepmg I saw Maatuk go forth;—I 
thought ths host must be good, although an Heteymy I went 
to him and said I would speak with him —“ Shall we sit down 
here then, and say on,”’—for the Arabs think they may the better 
take counsel in their weak heads when sitting easily upon the 
béled I told him how the raftks had made me journey hitherto 
on my feet (an hundred miles) from Héyil, how often they had 
thieatened im the midst of the kh4la to forsake me, and even 
to nll me should I maich any longer with them ?—no! I was 
to-day a guest in his tent, I asked him to judge between us, 
and after that to send me safely to el-Kastm —* All this will I 
do, though I cannot myself send thee to el-Kastm, but to some 
Harb whose tents are not far from us, eastward , and we may find 
there someone to carry thee thither Now, when the moinmng1s 
hight and you see these fellows ready to set forward, then say to 
me, dakhtlak, and we shall be for thee, and if they resist we will 
detain their thelil.”—* Give thy hand, and swear to me ”—“ Ay, 
I swear, said he, wullah, wullah!” but he drew back his hand + 
for how should they keep touch with a Nasrény '|—But in the 
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night time, whilst I slept, my companions also held then council 
with Maatuk and that was as between men of the same religion, 
and Maatuk betiayed me for his pipeful of sweet hameydy tobacco 

When 16 was day those rafiks laid my bags upon the thelil, 
and I saw Hyad give to Maatuk a little golden hameydy, for 
which the Heteymy thanked him benignly Then, taking up 
their mantles and maichlocks, they 1aised the thelil with a 
spurn Merjin having the bridle m his hand led forth, with 
nesellum dleyk As they made the first steps, I said to Maatuk, 
“ My host detain them, and ana dakhil-ak !—do justly ”—* Ugh! 
go with them, answered Maatuk (making it strange), what 
justice wouldst thou have, Nasrany ?’’—‘* Wheie be thy last 
night’s promises? Is thereno keeping faith, Heteymy ? hsten! 
I will not go with them” But I saw that my contention would 
be vain , for there was some intelligence between them 

When Kydd and Merjin were almost out of sight, the men 
in the tent cried to me, ‘‘ Hasten after them and your bags, or 
they will be quite gone ”—‘‘ [ am you: dakhfl, and you are for- 
sworn, but I will remain here ”—-“‘ No !””—-and now they began 
to thrust me (they we1e Heteym) Maatuk caught up a tent- 
stake, and came on against me, his brother, the sly villain, ran 
upon me fiom the backward with a cutlass “Ha! exclaimed 
Maatuk, I shall beat out his brains ’—‘ Kall him—kuill him!” 
cried. other frenetic voices (they were young men of Haib and 
Annezy dwelling in this ferfj) “Let me alone, cnes his 
brother, and I will chop off the head of a cursed Nasrany ” 
“‘T cannot, I said to them, contend with so many, though ye 
be but dastards, put down your weapons And pray good 
woman! [to Maatuk’s wife who looked to me womanly over her 
curtam, and upbraided their violence] pour me out a little léban , 
and let me go from this cursed place ”——“ Ah! what wrong, she 
said to them, ye do to chase away the stianger! it 1s hairdm, 
and, Maatuk, he 1s thy dakhil ” she hastened to pour me out 
to drink “Drink! said she, and handed over the bowl, dank! 
and may 1t do thee good,” and m this she murmured a sweet 
proverb of their dira, widd el-ghi an tb ahlhu, “the desire of the 
stranger 1s to his own people, speed the stranger home” 

“Up, I said, Maatuk, and come with me to call the Agey- 
lies back, my strength 1s lost, and alone I cannot overtake them ” 
—‘“T come, and wellah will do thee nght with them.”—When 
we had gone hastily a mile, I said ‘I can follow no further, 
and must sit down here, go and call them 1f you will” Great 
is their natural humanity this Heteymy, who was himself 
infirm, bade me rest, and he limped as fast as he might go and 
shouted after them,—he beckoned to my late rafiks! and they 
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tardily returned tous “ Maatuk, I said, this is the end of my 
journey to-day Hy dd shall give me here Aneybar’s schedule 
of safe conduct, and he shall restore me three reals, also, 
none of you chop words with me, foi [ am a weary man, whom 
ye have diiven to extremities *—Maatul (to Hyfd) ‘ What 
say you to this? 1 seems yout 1alik 1s too weary to go any 
more, wul ye carry him then on the thelfil? ”—‘* We will not 
cairy him, we can only sometimes 11de upon her ourselves ; 
yet I will carry him—it 1s but half a day—to Thinghrud, and 
leave him there!” ThisTiejected Muatuh ‘‘ Well, he shall 
stay with us, and I will send Khalil forwaid to the Haib with 
Ibn Néhal, for his money Now then I say restore lis money, 
let 1t be two reals, and the paper from Ibn Rashid,—what, man! 
161s his own °—ydd “Tam willing to give up the paper to 
Khalil, so he write me a discharge, which may acquit me betore 
the Pasha, but I will not restore a real of the silver, I have 
spent 1t,—what, man! wouldst thou have my clothes? ”— 
Maatuk ‘We shall not let thee depart so! give Khalil one 
1eal, and lay down the schedule”—Hydd ‘* Well, I accept”: 
he took out a crown, and ‘This 1s all I have left, said he, let 
Khalil give me fourpence, for this 1s fourpence more than 
the mejidie "—‘‘ You may think yourselves well escaped for 
fourpence, which ismineown take that silver, Maatuk, a rabin 
(earnest-money) of the three 1eals for conveying me as thou 
said’st to the Harb” He received it, but the distrustful wretch 
made me give him immediately the other two. I recovered 
thus Aneybar’s safe-conduct, and that was much for my salety 
in the wild country. Hy4d msisted for his wiiiten dischaige, 
and I wrote, “Hyad, the Ageyly, of Beyaida, Bishr, bound for 
five reals by Abdullah Suudn, heutenant at Kheybar, to con- 
vey me to Hayul, and engaged there by Aneybar, [bn Rashid’s 
deputy, for which he received other five, to carly me again to 
Kheybar, here treacherously abandons me at Aul, under Sf4, in 
the Shammar dira”’ The Ageylies took the seal from my hand, 
and set 1b to themselves twenty times, to make this instiu- 
ment more sure then Maatuk made them turn back to the 
menzil with my baggage So Eydéd and Merjén departed; 
yet not without some men’s crying out upon them liom the 
tents, for their untruth to the 1aitk 


These Heteymies were heavy-hearted fanatics, withont the 
urbanity of Beduins and Maatuk had sold me for a little to- 
bacco For an hour or two he embalmed his bram with the 
reeking drug; after that he said, “Khalil, dakhtl-ak, hast thou 
not, I beseech thee, a little dokhan? ah! say not that thou hast 
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none; give me but a little, and £ will restore to thee those three 
reals, and carry thee on my thelit to Ibn Néhal ’—“T have no 
dokhan, though you cut off my head ”——“ Khaltl, yet fill my 
gallifin once, and I will foreive thes all!”’—Had I bought a 
little tobacco at Hayil, I had sped well 

One Annezy and three Haib beyts were in this Heteymy 
ferf). Some of those stiangers asked me in the afte:noon, what 
tribesmen were the rafiks that had toisaken me JI answered, 
“ Audjy and Bejaryy of Bishi.”—“ Hadst thou said this before 
to us, they had not parted so! we had seized their thelil, for 
they are gém, and we have not eaten with them” Said one 
“Whilst they talked I thought the speech of the younger 
sounded thus, ay billah 1b was Bejaryy ”—‘ You might overtake 
them.”——“ Which way went they °?”—‘“ To Bartha Nethfl, and 
from thence they will cross to the Audjy”? Eydad had this 
charge, from Kheybar to fetch the Sirudn’s and the Bishy’s 
theléils [Although those Beduw were enemies of the Dowla, 
the Ageyl dromedaiies had been privately put out to pasture 
among them] In that quarter of the wildeiness was sprung 
(this year) a plentiful radia, after the autumnal rains, ‘‘so that 
the camels might le down with their fills at noonday ”—-** How 
now ? (said one to another) wilt thou be my 1alik uf the "bil 
come home this evening ® shall we take our theliils and ride after 
them’ they will journey slowly with their mangy beast; if the 
Lord will we may overtake them, and cut then thioats ”— 
** ook (I said) I have told you then path, go and take the thelil 
if you be able, but you shall not do them any burt” I was in 
thought of their riding till the mghttall- but the camels came 
not 

Of Ibn Néhal’s Aarab they had no late tidings. They spoke 
much in my hearing of Ibn Ndéhal, and said the hareem—that 
were the best hearted in this encampment, “ His tent 1s large, 
so large! and he 1s rich, so 11ch,—ouf! all there 1s hberality: 
and when thou comest to his tent say, ‘Send me, O Ibn Naéhal, 
to el-Kasim’, and he will send thee ” 

Maatuk and his evil-eyed brother were comely; and their 
sister—she dwelt in Maatuk’s beyt—was one of the goodliest 
works of nature; only (such are commonly the Heteyman) not 
well coloured She went freshly clad; and her beauty could 
not be hid by the lurid face-clout: yet m these her flowering 
years of womanhood she remamed unwedded! The thm-witted 
young Annezy man of the North, who sat all day m the sheykh’s 
beyt, fetched a long breath as oft as she appeared—as it we1e a 
dream of their religion—in our sight; and pluckmg my mantle 
he would say, “‘ Sawest thou the like ere now!” ‘This sheykhess, 
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when she heaid their wonted ods! and ahs’ cast upon them 
he flagrant great eyes, and smiled, without any disdain —She, 
being mn stature as a goddess, yet would there no Beduwy 
match with her (an Heteymfa) m the way of honourable 
maillage! But dissolute Beduins will mingle their blood out 
of wedlock with the beautiful Heteymifas, and I have head 
the comely nbald Ey4d mock on thus, making his voice small 
hike a woman’s,—‘ ‘Then will she come and say humbly to the 
man, ‘Marry me, for | am with child, and shield me from 
the blame ’” 

There was an Heteymy in this menzil who 1etuined afte: an 
absence J enquired, ‘Where had he been in the meanwhile ?’ 
—‘ Wellah, at el-Hayat 1618 but one long day upon the thelil, 
and I have wedded there a (black) wife ”—“* Wherefore thus ?” 
— Wellah I wished for her”—“And what was the biide 
money ?”— ‘I have spent nothing ”—‘“‘ Or gave she thee any- 
thing ?”—*‘ Ay billah! some palms”—‘“She has paid for 
thee!’’ “ Well, why not ?”—* Will not thy children be black 
hike slaves, abéd 2? ?>—** She 1s blackish-red, her children will be 
reddish ’—“ And what hast thou to do with village wives ?”’— 
“High! I shall visit her now and then , and when I come there 
go home to mine own house.”—and cries the half-witted 
nomad, ‘Read, Khalil, 1f this thing which I have done be 
lawful or unlawful?”’ [The negro village el-Hayat 1s in the 
S-E borders of the (Kheybar) Harra, and a journey from 
thence toward Medina 1s the palm hamlet Howeyat The 
(Annezy) Beduin landlords 1n both settlements were finally ex- 
pulsed by Abeyd Ibn Rashid, because not conformmg them- 
selves to the will of the Emir, they had received their Ateyba 
neighbours—who were his enemies—as their dakhtls, and would 
have protected them against him ] 

The camels were azab, Maatuk’s thelil was with them, and 
till their coming home we could not set out for Ibn Nabal 
Some Solubba rode-in one morrow on their asses, and our 
people gave them pots and kettles (which are always of brass), 
to carry away, for timning. I found two young Solubbies 
gelding an ass behind the tents!—(the Aarab have only entire 
horses) The gipsies said laughing, ‘This beast was an ass 
overmuch, and they had made him chaste!’ I found an old 
Solubby sitting m Maatuk’s tent, a sturdy greybeard, his 
grim little eyes were fastened upon me _ JI said to him, “ What 
wouldst thou ? ”—“ I was thinking, that 1f I met with thee alone 
in the kh&la, I would Kall thee ”—‘ Wherefore, old tinker ? ?-— 
“For thy clothing and for any small thmgs that might be with 
thee, Nasrany ,—if the wolf found thee in the wilderness, wert 
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thou not afraid ?”—The Solubba offend no man, and none do 
them hurt I enquired of these ‘Is it true, that ye eat the 
sheep or camel which 1s dead of itself ? °—‘* We eat it, and how 
else might we that have no cattle eat meat in the menzils of the 
Aarab! Wellah, Khalil, is this halal or haa14m ?” 

A day or two after Maatuk was for no more going to Ibn 
Néhal, he said, ‘Shall I carry thee to el-Hayat? o1 else J might 
leave thee at Semira or at Seleyma” But I answeied, “To 
Ibn Néhal,” and his good wife Nowey1, pool woman, looking 
over her tent cloth, spoke for me every day , ‘‘Oh! said she, ye 
are not good, and Maatuk, Maatuk! why hmder Khalfl? pei- 
foim thy promise, and widd el-ghrarib beledhwu aan el-ajnaby 
(it is a refram of the Nomad maidens ‘speed the stiange1 on 
his way to his own people’, or be it, ‘the heart of the stianger 
1s 1n his own country, and not mm a strange land’’’) The good 
hareem her neighbows answeied with that pious word of fana 
tical Arabia, ‘We have a religion, and they have a 1eligion, 
every man 1s justified in his own religion’ Noweyr was one 
of those good women that bring the blessing to an household 
Sometames I saw her clay-pale face m their tent, without the 
veil though not in prosperous health, she was daily absent m 
the khaéla, from the forenoon till the mid-afternoon , and when 
I asked her wherefore she wearied herself thus? she said, and 
sighed, ‘‘I must fetch water from the Sfa to-day, and to-moriow 
visit the camels, and else Maatuk beats me’ Maatnk’s hospi- 
tality was more than any Beduwy had showed me Noweyr gave 
me to drink of her léban, and he bade me reach up my hand 
when I was hungry to take of her new mereesy shards, which 
were spread to dry in the sun upon their worstedioof If the 
camels came home he milked a great bowlful for the stranger, 
saying, 16 was his sddaka, or merito1lous human kmdness, for 
God’s sake In these evenings, I have seen the sporting goats 
skip and stand, often two and three together, upon the camels’ 
steep chines - and the great beasts, that lay chawing the cud in 
the open moonlight, took no more heed of them than cattle in 
our fields, when crows or starlings light upon them. 

Maatuk was afraid to further me, because of Ibn Rashid : and 
they told me a strange tale A year or two ago, these Heteym 
carried on their camels some strangers, whom they called 
‘“‘Nasdra ”'—I know not whither The Emir hearmg of 1t, 
could hardly be entreated not to punish them cruelly, and take 
their cattle —‘ Ay, this is true, O Khalil!’’ added Noweyr — 
‘‘But what Nasrénies! and from whence ? ”—‘ Wellah, they 
could not tell, the strangers were Nasdra, as they heard”? The 
Arabs are barren-minded in the emptmess of the desert life, and 
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retchless of all that pertains not to their hving. “ Nasdra,” 
might sigmfy in their mouths no more than “ahens not of the 
orthodox behiet” Maatuk ‘Ibn Rashid is not thy friend, and 
the countiy 1s dangerous, abide with me, Khalfl, tall the Hay 
come and retu.n again, next spring ”—“ How might I live those 
many months? 1s theie food in the khdla ? °—* You may keep 
my camels ’—‘‘ But how under the flamimg sun, in the long 
summer season ?”-—‘* When 1t 1s hot thou canst sit in my booth, 
and dimk léban, and I will give thee a wife *—Heating his 
woids, I 1ejoiced, that the Aarab no longe: looked upon me as 
some 1ich stranger amongst them! When he pronounced ‘ wife,’ 
the worthy man caught his bieath !—could he offer a bint of 
Heteym to so white a man? so he said further, “I will give 
thee an Harbia” 

“Years ago, quoth Maatuk, there came into our paits a 
Moghreby [like Khalil],—wellah we told little by him, but the 
man bought and sold, and within a while we saw him thnving 
He lived with Harb, and took a wife of then daughters , and the 
Moor had flocks and camels, all gotten at the first and increased 
of his traffic m samn and clothing Now he is dead, his sons 
dwell with Haib, and they are well-tarmg” We sat in the 
tent, and they questioned me, ‘ Where isthy nation?’ I shewed 
them the setting sun, and said we might sail thithe: mm our 
shipping, sen —“ Shipping (they said one to another) 1s zymdt ; 
but O Khalil, it 1s there, in the West, we have heard to be the 
Kafir Nation! and that from thence the great danger shall come 
upon el-[slam beyond how many floods dwell ye, we heard seven, 
and how many thelfil journeys be ye behind the Sooltén? °— 
Coftee-drinking, though the Heteyman be welfarmg more than 
the neighbour Beduins, 1s hardly seen, even in sheykhs’ tents, 
amongst them there was none m1 Maatuk’s ferty Aarab of 
Ibn Rashid, ther only enemies are the Ateyba, and pomting 
to the eastward, “ All the peril, said Maatuk, 1s from thence!” 
—These Heteym (unlike their kindred inhabiting nearer Medina) 
are never cheesemakers . 


Heis a free man that may carry all his worldly possession 
upon one of his shoulders now I secretly cast away the super- 
fluous weight of my books, ere a final effort to pass out of Arabia, 
and (saving Dre alte Geographie Arabrens, and Zehme’s Arabren 
set hundert Jahren) gave them honourable bumal in a th6b’s 
hole, heaped in sand, and laid the1eon a great stone —In this 
or another generation, some wallowing camel or the streaming 
winter rain may discover to them thai dark woik of the Nasrany. 
Six days the Nomad tents were standing at Aul, to-morrow they 
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would dislodge; and Maatuk now consented to carry the stranger 
to Ibn Ndhal: for Noweyr, lifting her pale face above the 
woman’s curtain, many times daily exhorted him, saying, “ High, 
Maatuk ' detain not Khalil against his hking , speed the stranger 
home ” 

Their camels were come; and when the moining broke, * Ait 
thou ready, quoth Maatuk, and I will bing the thelil butin 
farth I know not where Ibn Nahal may be found” Noweyr 
put a small skin of samn in her husband’s wallet, to be, she 
said, for the stranger We mounted, Maatuk’s sly biother 
brought us on our journey, and hissed his last counsels in my 
ralik’s ear, which were not ceitainly to the advantage of the 
Nasidny —‘ Aye! aye!” quoth Maatuk We iode on a hurr, 
or dromedaiy male (little used im these countiies), and which 
is somewhat rougher riding By this the sun wasan hour high, 
and we held ove: the desert towaid the Sié mountain Alten 
two hours we saw another menzl of Heteym, sheykh Jon 
Dammitk, and their camels pasturmg in the plain Maatuk called 
the heidsman to us to tell and take the news, but they had 
heard nothing lately of Ibn Naébal 

The waste beyond was nearly méhal: we rode by some 
granite blocks, disposed baywise, and the head laid south-east- 
ward, as it were towaids Mecca it might be taken in these days 
fora praying place But Maatuk answeied, “ Such works aie 
of the ancients in these diras,—the B Tadmu ” We saw a very 
gieat théb’s burrow, and my raffk ahghted to know if the edible 
monster were ‘at home ” and in that, singing cheerfully, he 
startled a troop of gazelles Maatnk shrilled through his teeth, 
and the beautilul dee: bounded easily befcie us, then he yelled 
like a wild man, and they bent themselves to their utmost fheht 
The scudding gazelles stood still anon, in the hard desert plain 
of gravel, and gazed back hike timid dainsels, to know what had 
made them afraid —In Syria, I have seen mazes, “that had out- 
stripped gazelles”, but whether this were spoken inthe ordinary 
figure of their Oriental speech, which we call a falsehood, I have 
not ascertained. The nomads take the fawns with their grey- 
hounds, which are so swift, that I have sean them overrun the 
smail desert hare almost in a moment I asked Maatuk, 
Where was his matchlock?—-He lost 1, he answered, to a 
ghrazzu of Ateyba—that was a year ago; and now he rode 
but with that short cutlass, wherewith his biother had once 
threatened the Nasrany He sang in then braying-wise [which 
one of their ancient poets, Antara, compared to the hum of flies '] 
as we passed over the desert at a trot, and quavering his voice 
(t-t-1-¢) to the wooden jolting of the thelil saddle. Maatuk 


124 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


told me, (with a sheykh’s pride), that those Beduin households 
in his fert) had been with him several years Inthe mdsummer 
time all the ferjan of the Ibn Barak Heteym (under the sheykh 
Kasim,) assemble and pitch together, near the Wady er-Rummah, 
‘“‘where, said he, one may find water, under the sand, at the 
depth of this camel stack ’’—Wide we have seen to be the 
dispersion of the Heteym. there are some of the B Rashid far 
in the North, near Kuweyt! 

Now before us appeaied a steep granite mountain, Genna, 
and far upon om left hand lay the watering Bendna, between 
mountains We came after mid-day to a great troop of Heteym 
camels but here was the worst giazing ground (saving the 
Sinai country) that I ever beheld in the wilderness, for there 
was nothing sprung besides a little wormwood ‘The herd boys 
milked their nagas for us, but that milk with the froth was hke 
wormwood for bitterness [and such 1s the goats’ milk in this 
pasture] The weleds enquired im their headlong manner, ‘“ H- 
khdbar? weysh el-ellim ? What tidings from your parts, what 
news 18 there ° ’’—* Well, 11 may please Ullah °—‘‘ And such 
and such Aaiab, beyond and beside you, where be they now ? 
where 18 such a sheykh encamped, and of what waters dink 
they ? 1s there word of any ghiazzus? And the sountry which 
you have passed through *—say 1s 1t bare and empty, or such 
that 1t may satisfy the cattle? Which herbs saw ye im it, O 
Maatuk? What is heard of the Emir? and where left ye your 
households ?—auh! and the ferjn and Aarab thou hast men- 
tioned, what 1s reported of their pasture ?”’"—Maatuk “ And 
what tidings have ye for us, which Aarab are behind you? 
what 1s heard of any ghrazzus? Where 1s Ibn N&hal? where be 
your booths ?” 

An hour o1 two later we found another herd of Heteym 
camels and only two children kept them! Maatuk made a 
gesture, stroking down his beard, when we rode from them, 
and said, “Thus we might have taken wellah every head of 
them, had they been our enemies’ cattle!’’ Yet all this county 
lies very open to the inroads of Ateyba, who are beyond the W 
er-Rummah Not much later we came to a menzil of Heteym, 
and alighted for that day —These tent-dwellers knew me, and 
said to Maatuk, ‘I had journeyed with a tribesman of theirs, 
Ghroceyb, my name was Khalfl , and Kasim’s Aarab purchased 
medicines of me, which they found to be such as I had foretold 
them; I was one that deceived not the Aarab’ As for Ibn 
Nahal, they heard he was gone over “The Wady,” into the 
Ateyba border, (forsaken by them of late years for dread of Ibn 
Rashid) The land-height was here 4200 feet, shelving to the 
W. er-Rummah. 
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At daybreak we mounted, and came afie: an how’s 11ding to 
other Heteym tents All the wilderness was barren, almost 
méhal, and yet, full of the nomads’ worsted hamlets at this 
season Maatuk found a half-brother in this menzil, with their 
old mother; and we alighted to sit awhile with them Theman 
brought fresh goat milk and bade me diink,—making much of 
it, because his hospitality was whole milk, ‘The samn, he said, 
had not been taken’ Butter 1s the poor nomads’ money, where- 
with they may buy themselves clothing and town wales, theze- 
fore they use to pour out only butte:milk to the guest —We 
rode further, the (granite) desert was now sand soul, in which 
after winter rain theie springs the best wild pasture, and we 
began to find good herbage We espied a camel troop feeding 
under the mountain Genna, and crossed to them to enquire 
the herdsmen’s tidings , but Maatuk, who was timid, presently 
drew bridle, not certamly knowmg what they were ‘ Yonder, 
I said, be only black camels, they are Harb, ” [the pieat cattle 
of the south and middle tmbes, Harb, Meteyi, Ateyban, are 
commonly swarthy or black, and none of them dun-coloured| 
Maatuk answered, 1t was God’s truth, and wondered from 
whence had I this lore of the desert We rode thither and 
found them to be Haib mdeed The young men told us that 
Ibn N&hal had ahghted by Seleymy to-day, and they milked 
for us We rode from them, and saw the heads of the palms 
of the desert village, and passed by a trap mountain, Chebdd 

Before us, over a sandy descending plain, appeared a fat 
mountain Debby, and far off behind Debby I saw the blue coast 
of some wide mountain, e-Alem ‘Thereby, said Maatuk, hes 
the way to Medina,—four days’ thelil riding” We wentonin 
the hot noon, and saw another camel tioop go feeding under 
the jebel, we rode to them and alighted to dmnk more milk 
and enquire the herdsmen’s tidings They were Hazb also, and 
shewed us a rocky passage in the mountain to go over to Ibn 
Nébal But I heard of them an adveise tiding ‘The B Aly 
(that 1s all the Harb N and EH from hence) were drawing south- 
wards, and the country was left empty, before a ghrazzu of Ibn 
Safid and the Ateyba!’—How now might I pass forward to el- 
Kastm? We saw a multitude of black booths pitched under 
Debby, ‘They were Ad/’, answered the herdsmen,—come up 
hither from the perpetual desolation of their Hejéz marches, be- 
tween the Harameyn, for they heard that the rabita wasin these 
parts —Hl-Adf! that is, we have seen a name abhorred even 
among ther brethren, for of Auf are the purse-cutters and 
pullers of the poor pilgrims And here, then, according to a dis- 
tich of the western tribes, I was come to the ends of the (known) 
world! for says one of their thousand rhymed saws, ‘ Hl-4Adf 


126 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


warrahum ma ft shaf, nothing 1s seen beyond Auf’ I beheld 
indeed a desert world of new and dreadful aspect! black camels, 
and uncouth hostile mountains, and a vast sand wilderness 
shelving towards the dire imposter’s erty ! 

Genna is a landmark of the Beduin herdsmen, in the head 
are pools of rain-water Descending in the steep passage, we 
encountered a gaunt desert man riding upward on a tall thelfl 
and leading a mare he bore upon his shoulder the wavermg 
horseman’s shelfa Maatuk shrank timidly m the saddle, that 
witch-like armed man was a startlimg figure, and might be an 
Aify Roughly hs challenged us, and the rocks resounded the 
magnanimous utterance of his leathern gullet he seemed a 
manly soul who had fasted out his hfe in that place of torment 
which is the Hejiz between the Harameyn, so that nothmg re- 
maimed of him but the terrific voice '—wonderfully stern and 
beetle-browed was his dark visage He espied a booty m my 
bags, and he beheld a stranger. ‘‘Tell me, he cries, what 
men be ye?”—Maatuk made answer meekly, “‘Heteymy I, and 
thou ? *—‘*T Harby, and ugh! cries the pe1lous anatomy, who 
he with thee ?”’—“ A Shamy trading among the Aarab ”—“Aye 
well, and I see him to be a Shamy, by the guise of his clothing ” 
He drew his mare to him, and im that I laid hand to the pistol 
in my bosom, lest this Death-on-a-horse should have lifted his 
long spear against us Maatuk reined aside, but the Harby 
struck his dromedary, and passed forth 

We looked down from the mountain over a valley-hke plam, 
and saw booths of the Aarab “Khalil, quoth Maatuk, the 
people 1s ignorant, I shall not say to any of them, ‘He is a 
Nasrény’, and say it not thyself Wellah I may not go with 
thee to Ibn Néhal’s beyt, but will bring thee to Aarab that tre 
pitched by him ”—* You shall carry me to Ibn N&hal himself 
Aie not these tribesmen very strart m religion? I would not 
hight at another tent, and thou wilt not abandon thy raftk ” 
—‘‘ But Khalil there is an old controversy betwixt us for 
camels, and if I went thither he might seize this thelfil ”—“ I 
know well thou pont falsely ”—‘* Nay, by Him who created 
this camel-stick!”—But the nomad was forsworn! ‘The 
Nejfimies had said to me at Kheybar, “It 1s well that Khalil 
never met with Harb, they would certamly have cut histhroat ” 
—they spoke of Harb tribesmen between the sacred cities, 
wretches black as slaves, that have no better trade than to run 
behind the caravans clamouring, bakshish ! 

Here I came to upland Harb, and they are tmbutaries of Ibn 
Rashid, but such distimctions cannot be enquired ont in a 
day from the ignorant. In the Nejd Harb I have found the 
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ancient Arabian mind, moie than m Annezy tirbesmen ‘The 
best of the Ageyl at Kheybar was a young Harby, gentle and 
magnanimous, of an ascetical humour, he was seldom seen at 
Abdullah’s coffee drmlings, and yet he came in sometimes to 
Amm Mohammed, who was his half-tribesmen, though in another 
kindred. One day he said boasting, ‘““We the B Salem are 
bette: than ye, for we have nothing Frenjy [of outlandish usage, 
or wares fetched in by Turks and foreign pilgiims to the Holy 
Places], saving this tobacco ”—-Now Maatuk held over to three 
or four booths, which stood apaitin the valley-plam , he alighted 
before them, and said he would leave me there An elder 
woman came out to us, where we sat on the sand beside the 
yet unloaded thelfil, and then a young wife fiom the beyt 
next us. Ve1y cleanly-gay she seemed, amongst Aarab, in her 
new calico kirtle of blue broidered with 1ed woisted —Was 
not this the bride, in her marmage garment, of some Beduin’s 
fortunate youth ? She approached with the grace of the desert, 
and, which 1s seldom seen, with some dewy freshness in her 
cheeks,—it might be of an amiable modesty, and she was a 
lovely human Hower m that mhuman desolation She asked, 
with a young woman’s diffidence, ‘What would we?’ Maatuk 
1esponded to the daughter of Harb, ‘Salaam, and if ye have 
here any sick persons, this 1s an hakim fom es-Sham , one who 
travels about with his medicines among the Aaiab, and 18 very 
well skilled : now he seeks who will convey him to el-Kasim. 
I leave this Shamy at your beyt, for [ cannot myself carry 
him further, and ye will send him forward” She called the 
elder woman to counsel, and they answered, ‘ Look you! the 
men are in the khdla, and we are women alone’ It were better 
that ye went over to Ibn Néhal '—and see, that1s his great booth 
standing yonde:!’—Maatwk “I will leave him here, and 
when they come home (at evening) your men can see to 14,” 
But I made him mount with me to ride to Ibn Néhal 

We alighted at Ibn Nahal’s great beyt> and entered with the 
solemnity and greeting of strangers Ibn Néhal’s son and a few 
young men were sittimg on the sand, in this wide hanging-room 
of worsted We sat down and they whispered among them, 
that ‘I was some runaway solder, of the Dowla’ [from the Holy 
Cities or el-Yémen]* then I heard them whisper, ‘Nay, I was 
that Nasrany!’—They would not question with us till we had 
drunk kahwa 

A nomad woman of a grim stature stood upbraiding without 
Tbn Néhal’s great booth ! she prophesied bitter words in the ar, 
and no man regarded Her burden was of the decay of hospi- 
tality now-a-days! and Ibn Néhal [a lean soul, under a sleek 
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skim], was gone over to another tent to be out of earshot of the 
wife-man’s brawhng The Beduw commonly bear patiently the 
human anger, zeal, as 1t were trouble sent by the will of God 
upon them the Aarab are hght even in their ire, and there 1s 
little weight in their vehement words Ifany Nomad tnbesman 
revile his sheykh, he asa nobleman, will but shiink the shoulders 
and go further off, or abide tall others c1y down the mjurious 
mouth But evil tongues, where the Arabs dwell in towns, 
cannot so walk at their large: the common railer against the 
sheukh in HAyil, or in Boreyda, would be beaten by the sergeants 
of the Emir 

The coffee mortar rang out merrily for the guests m Ibn 
Néahal’s booth and now I saw the great man and his coffee 
companions approaching, with that (half feminine) wavering gait 
which 1s of their long clothmg and unmuscular bodies They 
were coffee lords, men of an elegant leisure in the desert Irfe ; 
also the Harb go gallantly clad amongst Beduins. Ihélaf ibn 
Néhal greeted us strangers with his easy smile, and the wary 
franchise of these mejlis politicians, and that rmging hollow 
throat of the dry desert, he proffered a distant hand we all sat 
down to drink his kahwa,—and that was not very good. Khalaf 
whispered to his son, “ Whatis he, a soldier?” The young man 
smiling awaited that some other should speak so one of the 
young companions said, ‘‘ We think we should knowthee” The 
son ‘Art not thou the Nasrany that came last year to Hayil ?”’ 
—“T am he ”—T was at Hayil shortly after, and heard of thee 
there, and when you entered, by the tokens, I knew thee” 
Khélaf answered among them, unmoved, “ He had visited the 
Nasira, that time he traded with camels to Egypt, and they 
were men ofa singular probity Wellah, in his reckoning with 
one of them, the Christian having received too much by five- 
pence, rode half a day after him to make restitution!” He 
added, “ Khaltfl travels among the Aarab !—well, I say, why not? 
he carries about these medicines, and they (the Nasira) have good 
remedies Abu Faris before him, visited the Aarab; and wellah 
the princes at Hayil favoured this Khalfl? Only a thing mis- 
hkes me, which I saw in the manners of the Nasfra,—Khalil, 
1t 1s not honest! Why do the men and hareem sit so nigh, as 
it were in the knees of each other?” 

Now there came in two young spokesmen of the Seleymy 
villagers,—although they seemed Beduw. They complaimed of 
the mjury which Khalaf had done them to-day, sending his 
camels to graze in their reserve of pasture, and threatened 
‘that they would mount and mde to Hayil, to accuse him before 
the Emir!’ Khiélaf’s son called them out presently to eat im 
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the mmner apaitment, made (such I had not seen before) in the 
midst of this very long and great Beduin tent ‘—that hidden 
dish is not righily of the Nejd Aarab, but savours of the town 
hfeand Medina The young men answered 1n their displeasure, 
they were not hungry, they came not hither to eat, and that 
they weie here at home Shdlaf “ But go in and eat, and 
afterward we will speak together?” They went unwillingly, 
and returned anon and when he saw them agam, Khalaf, 
because he did them wrong, began to scold —‘‘ Do not they 
of Seleymy receive many benefits fiom us? buy we not dates 
of you and corn also? why are ye then ungrateful 9—Ullah, 
curse the fathers of them, fathers of settatdsher helb (sixteen 
dogs) ” Another said - ‘‘ Ullah, curse them, fathers of ethnasher 
kelb (twelve dogs), ”” forms more liberal perhaps than the “ sixty 
dogs” of the vulgar malce These were gallants of Hab, 
bearing about, in their Beduin garments, the savour of Medina. 
Khélaf said, with only a little remamimg bitte:ness, that to 
satisfy them, he would remove on the morrow Seleymy (So- 
leyma) 1s a small Shammar settlement of twelve households, 
then wells are very deep 

When the young men were gone, Khalaf, takmg again his 
elated countenance gave an ear to our business He led out 
Maatuk and, threatening the timd Heteymy with the dis- 
pleasure of Ibn Rashid, enquired of him of my passing in the 
country, and of my coming to his menzl I went to Khalaf, 
and said to them, ‘Thou canst send me, as all the people say, 
to el-Kasitm . I alighted at your beyt, and have tasted of your 
hospitality, and would repose this day and to-morrow; and then 
let some man of your trust accompany me, for his wages, to el- 
Kasim ” His voice was smooth, but Khélaf’s dry heart was full 
of a polihie dissimulation ‘“ Mé dkdar, 1am notable; and how, 
he answered, might we send thee to el-Kastm °—~who would 
adventure thither; the people of Aneyza are our enemies ”— 
‘*‘ Khalaf, no put-offs, you can help me if you will *—‘* Well, 
hearken ! become a Moslem, and I will send thee whithersoever 
thou would’st, say, ‘There is no God, beside Ullah,’ and I will 
send thee to el-Kastm freely °——‘‘ You promise this, before 
witnesses ? ”’—‘* Am I a man to belie my words.”—~“ Hear then 
all of you, There 1s none God but Ullah '—let the thelél be 
brought round ”-- Ay! say also Mohammed 1s the messenger 
of Ullah ! °—* That was notin our covenant, the thelil Khélaf! 
and let me be going ”—“I knew not that the Nasranies could 
say SO; all my meaning was that you should become a Moslem. 
Khalil, you may find some of the jemmamél (camaleers, sing. 
semmdal) of el-Kastm, that come about, at this season, to sell 
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clothing among the Aarab Yesterday I heaid of one of them 
in these parts [xt was false], a jemmaél would cary thee back 
with him for two reals When you have supped and drunk the 
evening camel milk, mount again with this Heteymy! and he 
will convey thee to him” ,—but I read 1n his looks, that 1+ was 
afable He went aside with Maatuk again,—was long talking 
with him, and required him, with words like thieatenimgs, to 
carry me from him When we had supped, Maatuk called me 
to mount I said to [bn Na&hal, “If I am forsaken in this 
wilderness, or there should no man receive me, and I retuin 
to thee, wilt thou then 1ece1ve me?”—Khélaf answered, ‘he 
would receive me.’ 

In the first darkness of the night we 1ode trom him; seek- 
ing a fert) which Maatuk had espied as we came down fiom 
Genna After an hour, Maatuk said, ‘‘ Here 1s sand, shall we 
ahght and sleep ° ”’—fo1 yet we saw not their watchfires— Let 
usiide on and if all fail tell me what shall become of me, my 
vaifk ?”—* Khalfl, I have said 1t alheady, that I will caary thee 
again to live with mein my ferty” Then a hound baiked tiom 
the daik valley side we turned up thither, and came betore 
thiee tents, wheie a camel troop lay chawing the cud in the 
night’s peace their fires were out, and the Aarab were already 
sleeping We alighted and set down our bags, and kneebhound 
the thelil I would now have advanced to the booths, but 
Maatuk withheld me,—‘ It were not well, he whispered , but 
abide we heie, and give them time, and see if there come not 
some to call us” 

Bye and bye a man approached, and “Ugh! said he, as he 
heard our salaam, why come ye not imto the beyt?” This 
worthy bore in his hand a spear, and a huge scimitar in the 
other We found the host withm, who sat up blowmg the 
embeis in the heath, and laid on fuel to give us light He 
1oused the housewife, and she reached us over the curtain a 
bowl of old rotten léban, of which they make sour mereesy 
We sipped their sorry night beve1, and all should now be peace 
and confidence , yet he ot the spear and scimitar sat on, holding 
his weapons in his two hands, and lowered upon us. “ How now, 
frend! I said at last, 1s this that thou takest us for robbers, I 
and my ratik ?’—*‘ Ugh! a man cannot stand too much upon 
his guard, there 1s ever peril”? Maatuk sa:d menily, “He hag 
aswoid and we have another!” The host answered smiling, 
“He never quits that huge sword of his and the spear, waking 
or sleeping!” So we perceived that the poor fellow was a 
knight of the moonshme I said to our host, “I am a haktm 
from Damascus, and I go to el-Kagim my rafik leaves me 
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here, and will you send me thither for my money, four reals °” 
He answeled gently, “* We will see to-morrow, and I thmk we 
may agree together, whether I myself shall convey thee, or I 
find another, 1n the meantime, stay with us a day or two” 
When we would rest, the housemother, she of the 10tten léban, 
said a thing to one of us, which made me think we were not 
well arrived she was a forsaken wile of our host’s brothe: J 
asked Maatuk, ‘If such were the Haib manners !”?—~He whis- 
pered again, “ As thou seest , and say, Khalfl, shall I leave thee 
here, or wilt thou return with me?”—When the day broke, 
Maatuk said to them, ‘I leave him with you, take care of him ” 
so he mounted and 10de from us 


Motlog (that was our host’s name) “ Let us walk down to 
Ibn Néhal, and take counsel how we may send thee to el-Kastm, 
but I have a chapped heel and may haidly go’? I dressed the 
wound with omtment and gave him a sock, and the Beduwy 
drew on a pan of old boots that he had bought mm Medina We 
had gone half a mile, when I saw a horseman, with his long 
lance, ridmg against us a fie.ce-looking fanatical fellow —lt 
was he who alone, of all who sat at Khalat’s, had contrai1ed me 
yesterday This horseman was J'ollog, my host’s elder brother ! 
and 16 was his booth wherein we had passed the might! his was 
also that honest foisaken housewife! It we1e a jest worthy of 
the Arabs and their i1eligion, to tell why the new wedded man 
chose to he abroad at Ibn Nahal’s 

‘“‘ How now!” cries our ho1seman starmmg upon me like a man 
aghast His brother responded simply of the Shamy hakim and 
the Heteymy —‘‘ Akhs! which way went that Heteymy °” (and 
balancing his long lance, he sat up) I will gallop after him and 
bing him again,—Ullah cuise his father! and knowest thou 
that thisis a Nasrény?’? Motlog stood a moment astonished ! 
then the poor man said nobly, “ Wa low, and though 1 be 
so . ° heis our guest and a stianger, and that Heteymy is 
now too far gone to be overtaken ”—Tollog rode further , he 
was a shrew at home and ungiacious, but Motlog was a mild 
man We passed by some spring pastule, and Motlog cried to 
a child, who was keeping their sheep not far off, to 1un home 
and tell them to remove hither When the bov was gone a 
furlong he waved him back and shouted ‘No!’ for he had 
changed his mind he was a hittle broken headed,—and s0 1s 
every third man in the desert hfe I saw, where we passed 
under a granite headland, some ground courses of a dry-built 
round chamber such as those which, in the western diras, I have 
supposed to be sepulchres 
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Khalaf had removed since yesterday we found him in his 
tent stretched upon the sand to slumbex—it was noon The 
rest made it strange to see me again, but Motlog my host 
worthily defended me in all Khalaf turning himself after a 
while and rising, for the fox was awake, said with easy looks, 
« Aha! thisis Khalil back agai; and how Khalil, that cused 
Heteymy forsook thee?” When he heard that Maatuk had 
taken wages of me he added ‘ Had I known this, I would have 
cut off his head, and seized his theliil,—ho! there, prepaie the 
midday kahwa” His son answered, ‘‘ We have made it alieady 
and drunk round ”— Then make 16 agam, and spaie not for 
kahwa” Khalaf twenty days before had espoused a daughter 
of the village, and paid the bride money, and the Beduins 
whispered m mirth, that she was yet a maid for this his 
heart was m bale: and the son, taking occasion to mock the 
Heteymy, sought in coveit words his father’s relief, from one 
called an hakim Ibn Nébal said at last kindly, “Since Khalil 
has been left at your beyt, send him Motlog whither he desues 
of thee” * * * 


* * * There was here but the deadly semblance of hospitality; 
naught but buttermilk, and not so much as the quantity of a 
cup was set before me in the longday Happy was I when each 
other evening their camels came home, and a short draught was 
brought me of the warm léban. Tollog, the gay horseman, was 
a glozing fanatical fellow , in Motlog was some drivelling nobility 
of mind the guest’s mortal torment was here the miserable 
hand of Tollog’s cast wife. Luattle of God’s peace or blessing was 
in this wandering hamlet of three brethren , the jarring con- 
tention of their voices lasted from the day msing, till the stars 
shone above us. Though now their milk-skins overflowed with 
the spring milk, they were in the hands of the hareem, who 
boiled all to mereesy, to sell 1t later at Medina The Beduw of 
high Nejd would contemn this ignoble traffic, and the decay of 
hospitality. 

Being without nourishment I fell into a day-long languishing 
trance One morrow I saw a ferty newly pitched upon the 
valley side, in face of us when none observed me, I went 
thither under colour of sellmg medicmes Jew men sat at 
home, and they questioned with me for my name of Nasrany, 
the women clamoured to know the kinds of my simples, but 
none poured me out a little léban. I left them and thought I 
saw other tents pitched beyond. when I had gone a mile, they 
were but a row of bushes, Though out of sght of friends and 
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unarmed, I went on, hoping to espy some booths of the Aarab 
I desciied a black spot moving far off on the msing plam, and 
thought 1t might be an herd of goats I would go to them and 
dimk milk I crossed to the thm shadow of an acacia tree, 
for the sunbeaten soil burned my bare soles, and turning I 
saw a tall Beduwy issue from a bioken ground and go by, upon 
his stalking dromedary, he had not perceived the stianger 
then [ made forward a mile o1 two, to come to the goats I 
found but a young woman with a child herding them — 
‘Sadaam ! and could she tell me wheie certain of the people 
were pitched, of such a namet'’ She answeied a litle 
aflrighted, ‘She knew them not, they were not of her Aaiab’ 
—*Q maiden milk for me!”"—«dhin fen halib, milk from 
whence? we milked them early at the booths, there is naught 
now in these goats’ nddeis, and we have no vessel to diaw in ” 
she said her tents stood yet far beyond “And is there not 
hereby a fet), for which I go seeking all this momow?”— 
“Come a little upon the hill side, and I will shew it thee lo 
there! thou mayest see their beyts” My eyes were not so 
good, but I marked where she shewed with he finger and 
went forward Having maiched halt an hon, over wild and 
broken ground, I first saw the menzl, when I was nigh upon 
them, and tuined to go toa greate: booth m the cucuit, wherem 
I espied men sitting 

Then hounds leapt out against me with open throat, the 
householder ran with an hatchet, to chase them away fiom 
the stranger (a guest) arriving —As I sat amongst them, I 
peizceived that these were not the Beduims I sought I asked 
bye and bye, “Have ye any témr?”—also to eat with them 
would be for my security The good man answered cheei- 
fully, ‘We have nothing but cheese, and that shall be fetched 
immediately ” The host was a stranger, a fugitive of Meteyr, 
hying with these Hab, for an homicide He sat bruising green 
bark of the boughs of certain desert tiees, and of the bast he 
would twist well-ropes ‘There are, said he, some very (gh a- 
mtk, for “amihk) deep golbdn (sing yellid, a well) in these dias ” 
The poor people treated me honourably, asking mildly and 
answering questions I said, “I came to seek who would carry 
me to el-Kasim for his wages” The man answered, “He had 
a good thelil, and could I pay five reals, he would carry me, 
and set me down wellah in the market-place of Aneyza!” 


When I came again to my hosts—‘* Whither wentest thou ? 
exclaimed Motlog; to go so far from our tents 1s a great danger 
for thee. there are many who findimg thee alone would kill 
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thee, the Beduw are kafirs, Khalfl” When I told him the 
man’s name, who would carry me to Aneyza, he added, ‘ Have 
nothing to do with him! he 1s a Meteyry If he rode with 
thee (radff), beware of his knife—a Meteyry cannot keep himself 
from treachery; or else he might kill thee sleeping now canst 
thou mde four days to el-Kasim without sleepmg!” Such evil- 
speaking 1s common between neighbour tribes, but I think the 
Meteyry would have honestly conveyed me to Aneyza Motlog 
had im certam things the gentlest mind of any Arab of my 
acquaintance hitherto When he saw that by moments, I fell 
asleep, as I sat, even in the flammg sun, and that I wandered 
fiom the (inhospitable) booths—at was but to seek some 1ock’s 
shelte: where, in this lethal somnolence and slowness of spirit, 
I might close the eyes—he said, ‘ He perceived that my bieast 
was stiaitened (with grief) here among them ’ and since I had 
taken this journey to heart, and he could not carry me himseli 
so far as Boreyda, he would seek for someone to-day to convey 
me thither ,—howbeit that for my sake, he had let pass the 
ghrazzu of Ibn Naéhal,—to1 which he had obtaimed the loan of 
another horse 

Besides him a grim councillor for mv health was Aly, he of 
the spear and scimitar that untempered iron blade had been 
perchance the pompous side arm of some javelin man of the great 
officers of Medina,—a personage 1n the city bestowed the warlike 
toy upon the poor soul “Ana sahtbak, I am thy very friend,” 
quoth Aly, in the husk voice of long-suffermg misery. He was 
of the Harb el-Aly they are next from hence in the N -Hi and 
not of these Aaiab JTasked him “ Where leftest thou thy 
wife and thy childien and thy camels?” He answered, “I 
have naught besides this mantle and my tunic and my weapons 
ana yattim'! T am an oiphan!” This fifty years’ old poor 
Bedum soul was yet in his nonage ,—what an hell were 1t of 
hunger and misery, to live over his ageagain! He had inhented 
a possession of palms, with his brother, at Medina, but the 
stionger father’s son put out his weak-headed brother and, said 
Motlog, “The poor man (reckoned a fool) could have there no 
redress ”—‘* And why are these weapons always 1n his hands?” 
—‘ Ho 1s afraid for a thing that happened years ago Aly and 
a friend of his, msing from supper, said they would try a fall 
They wrestled. Aly cast the other, and fell on him ,—and 1t may 
be there had somewhat burst m him, for the fallen man lay 
dead! None accused Aly; nevertheless the mesguin fled for his 
life, and he has gone ever since thus armed, lest the kindred of 
the deceased finding him should kill him.” 

At evening there sat with usa young kinsman of Tollog’s new 
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wife He was from another fertj, and having spoken many 1n- 
juries of the Nasdia, he said further, “Thou Tollog, and Motlog! 
wellah, ye do not well to receive a kafir m your beyts,” and 
taking tor himself all the inner place at the fixe,—unlike the 
gentle customs of the Beduins, he had quite thi ust out the guest 
and the stranger into the evening wind , for here was but a niche 
made with a lap of the tent cloth, to serve, hke the 1est of their 
inhospitality, tor the men’s sittimg-place I exclaimed, “This 
musi be an Ageyly !”—They answered “ Ay, he is an Ageyly! 
a proud fellow, Khalil ’’—“<I have tound them honnds, Turks 
and traitors, by my faith, I have seen of them the vilest of man- 
kind ”—** Wellah, Khalil, 1t 1s true ”—‘* What Harby 1s he?” 
—“ He is Hdzwmy °—“ An Hdzvmy! then good tiiends, this 
1enobls proud fellow 1s a Solubby !”—‘ Tt 1s sooth, Khalfl, aha- 
ha-ha'” and they langhed apace The discomfited young man, 
when ne found his tongue, could but answer, subbak, ‘The Loid 
rebuke thee”? It seemed to them a maivellous thing that I 
shoul know this homely matter —Haézim, an ancient tendy of 
Harb, are snibbed as Heteym , and Beduins in their anger will 
cast against any Heteymy, Sherdiy or sdny the 1epioach of 
Solubby Room was now made, and this langhter had recon- 
ciled the rest to the Nasidny —I had wondered to see great part 
of Tollog’s tent shut close but on the morrow, when the old 
ribald housewife and mother of lis children sat without boiling 
samn, thei e issued from the close booth a new {ace,—a fair young 
woman, clean and comely clad! She was Tollog’s (new) bright 
bird in bridal bower, and these were her love-days, without 
household charge She came foith with dazing eyes m the 
burning sunlight 


When the next sun rose, I saw that our three tents were be- 
come four These new comers were Seyadin, not Solubbies, not 
sdmes but (as we have seen) packmen of poor Beduin kin, carn y- 
ing wales upon asses among the Aarab I went to visit the 
strangers ,— Salaam!” Aleyhom es-salaam, and come in 
Khalil! art thou here ? ’—* And who be ye! ”—** Rememberest 
thou not when thou camest with the Heteymies and drank coffee 
in our kasr, at Gofar?’”? The poor woman added, “And I 
mended thy 1ent mantle” “ Khalil, said the man, where is thy 
gallifin? I will fill 1t with hameydy ” Bedwn-born, ali the 
paths of the desert were known to him; he had peddled as far 
as Kasim and he answered me truly in all that I enquired of 
him —they are not unkind to whom the worlds unkind ! there 
was no spice in them of fanaticism 


CHAPTER VII 
JOURNEY TO EL-KASIM BOREYDA 


THE same morning came two Beduins with camel-loads of 
temmn, which the men had brought down for Tollog and Mot- 
log, from el-Irak! They were of Shamma and carters in Ibn 
Rashid’s Haj caravan I wondered how after long journeying 
they had found our booths they told me, that smce passing 
Hayil they had enquired us out, in this soit,—‘Wheie *s Ibn 
Néhal ?’——Answer ‘We heard of him in the S-H conuntiy — 
Some say he 1s gone over to the Ateyba maiches —When last 
we had word of him, he was in such part —He went lately to- 
wards Seleyma —You shall find his Aarab between such and 
such landmaiks —He is grazing about Genna’ Whulst they 
were unloading, a Beduin stranger, but known in this fet, 
arrived upon his camel after an absence he had lately mdden 
westward 130 miles, to visit Bishr, amongst whom he had been 
bred up; but now he dwelt with Harb The man was of Sham- 
mar, and had a forsaken wife living as a widow in our menzil 
he came to visit their little son Motlog counselled me to en- 
gage this honest man for the journey to Kasim, We called him 
—~He answered, ‘ Wellah, he feared to pass so open a country, 
where he might lose his camel to some foraymg Ateyban ,’ but 
Motlog persuaded him, saying he could buy with his wages a load 
of dates (so cheap im el-Kasim) to bring home to his household, 
He proffered to carry me to el-Bukkerteh but we agreed for five 
reals that he should carry me to Boreyda “Mount, érkud!”? 
quoth the man, whose name was Hamed, he loaded my things, 
and climbed behind me,—and we rode forth “Ullah bring 
thee to thy journey’s end! said Tollog , Ullah, give that you see 
not the evil!” 

The sun was three hours high . we passed over a basalt coast, 
and descended to another ferl), i which was Hamed’s beyt 
There he took his water-skin, and a few handfuls of mereesy— 
all his provision for nding gther 450 miles—and to his house- 
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wife he said no morethanthis ‘ Woman, I go with the stranger 
to Boreyda ” She obeyed silently , and commonly a Beduwy in 
departing bids not his wife farewell —‘‘ Hearest thou? (said 
Hamed agai) follow with these Aarab uniil my coming home !” 
Then he took their little son in his arms and knssed him —We 
1ode at first northward for diead of Ateyb&én this wilderness 
is granite gi1t with many black basalt beigs The marches be- 
yond were now full of dispersed Aairab, B Salem, we saw their 
black booths upon every side All these Harb were gathermg 
towards Semtra, in the Shammar dira, to be taxed there, upon a 
day appointed, by the collectors of Ibn Rashid ; because there 1s 
much water for their multitude of cattle We left the mountam 
sandmark of Benany at half a day’s distance, west, and held 
forward evenly with the couse of W er-Rummah,—the great 
valley now lying at a few miles’ distance upon the rnght hand, 
Some black basaltic mountains, not very far off, Hamed told me, 
weie beyond the Wady that gieat dry waterway bounds the 
diiat of Haib in Nejd, all beyondis Ateyba countiy Twiceas 
we rode we met with camel herds, the men milked for us, and 
we enquued and told tidings At sun-setting we were journey- 
ing under a steep basalt jebel, and saw a black spot, upon a 
mountain sand-ciift, far befo.e us, which was a booth of the 
nomads then we saw thei camels, and the thought of evening 
milk was pleasant to oui hearts ‘“ But seest thou ? said Hamed, 
they are all males! fol they ale gaunt and have low humps ,— 
that 1s because they se1ve for catiage the Aarab let the cows 
fatten, and load not apon them” * * * 


(Doughty passes with Hamed through the desert to Semira, 
mectvny with Beny Aly and Hurb Aarab ) 


* * * Now before us lay the Nefid sand of Kasim, which 
begins to be di1ven-up in long swelling waves, that trend some- 
what N and S Four miles turther we went by the oasis 
Aytin, embayed in the same sandstone train, which 1s before 
called Sara Upon a cliff by the Nefiid side 1s a clay-built 
lighthouse hke watch-tower [the watch-tower 1s found 1 all the 
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villages of Kasim] The watchman (who must be clear sighted) 
is paid by a common contiibution: his duty is to look forth, in 
the spring months, from the day rising till the going down of 
the sun; for this 1s the season, when the villagers who have 
called in their few milch goats from the Aarab, send them 
forth to pasture without the oasis We saw the man stand- 
ing unquietly in his gallery, at the, tower head, in the flame of 
the sun, and turning himself to every part, he watched, under 
the shadow of his hand, all the fiery waste of sand betore 
him Hamed said, the palms at Aydin are about half the 
palms of Teyma; and heie might be 400 or 500 inhabitants. 
Aytin stands at the crossing of the Kasim cameleers’ paths, 
to J Shammar, to the land of the north, and to the Holy Cities 
My rafik had been well content to leave me here, whe1e, he 
promised, I should meet with cairieis to all parts, even to 
Kuweyt and Bosra, “ wellah, more than in Boreyda ” 

Some gieat cattle were feeding before us in the Neffiid—they 
were not carhels, but, oh! happy homely sight, the villagers kine 
at pasture m that uncheerful sand wilderness! I said, ‘J 
would ride to them and seek a draught of cow-milk” Hamed 
answered, “Thou wilt ask 1t m vain, go not Khalil! for these 
are not like the Beduw, but people of the géria, not knowing 
hospitality before us lies a good village, we shall soon see the 
watch-tower, and we will alight there to breakfast” I sawa 
distant clay steaple, over the Nefiid southward Hamed could 
not tell the name of that oasis he said, “ Wellah the gerateh 
(towns and villages) be so many in el-Kasim!” We came im 
two hours to Gassa, a palm village, with walls, and the greatest 
grown palms that [ had seen since Teyma,—and this said Hamed, 
who knew Teyma When I asked, what were the name Gassa, 
he answeled, ‘‘ There is a pumpkin so called ” but the Beduw 
aie rude etymologers Their watch-tower—mergdd or gar? a— 
is founded upon a rock above the village The base is of rude 
stones laid in clay, the upper woik 1s well built of clay bricks 
We were now in Kasim, the populous (and religious) nefid 
countiy of the caravaneigs We did not enter the place, but 
halted at a solitary orchard house under the gaira It was the 
tume of their barley haivest this day was near the last m April. 
The land-height [ found to be now only 2800 feet 

We dismounted, the householder came out of has yard, to lead 
us to the kahwa, and a child bore in my bags Hamed biought 
away the head-stall and halte: of our camel, for here, he said, 
was little assurance The coffee-hall floor was deep Nefid sand ! 
When we had drunk two cups, the host called us into his store 
room; where he set before us a platter of dates—none of the 
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best, and a bowl of water ‘The people of Kastm aie not lovers 
of hospitality the poor Aarab (that are passengers without 
purses) say despitefully, ‘There is nothmg thee but for thy 
penny !’—thisis true Kasim 1esembles the border lands, and 
the inhabitants ale become as townsmen: their deep sand 
country, in the midst of high A1abia, is haidly less settled than 
Syiuia The Kusman are prudent and adventurous there 1s in 
them much of thethick B Temim blood Almost a third of the 
people are caravaners, to foreign provinces, to Medina and 
Mecca, to Kuweyt, Bosra, Bagdad, to the Wahaby country, to J 
Shammar And many of them leave home their youth to seek 
fortune abroad, where some (we have seen) seive the Ottoman 
govelnmentin aims they were till lately the Ageyl at Bagdad, 
Damascus, and Medina —All Nejd Arabia, east of Teyma, 
appertains to the Peisian Gulf traffic, and not to Syma and 
therefore the (to1eign) colour of Nejd 1s Mesopotamian! In those 
borderlands are most ot the emigiated trom el-Kastm,—husband- 
men and small salesmen; and afew of them aie become wealthy 
merchants 

Arabians of other provinces viewing the many green villages 
of this countiy in their winding-sheet of sand, are wont to say 
half scornfully, ‘ Kasim is all Neff’ The Nefid of Kasim is 
a sand country through whose midst passes the great Wady [e1- 
Rummah], and everywhere the ground wate: is nigh at hand 
Wells have been digged and palms planted in low grounds 
[ga, or khébra], with a loam soil not too brackish or bitter 
and such is every oasis-village of el-Kasim The chief towns 
ale of the later middle age The old Kasim settlements, of 
which the ea.ly Mohammedan geopiaphers make mention, aie 
now, so fai as I have enquued, immed sites and names out of 
mind The poor of Kasim and el-Wéshm wander even in their 
own country, young field labouiers seek service from town to 
town, where they hear that el-wrruk, the sweat of their brow, 18 
likely to be well paid Were el-Kasim laid waste, this sand 
country would be, like the lands beyoud Jordan, a wilderness 
full of poor village ruins 

Our host sat with a friend, and had spaired his yard doo 
against any imtrusion of loitering persons These substantial 
men of Kasim, were the large slken Bagdad kerchief, cast 
negligently over the head and shoulders, and under this head- 
gear the red Turkey cap, tardidsh Our host asked me what 
countryman Iwas ‘Tama traveller, from Damascus ”—* No, 
thou art not a Shamy, thy speech 18 better than so; for I have 
been in Syria: tell me, art thon not from some of those vul- 
lages in the Hauran? I was there with the Ageyl. What art 
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thou? thou art not of the Moslemin, art thou then Yahidy, 
or of the Nasdra ? ”—** Yes, host, a Mesthy , will ye therefore 
drive me away, and kill me? ”’—“ No! and fear nothing, 1s not 
this el-Kasim ? where the most part have travelled im foreign 
lands they who have seen the world are not like the ignorant, 
they will treat thee civilly °—We heard from him that Ibn 
Satid was come as far as Meymad but those rumours had been 
false of his nding in Kasim, and m the Harb country! Oar 
host desired to buy quimine of the hakim, I asked halt a real, 
he would pay but fouipence, and put me in mind of his in- 
hospitable hospitahty —* Wilt thou then accompany me +o 
Boieyda ? and I will give it thee ”—‘‘ Wherefore should I pay 
for kanakina ? m Kasim thou wilt see it given away (by some 
charitable merchants) ” 
~——We iode over a salt-crusted bottom beyond the village 

the well-water at Gassa has a taste of this mmeral In the 
oasis, which is gieater than er-Rauth, may be thiee hundred 
souls. The dark weather was past, the sun shone out in the 
afternoon, and I felt as we jouineyed here in the desert ot 
el-Kasim, such a stagnant sultiy ail, as we may commonly find 
in the deep Jordan plain below Jericho, At our left hand 18 
still the low sandstone coast, wherennde: I could see palms 
and watch-toweis of distant hamlets and villages The soil 
is grit-sand with reefs of sand-iock; beside our path aie 
dunes of deep Nefid sand After five miles, we came before 
Shukktk, wnich is not far from Boreyda, it stands (as I 
have not seen another Arabian settlement) without walls! in 
the desert side Here we drew bridle to enquire tidings, and 
drmk of their sweet water We heard that Hasan, Emir of 
Boreyda, whom they commonly call Weled (child of) Mahanna, 
was with his aimed band in the wilderness, ghrazza. — 
Mahanna, a rich yemmdl or camel master at Boreyda, lent money 
at usury, till half the town were his debtors, and finally 
with the support of the Wahdby, he usurped the Emn’s 
dignity '—Hamed told me yet more strangely, that the sheykh 
of a géila, Kafer, near Kuseyby, m these parts, is a sdny ! 
he said the man’s wealth had procured nm the village 
shevkhship [It 1s perhaps no tree oasis, but under Boreyda or 


Now I saw the greater dunes of the Nefaid, such are called 
tdus and nef’d (pl anfad) by Bedwns and adandt and hethtb 
(pl ethbdn) are words heard m Kasim “Not far beyond 
the dunes on our mght hand (towards Aneyza) lies the W. 
er-Rummah,” said Hamed We journeyed an hour and a 
half; and came upon a brow of the Neffid, as the sun was 
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gomg down And from hence appeared a dream-like spectacle ! 
—a great clay town built im this waste sand with enclosing 
walls and towers and streets and houses! and there beside 
a bluish daik wood of ethel trees, upon high dunes! This is 
Boreyda! and that square minaret, m the town, 1s of their 
great mesjid I saw, as it were, Jerusalem in the desert! 
[as we look down from the Mount of Ohves] The last upshot 
sun-beams enlightened the dim clay city in glorious manner, 
and pierced into that dull pageant of tamarisk trees I asked 
my rafik, ‘Where aie their palms °®”’ He answered, “ Not in 
this pait, they lie behind yonder great dune towards the Wady 
(er-Rummah) ” 

Hamed “And whilst we weie in the way, 1f at any time 
I have displeased thee, forgive 11 me, and say hast thou 
found me a good rafik? Khalil, thou seest Boreyda! and 
to-day [ am to leave thee in this place And when thou art in 
any of their villages, say not, ‘I (am) a Nasrany,’ for then they 
will utterly hate thee , but pray as they, so long as thou shalt 
sojourn im the country, and im nothing let 16 be seen that 
thou art not of the Moslemin: do thus, that they may bear thee 
also goodwill, and further thee. Look not to find these town- 
Imgs mild-hearted like the Beduw! but conform thyself to 
them, or they will not suffer thee to abide long time among 
them I do counsel thee for the best—I may not compel thee! 
say thou art a mudowwy, and tell them what remedies thou 
hast, and for which diseases this also must be thine art to 
live by. Thou hast suffered for this name of Nasrany, and 
what has that profited thee? only say now, if thou canst, ‘I 
(am a) Musslim’” 


We met with some persons of the town, without their wally, 
taking the evening air, and as we went by they questioned my 
Beduwy raitk among them I noted a sinister Galla swordsman 
of the Emir Hamed answered, ‘ We were going to the Hmur’s 
hostel? They said, ‘‘It1is far, and the sun is now set; weie 
16 not better for you to ahght at such an house? that stands a 
little within the gate, and lodge there this night , and you may 
go to the Emir in the morning.” We rode from them and 
passed the town gate’ their clay wall [vulg add] 1s new, and 
not two feet thick. We found no manin the glooming streets , 
the people were gone home to sup, and the shops m the sik 
were shut for the night: their town houses of (sandy) clay are 
low-bult and crumbling. The camel paced under us with 
shuffling steps im the silent and forsaken ways we went by 
the unpaved public place, melas, which I saw worn hollow by 
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the townspeople’s feet! and there is the givat clay mesyid and 
high-bmlt minarel Hamed diew bridle at the yaid of the 
Emur’s hostel, Maundékh es-Sheukh 

The poiter bo1e back the inde gates, and we rode in and 
dismounted. The journey fiom e1-Rauth had been neaily 
twenty-five miles It was not long, before a kitchen lad bade 
us, “rise and say God’s name”. He led thiough dim cloistered 
courte, from whence we mounted by great clay stairs, to supper 
The degrees we1e worn down im the midst, to a gutter, and we 
stumbled dangerously in the gloom. We passed by a gallery 
and terraces above, which put me in mind of our convent 
buldmgs the boy brought us on without heht to the end of a 
colonnade, where we felt a rmmnous floor unde: us And there 
he fetched our supper, a chuilsh wheaien mess, boiled in water 
(a sort of Arabian ba gh70l), without samn we weie guests of 
the peasant Emir of Boreyda It 1s the evening meal in Kasim, 
but should be prepared with a little milk and butter, m good 
houses this buighrol, cooked in the broth and commonly mixed 
with temmn, isserved with boiled mutton —When we had eaten 
and washed, we must feel the way back in the dark, in danger 
ot breaking our necks, which were more than the supper’s 
worth —-And now Hamed bade me his short Beduin adzeux he 
mounted his camel, and I was easy to see my 1aftk safely past 
the (tyrant’s) gates The moon was rismg, he would nde out 
of the town, and lodge in one of the villages 


I asked now to visit “the Emir ”,—Ha4san’s brother, whom 
he had left deputy in Boreyda, 1 was answered, ‘‘ The hour 18 
late, and the Emir is in another part of the town ;—el-bdkur ! 
in the mornmg” The porter, the coffee server, a swordsman, 
and other servitors of the guest-house gathered about me the 
yard gates were shut, and they would not suffer me to go forth 
Whilst I sat upon a clay bench, in the little moonhght, I was 
startled from my weariness by the abhoried voice of their 
barbaiic religion! the muéthin ciying from the mimazet to the 
latter prayer —‘ Ah! I mused, my little provident memoiy! what 
amischance! why had Isat on thus late, and no Emir, and none 
here to deliver me, tillthe mornmg?*’ Tasked quickly, ‘ Where 
was the sleeping place?’ Those hyenas responded, with a sort 
of smothered derision, ‘ Would I not piay along with them, ere 
I went to rest ? ’—They shoved me to a room im the dark hostel 
building, which had been used for a small kahwa 

All was silent within and sounding as a chapel I groped 
and felt clay pillars, and trod on ashes of a hearth: and lay 
down there upon the hard earthen floor, My pistol was in the 
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hottom of my bags, which the poite: had locked up m another 
place I found my pen-knite, and thought in my heart, they 
should not go away with whole skins, if any would do me a 
mischief; yet I hoped the mght might pass qmetly I had 
not slumbeied an hour when I heaid footsteps, of some one 
feelmg thiough the floor, “Up, said a voice, and follow me, 
thou ait called befoie the sheykhs to the coffee hall ”—he went 
betore, and I followed by the sound, and found persons siting 
at coffee, who seemed to be of the Hmn’s guaid They bade 
me be seated, and one reached me a cup then they questioned 
me, “ Art not thou the Nasrdny that was lately at T4yil? thou 
wast there with some of Annezy, and Aneybar sent thee away 
upon their ywraba (mangy thelil) they were to convey thee 
to Kheybai ?”—“T am he”—‘ Why then didst thou not go 
to Kheybar ?”-—“ You have said 1t,—because the thelfl was 
juriaba, those Bedums could not carry me thithe, which 
Aneybar well knew, but the slave would not hear -—tell me, 
how knowest thou this ?”—*TI was m Ha&yil, and I saw thee 
there Did not Aneybai forbid thy gomg to Kastm? ?—“T 
heard his false woids, that ye were enemies, his torbidding I 
did not hear, how could the slave forbid me to travel beyond the 
borders of Ibn Rashid ?”—At this they langhed and tossed their 
shallow heads, and I saw some of their teeth,—a good sign! 
The mquisitors added, with then impatient tyranny, “ What are 
the papers with thee, ha! go and fetch them , for those will we 
have instantly, and carry them to the Hmur,—and (to a lad) go 
thou with the Nasrany ” 


The porter unlocked a store-closet where my bags lay I 
drew out the box of medicines, but my weary hands seemed 
slow to the bird-witted wretches that had followed me ‘The 
worst of them, a Kahtdny, struck me with his fist, and reviled 
and threatened the Nasrdny ‘Out, they cried, with all thy 
papers!’ and snatched them from my hands ‘We go with 
these, they said now, to the Emir” ‘They passed out, the gates 
were shut after them and I was left alone im the court The 
scelerat remained who had struck me he came to me presently 
with his hand on his sword, and murmured, “Thou kafir! say 
La tlah tl? Oliah ,” and there came another and another. I sat 
upon the clay bench in the moonlight, and answered them, “To~ 
morrow I will hear you; and not now, for I am most weary ” 

Then they plucked at my breast (for money)! I rose, and 
they all swarmed about me—The porter had said a word mm 
my ear, “If thou hast any silver commitit to me, for these will 
rob thee.” but now I saw he was one of them himself! All 
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the miscreants bemg upon me, I thought I might exclaim, 
Haramteh, thieves! ho! honest neighbours!” and see what 
came of it, but the hour was late, and this part of the town 
solitary —-None answered to my voice, and if any heard me, 
doubtless then hearts would shrink within them, fo1 the A1abs 
[anhabiting a country weakly governed and full of alaims] 
are commonly dastards When I cried threves! I saw my tor- 
mentois stand a little aghast “Shout not (they said hoaisely) 
or by Ulah—!” SolI understood that this assailing me was of 
their own ribald malice, and shouted on; and when I began to 
move my arms, they were such cowards that, though I was 
infirm, I might, I perceived, with a short effoit have delivered 
myself fromthem yet this had been wo1se—fo1 then they would 
return with weapons; and I was enclosed by walls, and could 
not escape out of the town Six were the vile crew stiuggling 
with me I thought it best to shout on haramieh’ and make 
ever some little resistance, to delay the time I hoped every 
moment that the officer would return from the Emir Now my 
hght purse was m their brutish hands, and that which most 
troubled me, the aneioid barometer,—it seemed to them a 
watch in the starhght' The Kahtany snatched and burst the 
cord by which the delicate instrument was suspended fiom my 
neck, and ran away with it lke a hound with a good bone in 
his mouth They had plucked off my mantle and kerchief, 
and finally the villains left me standing alone in a pair of 
slops* then they hied all together to the door where my bags 
lay But I thought they would not immediately find my pistol 
in the dark, and so 1t was 

— Now the Emir’s man stood again at the gate, beating 
and calling loudly to be admitted and the porter went lke a 
truant to open ‘ What has happened ?” quoth the officer who 
entered ‘‘ They have stripped the Nasrény ’”—‘ Who has done 
this?” “It was the Kahtény, m the begmnmg” “ And this 
fellow, I answered, was one of the nimblest of them!” The rest 
had fled nto the hostel buildmg, when the Emir’s man came in 
“Oh, the shame! (quoth the officer) that one is robbed in 
the Kasr of the Emir, and he a man who bears letters from 
the Sooltan, what have you done? the Lord curse you all to- 
gether” “Let them, I said, brmg my clothes, although they 
have rent them ”—‘“ Others shall be given thee by the Emir” 
The lurkers came forth at his call from their dark corners, and 
he bade them, “ Bring the stranger his clothes —and all, he said 
to me, that they have robbed shall be restored, upon pain of 
cutting off the hand; wellah the hand of anyone with whom 
is found aught shall be laid im thy bags for the thing that 
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was stolen I came to lead thee to a lodging prepared for 
thee, but I must now ietuin to the Emir —and (naming 
them) thou, and thon, and thou, do no more thus, to brmg 
on you the displeasure of the Hmu” They auswered, “ We 
had not done it, but he 1etused to say, La tlah ul? Ullah ”’— 
‘This is their falsehood '!—for to please them I said 1t four on 
five times, and heaiken! I will say it again, La flah, 111’ Ullah ” 
—Oficer “I go,and shall be back anon ”—‘* Leave me no more 
among robbers ”—* Fear not, none of them will do anythmg 
further against you”, and he bade the porter close the gates 
behind him 

He returned soon and commanded those wretches, from 
the Emu, “upon pain of the hand,” to restore all that they 
had robbed fiom the Nasrany, he bade also the porter, make a 
fire in the porch, to give us hght The Kahtaény swordsman, 
who had been the ringleader of them—he was one of the Emur’s 
band—adjured me to give a true account of the money which 
was in my purse ‘for my wolds might endanger his hand, and 
if I said but the sooth, the Lord would show me mercy ’>— 
‘¢Dost thou think, Miserable, that a Christian man should be 
such as thyself! ”’—‘* Here 1s the purse, quoth the officer; how 
much money should be theiem? take 1t, and count thy derdham 
[Spaxp-]” I found their barbarous hands had been m it, for 
there remained only afew pence! ‘ Such and such lacks ”— 
Oficer “Oh! ye who have taken the man’s money, go and fetch 
it, and the Lord curse you” The swordsman went, and came 
back with the money,—two French gold pieces of 20 francs all 
that remained to me m this bitter world Officer “ Say now, 
is this all thy fuliés ?*’—** That 1s all °—‘* Is there any more?” 
‘No! ”—The Kahtaény showed me his thanks with a wonder- 
ing brutish visage Officer’ ‘* And what more ?”—* Such and 
such” The wretches went, and came again with the small 
thimgs and what else they had time, after strippimg me (it was 
by good fortune but a moment), to steal from my bags Officer 
‘‘ Look now, hast thou all, is there anything missing? ”’—*‘ Yes, 
my watch” (the aneroid, which after the pistol was my most 
care in Arabia), but they exclaimed, “ What watch! no, we 
have restored all to him already” Officer’ “Oh, you hars, 
you cursed ones, you thieves, bring this man his watch! or the 
(guilty) hand is forfeited to the Emir” It was fetched with 
delays; and of this they made restitution with the most un- 
willingness the metal gilt might seem to them fine gold — 
To my comfort, I found on the morrow that the instru- 
ment was uninjured, I might yet mark im it the height of a 
fathom 
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He said now, ‘It was late, and I should pass the mght here ’— 
«Lend me a sword, if I must sleep im this cursed place, and if 
any set upon me again, should I spare him ?”’—“ There 1s no 
more danger, and as for these they shall be locked in the cottee- 
hall till the morning ” and he led away the offenders —The 
officer had brought my papers only the safe-conduct of Aneybar 
was not among them ! 

When the dav broke the Emir’s officer—whose name was 
Jeyber—ietuined to me I asked anew to visit the Emn. 
Jeyber answered, he must first go and speak with him When 
he came again, he laid my bags on his nfm shouldeis saying, 
he would bing me to my lodging _ He led me thiough an out- 
lying stieet, and tuined mto a vast iuimous yard, before a great 
building—now old and ciumbling, that had been the limu’s 
palacein forme: days [the house walls here of loam may haidly 
stand above one hundied years] We ascended by hollow clay 
stairs to a great hall above, where two women, his housewives, 
were sittmy  Jeybei, tenant of all the rotten palace, was a 
tribesman of Khatéin. In the end was a further room, which 
he gave me fo. my lodging “I am weary, and thou more, 
said he, a cup of kahwa will do us both good ” Jeyber sat 
down at his heath, to prepare the moriow’s coffee 


In that there came up some principal persons of the town; 
clad in the (heavy) Mesopotamian wise <A great number of the 
well-faiing sort in Boreyda aie yemmamtl, camel masters trad- 
mgin the caravans They are wheat carliers in Mesopotamia ; 
they bring down clothing and temmn to Nejd, they load dates 
and coin of Kasim (when the prices serve,) for el-Medina In 
autumn they catry samn, which they have taken up from the 
country Nomads, to Mecca, and from thence they draw coffee 
These buily Arabian citizens resemble peasants! they were 
taavelled men, but I found in them an implacable fanaticism 

Jeyber sald when they we1e gone, “ Now shall we visit the 
Emir?” We went forth; and he brought me through a street 
to a place, before the Prince’s house A sordid fellow was 
sitting there, like Job, un the dust of their street two or 
three moie sate with him,—he might be thirty-five years of 
age I enquired, ‘Where was Abdullah the Emu?’ They 
said “ He is the Emir !”—* Jeyber (I whispered), 1s this the 
Emir ?”—“ Jt is he” I asked the man, ‘‘ Art thou Weled 
Mahanna?”’? He answered, “Ay” “Is xt (I said) a custom 
here, that strangers are robbed in the midst of your town? I 
had eaten of your bread and salt, and your servants set upon 
me in your yard ”—‘‘They were Beduw that 1obbed you,”—~ 
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“But I hved with the Beduw; and was never robbed in a 
menzil I never lost anything in a host’s tent. Thou sayest 
they were Beduins, but they were the Hmir’s men ! ”—Abdullah 
“T say they were Kahtdn all of them” He asked to see my 
‘watch’? ‘That [have not with me, but here isa telescope! ” 
He put this to his eyes and returnedit I said, “I give 1t thee, 
but thou wilt give me other clothing, for my clothing which 
the Himir’s servants have ient.’”-—He would not receive my gift, 
the peasant would not make the Nasrdény amends, and I had 
not money to buy more “To-day, said he, you depart ’’»—~ 
«Whither ?”°—‘“ To Aneyza , and there aie ce1tain cameleeis— 
they left us yesteiday, that are going to Siddis they will con- 
vey thee thither ”—At Siddiis (which they suppose to have been 
a place of pilorimage of the idolatrous people of the country, or 
‘ Christians ”, before Mohammed), 1s an antique ‘‘needle” o1 
column, with some scoring orepigraph Butthis was Abdullah’s 
guile, he fabled with me of cameleers to Siddiis and then he 
ciles, “ Man yeshtl, who will convey the Nasiany on his camel to 
el- Wady ?’?—~which I afterwards knew to signify the palms at 
the Wady er-Rummah I said to him, ‘I would rest this day, I 
was too weary for nding’ Abdullah granted (albeit unwillingly) ; 
tor all the Arabians [inhabitants of a weary land] tender human 
infirmities —‘‘ Well, as thou wilt, and that may suflice thee ” 
—~ There came a young man to bid me to coffee ‘“ They call 
you, said Abdullah, and go with him” I followed the messenger 
and Jeyber we came to some principal house in the town, and 
there we entered a pleasant coffee-hall I saw the walls par- 
getted with fet-work m gypsum, and about the hearth were 
spread Persian carpets The sweet g/ottha firewood (a tamaiisk 
kind of the Nefiid) glowed in the hearth, and more was laid up 
m a niche, ready to the coffee maker’s hand and such is the 
cleanly civil order of all the better citizen households m Kastm. 
Heie sat a cold fanatical conventicle of well-clad persons , and a 
young man was wilting a letter, afte: an elder’s woids But that 
did not hinder his casting some repioach, at every pause, upon the 
Christian stranger, blasphemmg that which he called my impure 
religion —How crabbed seemed to me his young looks, moved 
by the bestial spirit within! I took 1t to be of evil augury, that 
none blamed him And contemptible to an Huropean was the 
solemn silence of these infantile grey beards, in whom was nothing 
more respectable than their apparel! I heard no comfortable 
word among them; and wondered why they had called me! 
After the second cup, I left them sittmg, and returned to 
Jeyber’s place, which 1s called the palace Hajellén there a boy 
met me with two dry girdle-breads, from the guest-house, Such 
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sour town bread 1s crude and tough, and I could not swallow it, 
even in the days of famime 


The Kas: Hayelldn was built by Abdullah, son of Abd-el- 
Aztz, princes of Boreyda Abdullah was muidered by Mahanna, 
when he usuiped the government with the countenance of the 
Wahéby Mahanna was sheykh over the town for many yeats, 
and his children are Hasan (now emir) and Abdullah 

The young sons of the Prince that was slain fled to the 
neighbour town of Aneyza —And after certain years, in a spring 
season, when the armed band was encamped with Hasan in 
the Neffid, they stole ove: by mght to Boreyda, and lay hid 
in some of their friends’ houses And on the monow, when 
the tyrant passed by, gomg to his mid-day prayers in the meat 
mesyjid, Abdullah’s sons ran suddenly upon him with the knife! 
and they slew him there, m the midst of the street A hoise- 
man, one of the band that remained in the town, mounted and 
passed the gates, and rode headlong ovei the Nefid, tall he 
found the ghiazzu and Hasan —Hdsan heating this heavy tudmg 
gave the woid to mount, and the band rode hastily homeward, 
to be in Boreyda that might 

Abdallah in the meanwhile who, though he have a leg shout, 
is nimble of his butcheily wit, held fast n the town In all 
this fear and trouble, his was yet the stronger part, and the 
townspeople, long daunted by the tyranny of Mahanna, were 
unready to favour the young homicides And so well Abdullah 
wrought, that ere there was any sedition, he had enclosed the 
princelings mm an house 

It was nightfall when Abdullah, with his armed men, came 
before their door, and to give hight (to the horrid busmess), a 
bou-fire was kindled in the stieet. Abdullah’s sons and a few 
who were their companions within, desperately defended their 
iives with matchlocks, upon the house head —Some bolder spirits 
that came with Abdullah advanced to the gate, under a shield 
they had made them of a doo1 (of rude palm boarding), with a 
thick layer of dates crammed uponit And sheltered thus hom 
weak musketry, they quickly opened a hole, poured-in powder 
and laid the tram A brand was fetched !—and in the hideous 
blast every life within the walls pe1ished,—besides one young 
man, miserably wounded , who (with a sword in his hand) would 
have leapt down, as they entered, and escaped; and he could 
not: but stall flying hither and thither he cursed-on and detested 
them, till he fell by a shot —H4san arnving in the might, found 
the slayers of his father already slain, and the town im quiet 
and he was Emir of Boreyda,—Qthers of the princely family of 
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this town I saw afterward dwellig in exile at Aneyza, and one 
of two old brethren, my patients, now poor and blind, was he 
who should have been by inheritance Emi of Boreyda! 


I wandered in this waste Kasr, which, as a princely resi- 
dence, might be compared with the Kasr at Hayul, although 
less, a8 the princrpality of Boreydais less Butif we compare 
the towns, Hayil 1s a half Beduim town-village, with a foreign 
sik, Boreyda 1s a great civil township of the midland Nejd 
life The palace cout, large as a market place, is returned to 
the Netfid sand! Whuthin the ruinous Kas: [ found a coffee-hall 
having all the height of the one-storied building with galleries 
above—in such resembling the halls of ancient England, and of 
goodly proportion the walls of sandy clay were adoined with 
pargetting of js This silent and now (it seems) time-woin 
Kasi, here mn the midst of Desert Arabia, had been built in our 
fatheis’ days! I admired the gypsum fretwork of theu clay 
walls such dedale work springs as a plant unde: the hands of 
the Semutic artificeis, and is an imagery of thelr minds’ vision 
of Nature!—which they behold not as the Pythagoreans con- 
tained in few pure lines, but all-adorned and unenclosed 
And 1s their crust-work from India? We find a skill in raw 
clay-work mm Syria, clay storing-jars, pans, hearths and co1n- 
hutches are seen 1n all their cottages In Lebanon the earthen 
walls and pillars, in some rich peasants’ houses, ale curiously 
crusted with clay fretwork, and stained im barbaric wise 

——Admirable seemed the architecture of that clay palace ! 
{the sufficiency of the poorest means, in the Arabs’ hands, 
to a perfect end] The cornice ornament of these builders 1s 
that we call the shark’s-tooth, as m the Mothif at Ha4yil 
A rank of round-headed blind aiches is turned for an appear- 
ance of lightness m the outer walling, and painted m green 
and red ochre Peichance the builder of Kasr Hajellin was 
some Bagdad master, mudl/em—that which we may understand 
of some considerable buildings, standing far from any civil soil 
in certain desert borders Years before I had seen a kella 
among the ruins of ‘Utherah in mount Serr, wheie is a great 
welling pool, a watermg of the Howeytét it was a rusiy 
building but not rumous, and Mahmfid from Maan told me, 
‘The kella had been built in his time, by the Beduw!’ I askecl 
in great astonishment, “If Beduw had skill m masonry ? ~~ 
Mahmid “ Nay, but they fetched a mudllem from Damascus , 
who set them to draw the best stones from the ruins, and as he 
showed them so the Beduins wrought and laid the courses? In 
that Beduin kella were not a few loopholes and arches, and the 
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whole frame had been built by his rude pientices without mortar 
In Beduins 1s an easy wit in any matter not too remote from 
their mmds, and thee are tribes that in a summer’s day have 
become ploughmen —Jeyber inhabited the crumbling walls of 
the old Mothit The new peasant lords of Boreyda keep no public 
hospitality , tor which they are lightly esteemed by the dwellers 
in the desert 

I went out with Jeyber to buy somewhat im the sik, and see 
the town We passed through a market for catile forage, mostly 
vetches and beyond were victuallers’ shops,—in some of them 
I saw hanging huge (mutton—peihaps Mesopotamian) sausages! 
and in many were baskets of parched locusts Here are even 
cookshops—yet unknown m the Bedum-hke Hayil—wheie one 
may have a warm mess of rice and boiled mutton, or else camel 
flesh for his penny A stianger might hve at Boreyda, in the 
midst of Nomad Arabia, nearly as im Mesopotamia, saving that 
here aie no coffee taverns Some of those who sat selling 
ereen stuff m the stalls, were women!—Damascus 1s not so 
civil! and there are only a few poor saleswomen at Aneyza Bor- 
eyda, a metiopolis of Oasis Arabia, 1s jomed to the northern 
settled countries by the trading caravans, and the B Temitm 
townsmen, are not unlike the halt-blooded Arabs of those border 
provinces 

Hlvish boys and loitere.s mn the street gaped upon the Nas- 
rany strange: , and they gathered as we went Near the mejls 
or market square there was sitting, on a clay bench, that Galla 
swordsman of the Hmuir, whose visage I had noted yester- 
evening, without the gate The swarthy swordsman reproved 
Jeyber, for bringing me out thus before the people ; then rising, 
with a stick, he laid load upon the dusty mantles of some of 
them, in the name of the Emir Jeyber, liberal minded as a 
Beduwy but timid more than townsfolk, hearmg this talk, led 
me back hastily by bye-streets I would have gone about to 
visit another part of the town, but he brought me again by 
solitary ways to his place He promised, that he would mde with 
me on the moriow to Aneyza; ‘“ Aneyza, he said, 1s not far off ” 
These towns were set down on maps with as much as a journey 
between them but what was there heretofore to trust m maps 
of Arabia! Jeyber, whose stature and manners showed the 
Beduin blood, was of those Kahtén Beduin strangers, who 
were now wandering in el-Kasim Poor, among his tribes- 
men, but of a sheykhly house, he had left the desert life, to 
be of the Emur’s armed service in Boreyda ‘The old con- 
trarlety of fortune was written m his meagre visage, he was 
little past the muddle age, and his spirits half spent. The mild 
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Beduin nature sweetened in him lus Kahtdny fanaticism, an | 
I was to-day a thaif-ullah in his household he maintained 
therefore my cause in the town, and was my advocate with the 
swine Abdullah But the fanatical humour was not quenched 
im him, for some one saying, ‘This (man) could not go to 
er-Riith , for they would kill him!” Jeyber responded, halt- 
smiling, ‘‘ Ay, they aie very austere there, they night not suffer 
him amongst them” Hespoke also with 1anconr of the hete1o- 
dox Mohammedamsm of Nejraén [whose inhabitants are m_ relt- 
gion Bayddiyyeh, ‘like the people of Mascat’] Jeybar had 
passed his forme: life m those southern counties Wady 
Danasir, and Wady Bisha, he said, are {ull of good villages 


The mid-day heat was come, and he went to slumber in 
a further pait of the waste building I had reposed somewhile, 
in my chamber, when a creaking of the old door, painted in 
veimulion, staitled me!—and a sluttish young woman entered 
I asked, wherefore had she hioken myiest® Her answer was 
like some old biblical talk, Zekhdlluw aném ft hothnak? 
‘Suffer me to sleep in thy bosom ’—Who could have sent this 
In1id quean ? the Arabs aie the basest of enem1es,—hoped they 
to find an occasion to accuse the Nasidny? But the kind 
damsel was not daunted, for when I chided she stood to iate 
the stranger, saying, with the loathly voice of misery, ‘Aha! 
the cursed Nasidny! and I was about to be slam, by faithful 
men, that were in the way, sent fiom the Hmur, to doit! and 
I might not now escape them ’"—I rose and put this baggage 
forth, and fastened the door —But I wondered at hei woids, 
and mused that only for the name of a Rehgion, (O Chimera 
of human self-love, mahce and fear!) I was fallen daily into 
such mischiefs, in Aiabia —Now Jeyber came again from nap- 
ping, and his hareem related to him the adventure Jeyber lett 
us saying, he must go to the Emir 

Soon after this we heard people of the town flocking about 
our house, and clamourmg under the casements, which opened 
backward upon a street, and throwing up stones! and some 
noisy persons had broken into the great front yard !|—The stair 
was immediately full of them and they bounced at our door 
which the women had barred —‘ Alas, said the hareem, wring- 
ing their hands, what can we do now? for the riotous people 
will kill thee , and Jeyber 1s away” One of them was a towns- 
woman, the other was a Beduwia: both were good towards the 
guest I sat down saying to them, “My sisters, you must 
defend the house with your tongues ”—They were ready, and 
the townswoman. looking out backward chided them that made 
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this hubbub in the street “Ha! uncivil people; who be they 
that throw up stones into the apartment of the hareem ? akhs! 
what would ye »—ye seek what? God send a sorrow upon you! 
—Oh! ye seek Khalfl the Nasrany ? but here is not Khalfl, ye 
fools, he 1s not here away with you Go! I say, for shame, 
and Ullah curse you ”—And she that kept the door cried to 
them that were witl ut, “Aha! what is your will?—akhs! 
who are these that beat like to beak our door? O ye devil- 
sick and shameless young men! Khalfl 1s not here, he went 
forth, go and seek the Nasiény, go! We have told you Khalfl 
went forth, we know not whither,—akhs! [they knocked now 
on the door with stones | Oh you shameless fellows! would ye 
break through folks’ doors, to the hareem? Ullah send avery 
pestilence upon you all, and for this the Emir will punish you ” 
Whulst she was speaking there was a confused thinsting and 
shuffling of feet without our door; the strokes of their sticks 
and stones sounded hideously upon the wood —The faithful 
women’s tongues yet delayed them! and I put my hope in the 
stars, that Jeyber would 1etuin with speed But if the besiegers 
burst im to rend me im pieces, should I spare the foremost ot 
them? The hareem cried on, “Why beat thus, ye cursed 
people *—akhs! will ye beat down om door mndeed ?” 

At length came Jeyber again , and in the name of the Emir 
he drove them all forth, and locked them out of his yard.— 
When he entered, he shrunk up his shoulders and said to me, 
‘They are clamouring to the Emn for thy death! ‘No Nasiany, 
they say, everentered Boreyda’ thereis this outcry in the town, 
and Abdullah 1s for favouring the people !—I have now pleaded 
with him. If, please Ullah, we may pass this night im safety, 
to-morrow when my thelfl shall be come—and I have sent for 
her—I will convey thee by solitary lanes out of the place, and 
bring thee to Aneyza ’’—As we were speaking, we heard those 
townspeople swarming anew in his court! the foremost 
mounted again upon our stairs,—and the door was open But 
Jeyber, thieatening grievous punishments of the Emir, diove 
them down once more, and out of lis yaid When he returned, 
he asked his house-wives, with looks of mistrust, who 1t was 
had undone the gate (from within)? which he had left barred 
He said, he must go out again, to speak with Abdullah, but 
should not be long absent J would not let him pass, till he had 
promised me to lock his gates, and carry the (wooden) key 
with him There remained only this poor soul, and the timber 
of an old door, betwixt me, a lonely alhen, and the fanatical 
wildness of this townspeople When he came again he said the 
town was quiet. Abdullah, at his intercession, had forbidden 
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to make more ado, the riotous were gone home, and he had 
left the gate open 

After this there came up some other of the principal citizens, 
to visit me they sat about the heaith m Bagdad gowns and 
loose kerchiefs and red caps, whilst Jeyber made coffee 
Amongst them appeared the gieat white (Medina) turban—yet 
spotless, though he slept in it—of that old vagabund issue of 
the néby! who a month before had been a consenting witness 
to my mischiefs at Hayil! ‘‘ Who art thou ?” I asked —“ Oh! 
dost thou not remember the time, when we were together in 
Hayil °?”°—** And retuinest thou so soon fiom India ? ”—* I saw 
the Emir, and ended my business; also I go not to el-Hind, 
until after the Haj” There came in, on the heels of them, a 
young sheykh, who airived then from Haésan’s camp, which 
was at half a journey, in the Neffiid He sat down among them, 
and began to question with me in lordly sort, and I enquned 
of the absent Emir I found in him a natural malice, and 
an umprobity of face which became the young man’s imjulious 
insolence After these heavy wo1ds, he said further, “ Art thou 
Nasiany or Musslim ? *’—‘* Nasrdny, which all this town knows; 
now leave questioning me ”—‘ Then the Moslemin will kill thee, 
please Ullah! Hearest thou? the Moslemin will Inll thee!” 
and the squalid young man opened a leathern mouth, that 
grinning on me to his misplaced lap ears, discovered vast red 
circles of mule’s teeth —Surely the fanatical condition in religion 
[though logical'] 1s never far from a radically ill nature, and 
doubtless the javel was an offspring of generations of depraved 
Arab wretches Jeyber, though I was to-day under his roof, 
smiled a withered half-smile of Kahtany fanaticism, hearing 
words which are honey to their ears,—‘ a kafir to be slain by the 
Moslemin!’? Because the young man was asheykh and Hasan’s 
messenger, I sat in some thought of his venomous speaking 
When they departed, I said to Jeybe: my conceit of that base 
young fanatic, who answered, shrinking the shoulders, that I 
had guessed well, for he was a bad one ! 

— My hap was to travel m Arabia in time of a great stnfe of 
the religion [as they understood], with (God and Huis Apostle’s 
enemies) the Nasfra And now the idle fanatical people cla- 
moured to the Emir, ‘Since Ullah had delivered a Nasiany 
into their hands, wherefore might they not put him to death ?’ 
At length the sun of this troubled day was at her going down 
Then I went out to breathe the cooling air upon the terrace: 
and finding a broken ladder climbed to a nghei part of our roof, 
to survey this great Arabian town —But some townspeople im 
the street immediately, espying me, cned out, “Come down! 
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Come down! a kafir should not overlook a beled of the Mos. 
lemin ” Jeyber brought me a ration of boiled mutton and mce 
(which he had purchased in the stik) when I had eaten he said 
we were brethien He went out again to the Emir 


Jeyber returned all doubtful and pensive! ‘The people, he 
said, were clamouring again to Abdullah, who answered them, 
that they might deal with me as they would he had told them 
aleady, that they might have slain the Nasidny in the desert, 
but 1t could not be done in the town’ Jeyber asked me now, 
‘Would I forsake my bags, and flee secretly from Boreyda on 
foot?’ I answeied “*No!—and tell me sooth, Jeyber! hast 
thou no mind to betray me?” He promised as he was a faith- 
ful man that he would not ‘ Well, what 1s the present 
danger?” T hope no more, for this night, at least m my 
house ”——“‘ How may I pass the streets in the morning? ”— 
‘We will pass them, the peril 1s not so much 1n the town as 
of then pursuing ”—‘ How many horsemen be there in Boreyda, 
a scoie ?”—“ Ay, and moire ”—“Go quickly and tell Abdullah, 
Khalfl says I am rdjol Dowla, one who is safeguarded (my 
papers declare 1t) by the government of the Sooltan: uf an evil 
betide me (a guest) among you, 1b meght draw some trouble 
upon yourselves For were it to be suffered that a traveller, 
under the mmperial protection, and only passing by your town, 
should be done to death, tor the name ot a religion, which 1s 
tolerated by the Sooltén? Neither let them think themselves 
secure here, in the midst of deserts ; for ‘ long 1s the arm of the 
Dowla!’? Remember Jidda, and Damascus! and the guilty 
punished, by commandment of the Sooltan!” Jeyber answered, 
‘He would go and speak these words to Abdullah ’ 


Jeyber returned with better looks, saymg that Abdullah 
allowed my words and had commanded that none should any 
more molest the Nasrény, and promised him, that no evil 
should befall me this mght Jeyber “We be now im peace, 
blessed be the Lord! go im and rest, Khalil; to be ready be- 
times ”’ 

I was ready ere the break of day, and thought 1t an hundred 
years till I should be out of Boreyda At sunmse Jeyber sat 
down to prepare coffee, and yet made no haste! the promised 
thelfil was not come —‘* And when will thy thelfil be here ? ”— 
““ At some time before noon ”—‘* How then may we come to 
Aneyza to-night ? ”’—‘*T have told thee, that Aneyzais not far 
off” My host also asked for remedies for his old infirmities. 
—* At Aneyza!”’—“Nay, but now; for I would leave them 
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here”? When he had ieceirved his medicines, Jeybei began to 
make it strange of his thelil-mding to Aneyza I thought an 
host would not foiswear himself, but all thei hfe is passed im 
fraud and deceit —In this came up the Kahtény who had been 
ring-leade: in the former mght’s trouble, and sat down before 
his tiubesman’s hearth, where he was wont to drink the mor- 
rows cup Jeyber would have me believe that the fellow had 
been swinged yesterday before Abdullah I saw no such signs in 
him ‘The wretch who had lately injured me would now have 
maintained my cause! I said to Jeyber’s Beduin j4ia, who sat 
with us, “ Tell me, 1s not he possessed by a jin?” The young 
man answered fo1 himself, ‘Ay, Khalil, Lam somewhiles a little 
lunatic” He had come to ask the Nasidny foi medicines,—in 
which surely he hac not ti usted one of his own religion 

— A limping footfall sounded on the palace staus 1t was the 
lame Emir Abdullah who entered! leaning on his staff Sordid 
was the (peasant) piinceling’s tunic and kerchief he sat down 
at the heaith, and Jeybe: prepared fresh coffee Abdullah 
said,_-showing me a poor man standing by the dooi and that 
came in with him, ‘This is he that will carry thee on his 
camel to Aneyza, rise! and bring out thy thmgs ”—“ Jeyber 
promises to convey me upon his theléil” But now my host 
(who had but fabled) excused himself, saying, ‘he would follow 
us, when his thelfil were come’ Abdullah gave the cameleei 
his wages, the quarter of a mejidy, eleven pence —The man 
took my bags upon his shouldeis, and brought me by a lonely 
stieet to a camel couched befoie his clay cottage. Wemounted 
and rode by lanes out of the town. * * * 


CHAPTER VIII 
ANEYZA 


Now we came upon the open Neftid, where I saw the sand 
ranging in long banks adanat and kethib 18 said in this 
country speech of the hght shifting Netid sand, Jdéda 1s 
the sand-bank’s weather side, the lee side or fold 1s ldghraf 
[ldhaf] Jurda or Jorda (in the pl Jérad and Jerdd) is 
said of a dune or hillock, in which appear clay-seams, sand 
and stones, and whereon desert bushes may be growing ‘The 
road to Aneyza is a deep-worn dnft-way m the uneven Neffd ; 
but in the sand (lately blotted with wimd and ram,) I per- 
ceived no footpiimt of man or cattle '—Bye and bye my cam- 
eleer Hasan turned our beast from the path, to go over the 
dunes we were the less hkely thus to meet with Beduins, 
not fmends of Boreyda ‘The great tribes of these diras, 
Meteyr and Ateyba, are the allies of Zdml, Emir of Aneyza — 
Zémil was already a pleasant name in my ears I had heard, 
even amongst his old foes of Harb, that Zamil was a good 
gentleman, and that the ‘Child of Mahanna” (for whom, 
two years ago, they were in the field with Ibn Rashid, 
against Aneyza) was a tyranmecal churl 1b was because of 
the Harb enmity that I had not mdden from their menzils, to 
Aneyza 

The Nefiid sand was here overgrown with a canker-weed 
which the Aarab reckon unwholesome , and therefore I struck 
away our camel that put down his long neck to browse; 
but Hasan said, “ Nay, the town camels eat of this herb, for 
there is httle else’? We saw a nomad child keeping sheep: 
and I asked my rafik, ‘When should we come to Aneyza?’— 
“By the sunsetting”’ I found the land-height to be not more 
than 2500 feet When we had mdden slowly three hours, 
we fell again into the road, by some great-grown tamarisks 
‘ Negtl, quoth Hasan, we will aight here and rest out the hot 
mid-day hours’ I saw trenches dug under those trees by 
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locust hunters. I asked, “‘Is 1t far now ?”—‘* Aneyza is not 
far off ”—‘ Tell me tiuth iaftk, ait thou carrymg me to 
Aneyza ?”’—“* Thou believest not,—see here!” (he diew me 
out a bundle of lette:s—and yet they seemed worn and old) 
“* All these, he said, a1e meichants’ letters which I am to dehvei 
to-day in Aneyza, and to fetch the goods from thence ”——And 
had I not seen him accept a letter for Aneyza! Hésan found 
somewhat im my words, for he did not halt, we might be 
come ten miles from Boreyda The soil shelved before us, 
and under the next tamarisks I saw a little oozing wate: We 
were piesently in a wady bottom, not a stone-cast ovel, and 
in ciossing we plashed through tncklmg water! I asked,“ What 
bed is this ?”— Answer ‘ Hi-Wapy ”—that 1s, we were in (the 
midst of) the Wady e1-Rummah Wecame up by oozing (brack- 
ish) water to a palm wood unenclosed, where aie grave-like pits 
of a fathom digged beside young palm-sets to the giound water 
The plants are watered by hand a year or two, tall they have put 
down roots to the saltish groand moisture 

It is nearly a mile to pass thiough this palm wood, where 
only few (older) stems are seen giown aloft above the 1est, 
because such outlymg possessions are first to the destruc- 
tion, in every warfaie I saw through the trees, an hgh-built 
court-wall, wherein the husbandmen may shelter themselves 
mi any alarms, and Hasan showed me, mn an open ground, 
where Ibn Rashid’s tents stood two years ago, when he came 
with Weled Mahanna against Aneyza We met only two 
negro labouiers, and beyond the palms the 10ad 1s again m 
the Neftid Luittle fmther at our 1ght hand, were some fist 
enclosed properties, and we drew biidle at a stone tiough, a 
sebil, set by the landowner im his clay wall, with a channel from 
his suénies the tiough was dry, for none now passed by that 
way to or from Boreyda We heaid creaking of well-wheels, 
and voices of haivestersin afield ‘‘ Here, said Hasan, as he 
put down my bags, is the place of repose rest in the shadow 
of this wall, whilst I go to water the camel And where is the 
girby ? that I may bring thee to drmk; you might be thirsty 
before evening, when it will be time to enter the town,— 
thus says Abdullah, and now open thy eyes, for fear of the 
Beduw” I let the man go, but made him leave his spear 
with me 

When he came again with the waterskm, Hasan said he had 
loosed out the camel to pasture; ‘‘ and wellah Khalfl I must go 
after her, for see! the beast has strayed Reach me my romh, 
and I will run to turn her, or she will be gone far out in the 
Nefid,”-—* Go, but the speal remains with me,” “Ullah! 
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doubt not thy raffk, should I go unarmed? give me my lance, 
and I will be back to thee m a moment.” I thought, that u 
the man were faithless and I compelled him to cariy me into 
Aneyza, he might have ciied ont to the fanatical townspeople: 
‘This is the Nasany '’—** Oui camel will be gone, do not delay 
me ?—* Wilt thou then forsake me here ?’—‘ No wellah, by 
this beard!” T cast his lance upon the sand, which taking up, 
he said, “‘ Whilst I am out, if thon have need of anything, go 
about the corner of the wall yonder, so thou wilt see a palm 

round, and men working Rest now in the shadow, and make 
thyself a little mereesy, for thou art fasting, and cover these 
bags! let no man see them Aneyza 1s but a little beyond that 
ddan theie , thou mayest see the town fiom thence I williun 
now, and return” I let him pass, and Hasan, meing afte: his 
camel, was hidden by thesand billows I thoughtsoon, I would 
see what were become of him, and castmg away my mantle I 
ran barefoot in the Nefiid, and fiom a sand dune I espied 
Hasan riding forth upon his camel—for he had forsaken me! 
he fetched a circurt to go about the Wady palms homewaid I 
knew then that I was betrayed by the secret commission of 
Abdullah, and remembered his word, “ Who will carry the 
Nasrany to the Wady ?” 

This was the cruellest fortune which had befallen me in 
Arabia! to be abandoned here without a chief town, in the 
midst of fanatical Nejd. I had but eight reals left, which 
might hardly more than cairy me in one course to the nearest 
coast I returned and armed myself; and rent my maps in 
small pieces,—lest for such I should be called in question, 
amongst lettered citizens 

A negro man and wife came then from the palms, carrying 
firewood towards Aneyza they had seen us pass, and asked me 
simply, “ Where is thy companion and the camel °?”——After this 
T went on under the clay walling towards the sound of sudnies ; 
and saw a palm ground and an orchard house ‘The door was 
shut fast I found another beyond; and through the chinks I 
looked im, and espied the owner driving,—a plain-natured face, 
I pushed up his gate and entered at a venture with, ‘‘ Peace be 
with thee;” and called for a drink of water The goodman 
stayed a little to see the stranger! then he bade his young 
daughter fetch the bowl, and held up his camels to speak with 
me, “ Drinkif thou wilt, said he, but we have no good water.” 
The taste was bitter and unwholesome; but even this cup of 
water would be a bond between us. 

I asked him to lend me a camel or an ass, to carry my things 
to the town, and I would pay the hire I told further how I 
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came hither,—with a cameleer from Boreyda; who whilst I 
rested in the heat, had foisaken memgh his gate that I was an 
hakim, and if there were any sick in this place I had medicines 
to ieheve them —‘ Well, bide till my lad return with a camel 

—I go (he said to his danghte1) with this man, here! have my 
stick and diive, and let not the camels stand —What be they, 
O stranger, and where leftest thou thy thmgs? come! thou 
shouldst not have left them out of sght and unguarded, how, if 
we should not find them— ?”—They weie safe, and taking the 
great bags on my shoulders, I tottered back over the Nefiid to 
the good man’s gate; rejoicing inwardly, that I mght now 
beai all I possessed in the wold He bade me sit down there 
(without), whilst he went to tetch an ass —‘“ Wilt thou pay a 
piastre and a half (threepence)?” There came now thiee or 
four grave elde: men from the plantations, and they weie going 
in at the next gate to dink then afternoon kahwa ‘The good- 
man stayed them and said, “This is a stranger,—he cannot 
1emain heie, and we cannot receive him ia our house, he asks 
for carriage to the town” They answeied, he should do well 
to fetch the ass and send me to Aneyza ‘And what ait thou ? 
(they said to me)}—we go im now tocoffee, has anyone heard the 
ithin ?*” Another: ‘They have cried to prayers in the town, 
but we cannot always hear 1t ,—for 1s not the sun gone down to 
the Assr ? then pray we here together” They took their stand 
devoutly, and my host joned himself to the row, they called 
me also, “Come and pray, come!”-—“T have prayed alieady ” 
They maivelled at my words, and so fell to their foimal re- 
citing and prostrations When they i1ose, my host came to 
me with troubled looks —‘‘Thou dost not pray, hmm!” said 
he* and I saw by those grave men’s countenance, they wee 
persuaded that I could be no right Moslem “Well send 
him forwaid,” quoth the chief of them, and they entered the 

ate 

° My bags were laid now uponanass. Wedeparted and httle 
beyond the fist ddan, as Hasan had foretold me, was the begin- 
ning of coinfields, and palms and frmt trees appeared, and 
some honses of outlymg orchards —My companion saad [he was 
afraid '] “ Its far to the town, and I cannot go there to-night ; 
but I will leave thee with one yonder who 1s «bn yudd, a son of 
bounty ; and im the mornmg he will send thee to Aneyza ”’— 
We came on by a wide road and unwalled, till he drew up his 
ass at a rude gateway, there was an orchard house, and he 
knocked loud and called, “ Zbrahtm!” An old father came to 
the gate, who opened it to the half and stayed—seemng my clothes 
rent (by the thieves at Boreyda)! and not knowing what strange 


160 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


person I might be —but he guessed I was some runaway soldier 
from the Harameyn or el-Yémen, as there had certain passed by 
Aneyza of late He of the ass spoke for me; and then that 
housefather received me They brought in my bags, to his 
clay house, and he locked them m a stoie closet so without 
speaking he beckoned with the hand, and led me out in his 
orchard, to the ‘‘diwén”’ (their clean sanded sitting-place im the 
field), and there left me 

Pleasant was the sight of their talled ground with corn stub- 
bles and green plots of vetches, yet, the well-camels’ provender , 
and borders of a dye-plant, whose yellow blossoms aie used by 
the townswomen to stain the paitings of their hair. When this 
sun was nigh setting, | remembered their unlucky piayer-hour! 
and passed hastily to the futher side of their palms; but I was 
not hidden by the clear-set rows of trees when I came again 
in the twihght, they demanded of me, ‘ Why I prayed not? and 
wherefore had I not been with them at the players?’ Then 
they said over the names of the four orthodox sects of Islam, 
and questioned with me, “‘ To which of them peitamest thon, 
or be’st thou (of some heterodox belief) a 1d/uthy ?”—a word 
which they pronounced with enmity I made no answei, and 
they remaimed in some astonishment ‘They brought me, io 
sup, boiled wheat in a bowl and another of their well water , 
there was no greater hospitality in that plain household JI 
feared the dampish (oasis) air and asked, where was the coftee 
chamber. Answer ‘* Here is no kahwa, and we diink none ” 
They sat in silence, and looked heavily upon the stranger, who 
had not prayed 

He who brought me the bow] (not one of them) was a manly 
young man, of no common behaviour, and he showed im his 
words an excellent understandmg I bade him sup with me — 
*<T have supped.”—* Yet eat a morsel, for the bread and salt 
between us ” he didso After that, when the rest were away, 
IT told him what I was, and asked him of the town “ Well, he 
said, thou art here to-night , and little remamsto Aneyza, where 
they will bring thee m the morning; I think there 1s no danger 
—Z“smu is a good man besides thou art only passing by them 
Say to the Hmir to-morrow, in the people’s hearing, ‘I am a 
soldier from béled el-Astr’ (a good province in el-Yémen, which 
the Turks had lately occupied) ”—Whilst we were speaking, 
the last ithin sounded from the town! I rose hastily, but the 
three or four young men, sons of Ibrahim, were come again, and 
began to range themselves to pray! they called us, and they 
called to me the stranger with insistence, to take our places 
with them, I answered: “J am over-weary, I will go and 
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sleep "—The bread-and-salt Fruend “ Ay-ay, the strange says 
well, he 1s come from a journey, show him the place without 
mo1e, where he may he down ”—‘‘I would sleep in the house, 
and not here abroad ’—“ But first let him piay, ho! thou, 
come and piay, come!”—TZhe Frrend “Let hin alone, and 
show the weary man to his 1est”’°—‘* Theie is but the wood- 
house ”-—‘ Well then to the wood-house, and let him sleep 
mmediately ” One of them went with me, and brought me to 
a threshold the floor was sunk a foot or two, and I fell na 
daik place full of sweet tamarisk boughs After their praymg 
came all the brethren they sat before the doo in the feeble 
moonlight, and murmured, ‘I had not played !—and could this 
bea Musshm?’ But I played the sleepe: , and after watching 
half an hour they left me How new to us 1s this religiosity, 
in rude young men of the people! but the Semitic 1eligion—so 
cold, and a strange plant, in the (adolatious) soil of Europe, 1s 
luke to a blood passion, in the people of Moses and Mohammed 

An hour before day I heard one of these brethren creepmg in 
—it was to espy if the stranger would say the dawning prayers! 
When the morrow was light all ihe brethren stood befoie the 
door, and they cried to me, Ma sulleyt, ‘Thou didst not say the 
prayer !’—* Frends, I prayed °—‘* Wheie washed you then ? ” 
—This I had not considered, for I was not of the dissemble1’s 
crait Another brother came to call me, and he led me up the 
house stairs to a small, clean room where he spread mattimg 
on the clay floor, and set before me a dish of very good dates, 
with a bowl of whey , and bade me breakfast, with their homely 
word, fuk e-rtg ‘ Loose the fasting spittle’ (the Bed say réy, 
for rth). “ Dunk!” said he, and lifted to my hands his hospi- 
table bow! —After that he brought the ass and loaded my bags 
to carry them into the town We went on in the same walled 
road, and passed a ruimous open gate of Aneyza Much of the 
town wall was there in sight; which is but a thm shell, with 
many wide breaches Such clay walling might be 1epaired in 
afew days, and Aneyza can never be taken by famine, for the 
wide town walls enclose ther palm grounds . the people, at this 
time, were looking for war with Boreyda 

We went by the first houses, which are of poor folk, and the 
young man said he would leave me at one of the next doors, 
‘ where lived a servant of (the Emu) Zéml’ He knocked with 
the rmg, which [as at Damascus] there 1s set upon all ther 
doors, hke a knocker, and a young negro housewife opened: 
her goodman (of the butcher’s craft,) was at this hour in the sak. 
He was bedel or public sergeant, for Zamil and to such rude 
offices, negroes (men of a blunter metal) are commonly chosen, 
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My baggage was set down in the little camel yaad, of their poor 
but clean clay cottage Aly, the negro householder, came home 
soon afte, and finding a stianger standimg in his court, he 
approached and kissed the guest, and led me into his small 
kahwa, wheie presently, to the pleasant note of the coffee 
pestle, a few persons assembled—mostly black men his neigh- 
bous And Aly made coffee, as coffee 1s made even im poor 
houses at Aneyza After the cup, the poo. man biought-in on 
a tray a good breakfast large was the hospitality of his humble 
foitune, and he sat down to eat with me —Homeborn negroes, 
out of their waime: hearts, do often make good earnest of the 
shallow Aiabian customs! Before the cottage row I saw a waste 
place, el-Gdé, and some booth or two therein of the miserable 
Beduins the plot, left open by the charty of the owne:, was 
provided with a public pool of water running from his sudnies 
When later I knew them, and his son asked the Nasrdny’s 
counsel, ‘ What were best to do with the ground ?—-because of 
the draffe cast there, 1b was noisome to the common health ’— 
I answered, “ Make 1t a public garden.” but that was far from 
their Arabian understanding 


I went abroad bye and bye with Aly, to seek Zamil; though 
it we1e Zow, too early, said my negro host heres the beginning 
of the town streets, with a few poor open stalls, the ways are 
cleanly. Two furlongs beyond 1s the siik, where (at these hours) 
is a busy concourse of the townspeople they are all men, 
since maidens and wives come not openly abroad —At a cross 
street, there met us two young gallants “Ha! said one of 
them to Aly, this stranger with thee 1s a Nasiany ,””—and 
turning to me, the coxcombs bid me, “ Good morrow, khawd4ja ” 
I answered them, “I am no khawaéja, but an Engleysy, and 
how am I of your acquaintance ? ’’—“ Last night we had woid of 
thy coming from Boreyda Aly, whither goest thou with him?” 
That poor man, who began to be amazed, hearing his guest 
named Nasidiny, answeied, “To Zamil ”—“ Zamil 18 not yet 
sitting , then bring the Nasidny to dimk coffee at my beyt 
We are, said they, from Jidda and wont to see (there) all the 
kinds of Naséra”’ They led us upstairs in a great house, by 
the maiket-square, which they call m Kasim el-Melis their 
chamber was spread with Peisian carpets 

These young men were of the Aneyza merchants at Jidda 
One of them showed me a Winchester (seventeen shooting) 
rifle! ‘and there were fifty more (they pretended) in Aneyza: 
with such guns in then hands they were not in dread ot 
waifare [which they thought hkely to be renewed,] with Ibn 
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Rashid in the time of the Jehéd they had exercised themselves 
as soldiers at Jidda’ They added maliciously, ‘And if we 
have war with Boreyda, wilt thou be our captaim ?” 


We soon left them Aly led me over the open market- 
square and by happy adventure the Emn was now sitting in 
his place , that is made under a small poich upon the Mejlis, at 
the stieet corner which leads to his own (clay) house, and in face 
of the clothiers’ sik In the Emur’s porch aie two clay banks, 
upon one, bespiead with a Persian carpet, sat Zamil, and his 
sword lay by him Zémil is a small-erown man with a pleasant 
weerlsh visage, and gieat understanding eyes as I approached 
he looked up mildly When I stood befoie him, Zaimil rose a 
little in his seat, and took me by the hand, and said kindly, 
‘Be seated, be seated!’ so he made me sit besidehim I saad, 
“T come now fiom Boieyda, and am a hakim, an Hngleysy, 
a Nasidny , I have these papers with me, and it may please 
thee to send me to the coast” Zamul perused that which I put 
in his hand —as he read, an uneasy cloud was on his face, for 
a moment! But looking up pleasantly, “It 1s well, he re- 
sponded , in the meantime go not about publishing thyself to 
the people, ‘I am a Nasrdny,’ say to them, ana ashary, Jam a 
(runaway Ottoman) soldier Aly, return home with Khalil, and 
bring him after midday prayers to kahwa in my house. but 
walk not in the public places ” 

We passed homewaids through the clothiers’ street, and by 
the butchers’ market The busy citizens hardly regaided us, 
yet some man took me by the sleeve , and turning, I saw one of 
those half-feminine slender figures of the Arabians, with painted 
eyes, and clad in the Bagdad wise ‘O thou, mon eyn, from 
whence? quoth he, and art thou a Nasrany?” I answered, 
« Ay.” yet if any asked, “Who 1s he with thee, Aly?” the 
negro responded stoutly, “A stranger, one that 1s goimg to 
Kuweyt ”—Aneyza seemed a pleasant town, and stored with all 
things needful to their civil lifes we went on by a well-built 
mesjid; but the great mesjd 1s upon the public place,—all 
building 1s of clay in the Arabian city 

In these days, the people’s talk was of the debate and breach 
between the town and Boireyda although lately Weled Ma- 
hanna wrote to Zamil ana weled-ak,‘I am thy child (to serve 
and obey thee)’; and Zémil had wntten, “1 am thy fiend ”’ 
‘‘'Wellah, said Aly’s gossips at the coffee hearth, there is no 
more passage to Boreyda but in few days the allies of Zimil 
will be come up from the east country, and from the south, 
as faras Wady Daudsir” Then, they told me, I should see the 
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passing continually through this stieet of a multitude of armed 
men 

After the noon fthin, we went down to Zamul’s (homely) 
house, which 1s in a blind way out of the mejlis His coffee 
room was spread with piass mattimg (only), and a few persons 
were sitting with him Zémil’s elder son, Abdullah, sat behind 
the hearth, to make coffee ‘Tidings we1e brought im, that 
some of the townspeople’s asses had been 1eaved in the Neffid, 
by Ateybén (friendly Nomads)'—Z&mil sent for one of his 
armed rideis and asked him, ‘Was his diomedary in the 
town ?’—** All ready ’—‘‘ Then take some with you, and ride 
on their tiaces, that you may oveltake them to-day! ”—* But 
if I lose the thelfil—?” (he might fallamongst enemies) ZAmil 
answered, “The half loss shall be mime,” and the man went 
out Zamil spoke demissly, he seemed not made to command, 
but tlus 1s the mildness of the natural Arab sheykhs 

— Aly, uncle of the Hmur, entered hastily! Zémuil some 
yeais ago appointed him executive Hmir in the town, and 
when Zamil takes the field, he leaves Aly his heutenant in 
Aneyza Aly is a dealer in camels, he has only few fanatical 
fmends All made him room, and the great man sat down 
in the highest place Zémuil, the Hmuir and host, sat leaning 
on a pillow in face of the company, and his son Abdullah 
sat diinking a pipe of tobacco, by the hearth'—but this would 
not be tolerated in the street The coffee was ready, and he 
who took up the pot and the cups went to pour ont first for 
Zimil, but the Hmir beckoned mildly to serve the Emir 
Aly When the coffee had been poured round, Zimil said to 
his uncle, “This stranger is an hakim, a traveller from es- 
Sham and we will send him, as he desires, to Kuweyt ”—Aly 
full of the Wahaby fanaticism vouchsafed not so much as to 
cast an eye upon me “Ugh! qnoth he, I heard say the man 
is a Nasrdny wouldst thou have a Nasrény in thy town?” 
Zimi ‘*Heisa passenger, he may stay afew days, and thee 
can be no hurt!” “Ugh!” answeied Aly, and when he had 
swallowed his two cups he iose up crabbedly, and went forth 
Hiven Zamuil’s son was of this Wahdby humonr, twenty yeais 
might ke his age bold faced was the young man, of little 
sheykhly promise, and disposed, said the common speech, to be 
a nigeard Now making his voice big and hostile, he asked 
me—for his wit stretched no fuither, “What is thy name?” 
When all were gone out, Zémil showed me his fore-aims 
corroded and inflamed by an itchmg malady wlich he had 
suffered these twenty years'—I have seen the lke in a few 
more persons at Aneyza He said, lke an A1ab, ‘And if thou 
sanst cure this, we will give thee fulds!” 
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Already some sick peisons weie come there, to seek the 
hakim, when I 1etuined to Aly’s, and one of them offered me 
an empty dokdn, or little open shop 1m a side stieet by the stks, 
—Aly found an ass to carry my bags and e1e the mid-after- 
noon, I was silting im my docto1’s shop and mused, should I 
here find 1est in Aiabia? when the muéthin ciied to the assr 
piayeis, there was a tiooping of feet, and neighbours went by 
to a mesjid in the end of the street —Ay, at this day they go 
to praveis as hotly, as if they had been companions of the Néby! 
I shut my shop with the rest, and sat close; I thought this 
shutte: would shield me daily fiom then religious impoitunity, 
—‘* Ullahu akhbar, Ullahu akhbar !” chanted the muéthins of 
the town 

After vespeis the town 1s at leismie, and principal persons 
go home to drink the afternoon coffee with their fiends 
Some of the citizens returning by this stieet stayed to see the 
Nasrény, and enquire what weie his medicmes, for nearly all 
the Arabs are diseased, or imagine themselves to be sick ot 
else bewitched How quiet was the behaviour of these towns- 
folk, many of them idle peisons and children! but Zamul’s word 
was that none should molest Haj Khalil,—so the good gentle 
man (who heard [I had been many times in the “ Holy ” City} 
called me, because 1t made for my credit and safety among 
the people The civil countenance of these midland Arabian 
citizens 18 unlike the (Beduish) aspect of the townsmen of 
Hayil, that tiemble in the sight of Ibn Rashid. here is a free 
township under the natural Pimce, who conveises as a private 
man, and rules, like a great sheykh of Aarab, amongst his 
biethien 

Zamil’s descent is fiom the Sbeya, first Beduin colonists 
of this loam-bottom in the Nefid At this day they are not 
many familes in Aneyza, but theirs is the Hmuirship, and 
therefore they say henna el-tmca, ‘we are the Emirs’ More 
in number aie the families of the Beny Khdlid, tribesmen of 
that ancient Bedwn nation, whose name, before the Wahaby, 
was greatest in Nejd, but above an half of the town aia 
B Temim ‘There aie in Aneyza (as in every Arabian place) 
several wards or parishes unde: hereditary sheykhs, but no 
malcontent factions,—they are all cheerfully subject to Zamuil 
The people living in unity, are 1n no dread of foreign enemies 


Some principal persons went by again, returning from their 
friends’ houses —One of them approached me, and said, ‘“ Hast 
thou a knowledge of medicme?” The tremulous figure of the 
speaker, with some drawing of lis face, put me in mind of 
the Alge1ine Mohammed Aly, at Medéim S4nh! Bnt he that 
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stood heie was a gentle son of Temim, whose good star went 
before me fiom this day to the end of my voyage in Arabia! 
Taking my hand i his hand, which 1s a kind manner of the 
Arabs, he said, ‘‘ Wilt thou visit my sick mothei ?” 

He led me to his house gate not far distant, and entermg 
himself by a side doo. he came round to open foi me I found 
within a large coffee-hall, spread with well-wiought grass mat- 
ting, which 1s fetched hithe: fiom el-Hdsa The walls were 
pargetted with fretwoik of jis, such as I had seen at Boieyda 
A Persian tapet spread before his fire-pit was the guests’ sitting 
place, and he sat down himself behind the heath to make 
me coffee This was Abdullah el-Kenneyny, the foitunate son 
of a good but poor house He had gone foith a young man 
from Aneyza, and after the first hazaids of fatune, was giown 
to be one of the most considerable foreign merchants His 
tiaffic was in coin, at Bosra, and he lived willingly abroad, 
for his heait was not filled m Aneyza, where he despised the 
Wahaby straitness and fanaticism In these days leaving his 
merchandise at Bosia to the care of a biother (Salih, who they 
told me little resembles him), Abdullah was come to pass a 
leisure year at home, wheie he hoped to refiesh his infirm 
health in the air of the Neftid 

When I looked in this man’s face he smiled kindly —“ And 
ait thou, said he, an Engleysy? but wherefore tell the people 
so, in this wild fanatical country? I have spent many yeais 
in foreign lands, I have dwelt at Bombay, which 1s under 
government of the Hngleys thou canst say thus to me, but 
say it not to the 1gnoiant and foolish people ,—what simplicity 
is this! and inciedible to me, m a man of Huropa For are 
we here in a government country ° no, but in land of the Aarab, 
where the name of the Nasira is an execration. A Nasrdny 
they thmk to be a son of the Evil One, and (therefore) deserving 
of death anhalfof this townspeople are Wahdbies ’”’—“‘ Should 
I not speak truth, as well here as in mine own country?” 
Abdullah ‘‘We have a tongue to further us and our friends, 
and to ilude our enemies, and mdeed the more times the he 
is better than the sooth —Or dreadest thou, that Ullah would 
visit it upon thee, 1f thou assentedst to them in appearance? 
Is there not in everything the good and evil?” [even mm 
heimg and dissembling |—‘ I am this second year, mm a perilous 
countiy, and have no scathe Thou hast heard the proverb, 
‘Truth may walk through the world unaimed’.’’—‘ But the 
Engleys are not thus! nay, I have seen them full of policy 
in the late warfare between Abdullah and Satid ibn Safi, 
ther Resident on the Gulf sent hundreds of sacks of 1108, 
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secretly, to Safid [the wiongful pait, and for such Abdullah 
the Wahdby abhois the English name]—I see you will not 
be persuaded! yet I hope that youi life may be preserved 
but they will not suffer you to dwell amongst them! you will 
be driven from place to place ’’—‘‘ This seemed to me a good 
peaceable town, and aie the people so illibeial ?’’—“ As many 
among them, as have travelled, are libeial, but the 1est no 
Now shall we go to my mothe: °”’ 

Abdullah led me into an inne 100m, f10m whence we as- 
cended to the floor above. He had bought this gieat new 
(clay) house the year befoie, for a thousand reals, or neatly £200 
sterung The loam biickwork at Aneyza is good, and such 
house-walls may stand above one hundied yeais Hus 1ent, for 
the same, had been (before) but fifteen 1¢eals, house piopeity 
being reckoned in the Arabian counties as money laid up, 
and not put ont to usury,—a sure and lawful possession 
The yearly fiuit of 1000 dollars, lent ont at Aneyza, were 
120, the loss theiefore to the meichant Abdullah, m buying 
this house, was each year 100 reals But dwelling unde: th = 
own roof, they think they enjoy some happy security of fo1tu10F 
although the walls decay soon, 1t will not be in their childre®? 
time In Abdullah’s upper storey were many good chambe. 
but bare to our eyes, since they have few moie moveables thai, 
the Beduw all the husbandry of his great town-house might 
have been cairied on the backs of thiee camels! Inthe Arabic 
countries the use of bed-furnituie 1s unknown, they he on the 
floor, and the wellborn and welfaiimg have no more than some 
thin cotton quilt spread under them, and a coverlet I saw only 
a few chests, 1n which they bestow theu clothing Their houses, 
in this land of sunny warmth, are lighted by open loopholes made 
high upon the lofty walls But Abdullah was not so simply 
housed at Bosra, for the1e—in the great world’s side, the Arab 
merchants’ halls are garnished with chairs and the Aneyza 
tdju sat (like the rest) upon a tahhé or carpeted settle in his 
counting-house 

He biought me to a room where I saw his old mother, sitting 
on the floor, and clad—so aie all the Arabian women, only in 
a calico smock dipped m imdigo She coveied her old visage, 
as we entered, with a veil! Abdullah smiled to me, and looked 
to see “a man of Europa” smile ‘‘My mother, said he, I 
bring thee el-hakim , say what aileth thee, and let him see 
thie eyes ” and with a gentle hand he folded down her veil 
“Oh! said she, my head, and all this side so aches that I 
cannot sleep, my son” Abdullah might be a man of forty , yet 
his mothe1 was abashed, that a strange man must look upon her 
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old blear eyes —We returned to the coffee 100m poifect friends. 
‘My mother, said he, 1s aged and suffermg, and I suffer to Ree 
hei* 1f thou canst help us, that will be a great comfort to me 

Abdullah added, ‘I am even now in amazoment! that, im 
such a country, you openly avow yourself to be an Enghshman ; 
but how may you pass even one day in safety! You have lived 
hitheito with the Beduw , ay, but it 18 otheiwise in the town- 
ships ’”’—‘* In such hazards there is nothme, I suppose, more 
piudent than a wise folly ”—“ Then, you will not follow better 
counsel! but here you may trust m me I will watch foi you, 
and wain you of any alte.ation in the town” I asked, “ And 
what of the Hm ?”—“ You may also taust Zdunl, but even 
Zamil cannot at all times 1etram the unruly multitude ” 

—- In the clay-built chamber of the Arabs, with casements 
never closed, 18 a sweet dry air, as of the open ficld , and the 
perfume of a serene and hosmtable human life, not knowing 
any churlish supeifmty* yet here 1s not whole human hfe, for 
bye and bye we are aware of the absence of women And their 

ak walling 1s an uncheafulness m our sight. picturos— 

86 gracious images that adorn our poorest dwellings, were 

t of the things which are vain in the gross vision of their 

ohammedan austerity. The Arabs, who sit on the floor, see 

ne world moie indolently than we they must iiso with a 
Houble lifting of the body —In a wall-niche by iho fire wero 
Abdullah’s books We were now as biethten, and I took them 
down one by one a gieat tome lay uppermost I read the 
Arabic title Eneyclopedia Bustdny, Bey dt,—Bustany (born of 
poo Christian folk m a Lebanon village), a printer, gazetteer, 
schoolmaster, and man of letters, at Beyrit: every year ho 
sends forth one gieat volume more, but so long an enterprise 
may hardly be ended Abdullah’s spectacles fell out at a place 
which treated of artesian wells he pored therem daily, and 
looked to find some mean of raismg water upon bis thirsty acres, 
without camel labour 

Abdullah enriched abroad, had lately bought a palm and 
corn ground at home, and not content with the old be had 
made in 1b a new well of eight camels’ draught I turned 
another leaf and found “Burmng Mountain,” and a picture 
of Htna. He was pleased to hea: from me of the old Arab 
usurpers of Sicihan soil, and that ths mountam is even now 
named after their words, @abello (Jebel) I tumed to “ Tele- 
graph”, and Abdullah exclamed, “Oh! the mventions in 
Emopa! what a marvellous learned subtlety must have been in 
him who found it!” When he asked further of my profession 
of medicine, I said, “I am such as your Sulubba smiths—~ 
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better than none, where you may not find a better: °—Yet 
Abdullah always beheved my skill to be gieater than so, 
because nealy all my icasonable patients were 1eheved, but 
especially his own mother 

Whilst we were discussing, there came in two of the foreign- 
living Aneyza townsmen, a substantial citizen and his seivant, 
clad in the Mesopotamian guise, with head-bands, gieat as 
turbans, of camel wool The man had been yemmdl, a camel 
earner im the hak trafic to Syia,—that is mm the long trade- 
way about by Aleppo , but afte: the loss of the caravan, before 
inemtioned, having lo more heait for these ventures, he sold his 
camels foi fields and plonghshaies To-day he was a substantial 
farmer in the great new corn settloment, el-Amdd a (upon the 
1iver a httle nmth of Bosia), anda chent of Kenneyny’s—one 
of the prmeipal grain meichants nm the 1iver city The mer- 
chant’s duuner tray was presently borne in, and I rose to depait , 
but Abdullah mado me sit down again to eat with them, though 
I had been bidden in another place —I passed this one good 
dayin Aralia , and all the1est were evil because of the people’s 
fanaticism At night I slept on the cottage teriace of a poor 
patient, Aly’s neighbour, not hkmg the unswept dok4n for 
a lodging, and so fai from friends 

At sunrise came Aly, fiom Zamail, to bid me to breakfast— 
the bread and salt offered to the (Chistian and Fiankish) 
atranger by the gentle philosophic Emn ‘We drank the morn- 
ing cup, at the hearth, then his bieaktast tray was served, and 
we sat down to 1t in the midst of the floor, the Emu, the 
Nasidny and Aly for there 1s no such ignoble observing of 
degiees in then homely and rehgious life —The bieakfast fare 
in Ancyza 18 warm gudle-bread [somewhat bitter to our taste, 
yet they do not perceive the bitterness, ‘which might be 
because a little salt 15 ground with the corn,’ sad Abdullah 
therewith we had dates, and a bowl of sweet (cow) butter A 
bowl of (cow) buttermilk 1s set by, that the breakfasters may 
diink of ib after eating, when they rise to 1imse the hands, and 
for this there is a motal ewer and basi The water 1s poured 
over the fingers, and without more the breakfasters take leave 
the day begins. 

I went to stt in my dokén, where Zémil sent me bye and 
bye, by Aly, a leg of mutton out of the butchers’ sik, “that I 
might dins well” Mutton 18 good at Aneyza and camel’s 
flesh is sold to poor folk A Jeg of therr lean desert mutton, 
which might weigh five or six pounds, is sold for sixpence: 
this meat, with scotches made in 1t and hung one day to the 
ardent sun, will last good three days. Bedums bring live 
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gazelle fawns into the town, which are often bought by citizens 
to be fostered, for their children’s pastume these dearlings of 
the desert were valued at eightpence 

I had not long been sitting m my dokan befoie one came to 
put me out of it! he cried churlishly with averted face—so that 
I did not know him—to the negro Aly, who stood by, “Out! 
with thesethmgs!” The negro shouted again, “The Nasrdny 
is here with Zamil’s knowledge wit thou strive with Zinmul!” 
The othe: (who was Aly the second or executive emir) muttered 
between his teeth, ‘ Zamail quoth he, ugh '—the dokén 1s mine, 
and I say out! ugh! out of my dokdn, out, out!’ But the 
negro cried as loud as he, “ Zémil he is Emir of this town, and 
what art thou ?”—“I am Hmu’’ The emir Aly respected my 
person—to me he spoke no woid, and I was ready to content 
him, the shop he said was his own But my friends had not 
done well to settle me there the violence of the Wahaby Aly, 
in contempt of the hberal Emir Zamil, would hearten the 
town fanatics against the Nasrény —This was the comedy of 
the two Alyes The white Aly spuined-to the door, and drew 
the bolt, and the same day he had driven me out of the town, 
bat Zémil would not hear of 1t JI remained with my bags in 
the street, and idle peisons came to look on, but the negio 

ly vehemently thieatened, that ‘Zamil would pluck out the 
eyes and the tongue of any that molested me!’ 

The hot moining hours advanced to high noon; and when 
the muéthins chanted I was still sitting in the street by my 
things, in the sight of the malevolent people, who again flocked 
by me to the mesjid —‘‘ Ullah! this 1s one who prays not,”’ 
quoth every passmg man After them came a lad of the town, 
whose looks showed him to be of impure sinister conditions! 
and bearing a long rod in his hand therewith of his godly 
zeal—that 1s an mhuman envy and cruelty! he had taken 
upon him to beat in late-lingeiers to the prayers Now he laid 
hands on the few lads, that loitered to gape upon the Nasrany, 
and cried, “Go pray, go pray! may Ullah confound you!” 
and he drove them before him Then he thieatened Aly, who 
remained with me, and the poor man, hearing God named, 
could not choose but obey him ‘The shallow dastard stood 
finally grinning upon me,—his rod was lifted! and doubtless 
he tickled in every vein with the thought of smiting a kafir, for 
God’s sake but he presently vailed it again,—for are not the 
Nasdra reputed to be great stiikers®? In this time of their 
prayers, some Beduins [they were perhaps Kahtan] issued from 
a house near by, to load upon their kneeling camels I went 
to talk with them and hear their loghia, but Beduins in a 
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town are townsmen, and in a journey are hostile, and with 
maledictions they bade me stand off, saying, “ What have we 
to do with a kafir ?” 

Aly would have me speak in the matter of the dokan to 
Zamil I found Zimilin the afternoon at his house door and 
he said, with mild voice, ‘* We will not enter, because the 
kahwa 1s full of Beduw’” [Meteyi sheykhs, come im to consult 
with the town, of then riding togethe: against the Kahtan]| 
We walked 1m his lane, and sat down under a shadowing wall, 
m the dust of the stieet “Have you lost the dokdn? said 
Zamuil, well, tell Aly to find you another ” 

—Yesterday some Aneyza tradesmen to the nomads had been 
robbed on the Boreyda road, and thiee camel loads of samn were 
taken from them—nealy half aton, woith 200 reals the ae: 
were Kahtan The intiuded Kahtén m el-Kastm were of ‘he 
Boreyda alhance, and Zdmil sent a letter thithe:, compe Tae 
of this injury, to Abdullah Abdullah wiote word again, “4 It 
was the wild Beduw lay not their misdeed to our charge.” 
Zamil now sent out thnty young men of good houses, pesto 
ing thelils in the town, to scou the Nefid—t|they returndd 
six days later to Aneyza, having seen nothing| Zdmual pore 
not much himself in the town councils but bis mind was ful 
of solicitude, and it was said of him in these days, that he 
could not eat 


\ 
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Aly found me so wretched a tenement, that my fiends | 
exclamed, “It 1g an house of the rats! it 1s not habitable ” 
The negio answered them, He had sought up and down, but that 
everyoue repulsed him saying, “ Shall a Nasidny harbou. in my 
beyt ?’’? The ruinous house was of a miserable old man, a patient 
of mine, who demanded an excessive daily hue, although he had 
received my medicines freely. Aly on the morrow persuaded a 
young negro neighbour, who had a small upper chamber, empty, 
to house the hakim, promising him that the Nasrdny should 
cure his purblind father —I went tolodge there the old father 
was a freed-man of YVahija’s house (afte:ward my friends) 
The negro host was a pargette: , 11 was his ait to adorn the 
citizens’ coffee-halls with chequered daubing and white fretwork, 
of gypsum. We may see, even in the 1udest villages of Arabia, 
the fantasy they have for whitening, them clay casements are 
commonly blanched about with jis the white is to their sense 
hght and cheerfulness, as black 1s balefulness  [‘‘ A white day 
to thee!” 1s said for “ good-moriow ”’ in the border countries ° 
Syrian Moslems use to whiten their clay sepulchres —Paul cries 
out, mm this sense, “Thou whited walling! ”’| 
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“Now! quoth the young negio, when I entered his dwelling, 
let them bibble-babble that will, sixty thousand bibble-bab- 
blings,”—because for the love of his agecl fathe1, he had received 
the kafii His natrow kahwa was presently full of town folk , 
and some of them no inconsideiable peisons It was for the 
poor man’s honour to serve them with coffee, of the best, and 
that day 16 cost a shillmg, which I wascaieful to 1estoie to him 
All these persons weie comein to chat cuiiously of their maladies 
with the hakim, whose counsels should cost them nothing, they 
hoped to defraud him of the medicines, and had determined in 
then imiquitous hearts to keep no good will for tho Nasidny 
again, And I was willing to help them, in aught that I might, 
without othe regard 

Aé the next suniise I went to breakfast with Kenneyny 
ne cheerful hour 1s not early in that sunny climate, wheie the 
light returns with acleai seremty, and welfaimg persons waken 
to/1enew the daily pleasuies of prayers, coffee, and the fiiendly 
discourse of their easy ves The meal times ate commonly at 
hours when the Aiabian people may honestly shun the burden 
of open hospita-+y - But the hours of the field laboureis aie 
those of the desert breakfast 1s brought out to them at gh 
rioon, fiom the master’s house, and they sup when the sun 1s 
gong down Every primcrpal household possesses a milch cow 
in this town 

Hach morning as I walked in the sfik, some that were sick 
persons’ friends, drew me by the mantle, and led the hakim to 
their houses, where they brought me forth a breakfast-tray of 
girdle-bread and léban Thus I breakfasted twice or thrice 
daily, whilst the wonde lasted, and felt my strength revive. 
Then most diseases are of the eyes; I saw indeed hundreds of 
such patients! in the time of my being at Aneyza The pupils 
aie commonly clouded by might-chill cataract and small-pox 
cataract’ many lose the sight of one or even both their eyes 
in childhood by this scourge, and there 1s a blindness, which 
comes upon them, after a cruel achmg of yeais mm the side of 
the forehead —Theie 1s nothing feasible which the wrt of some 
men will not stir them to attempt, also we hear of eye-prickers 
i Aiabia but the people have little hope mthem, An eye- 
salver with the needle, from Shuggera, had been the year before 
at Aneyza Their other common diseases are rheums and the 
oasis fever, and the ¢éhal Ihave seen the tetter among clildren 

— The small-pox was in the town the malady, which had not 
been seen here for seven years, spiead lately from some slave 
childien brought up m the returning pilgiim caravan Some 
of the town caravaneis, with the profit of their sales in Mecca, use 
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to buy slave children im Jidda, to sell them again m el-Kastim, 
or (with more advantage) in Mesopotamia They win thus a 
few reals but Aneyza lost thereby, in the time of ny beme 
there—chiefly I think by their moculation'—“ five hundied”’ 
of her free-boin children! Nevertheless the infection did not 
pass the Wady to Boreyda, nor to any of the Nefid villages 
lying nigh about them. Iwas called to some of their smali-pox 
houses, where I found the sick lying in the dark, the customs 
to give them no medicines, “lest they should lose their eyesight ” 
And thus I entered the dwellings of some of the most fanatical 
citizens my other patients’ diseases were commonly old and 
radical —Very cleanly and pleasant ate the most homes 1n this 
Arabian town, all of clay building 


The tradesmen’s shops are well fuimished The common todd 
is cheape1 at Boieyda, at Aneyza is better cheap of ‘‘ Mecca 
coftee”’ (i10m el-Yémen), and of Gulf clothing Dates, whicih 
in Kasim ate valued by weight, ale very good here, and nearl 
80 pounds weie sold for one 1eal | 

There 1s an appearance of welfare in the seemly clothing o 
this townsfolk—men commonly of elated looks and a comely, 
liperty of carniage They salute one another m many words,. 
nearly as the Beduins, with a familiar grace, for not a few of 
them, who live 1m distant orchard houses, come seldom into the 
town But the stieots are thronged on Fridays, when all the 
townsmen, even the field laboureis, come in at mid-day, to pray 
in the gieat mesjid, and hear the koran reading and preaching 
itis as well thei maiket day The poorer townspeople go clad 
like the Aarab, and their kerchiefs are guded with the head-cord 
These sober citizens cut the hair shoit—none wear the braided 
side-locks of the Beduw the 1icher soxt (as said) have upon 
their heads Fez caps, over which they loosely cast a gay kerchief, 
that they gird only when they 11de abroad As for the hageu 
o1 waist-band of slende: leathein plait [it 1s called in Kastm 
hagub or brim] which 1s worn even by princes in Héyil, and 
by the (Arabian) inhabitants of Medina and Mecca, the only 
wearers of it here are the hareem The substantial townsmen 
go traming in black mantles of light hak worsted and the 
young patricians will spend as much as the cloth 1s worth, for 
a broidered collar in metal thread-work The embioiderers are 
mostly women, in whom isa skill to set forth some careless p1ace 
of running lines, some flowery harmony in needlewo1k—such as 
we see woven in the Ouental carpets Gentle persons in the 
streets go balancing in their hands long rods which aie brought 
fram Meera. 
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Haicem are unseen, and the men’s manners are the more 
gracious and untioubled it may be their Asiatic society 18 
manler, but less virle than the European ‘They live-on in a 
pious daily assurance and little know they of stings which be 
im our unquiet emulations, and im our foreign religion Mo- 
hammed’s sweet-blooded faith has 1edeomed them from the 
superfluous study of the wold, from the sour-bieathing 1n- 
hospitable wine, and has puified then bodies fiom neaily 
every excess of living only they exceed here, and exceed all in 
th East, im coffee Mariage is easy from every man’s youth, 
and there are no such rusty bonds in their wedlock, that any 
must bear an heavy countenance The Moslem’s breast 1s 
eglaiged , he finds few wild branches to prune of his hfe’s vine, 
— plant supme and mch m spit, lke the Arabic language 
Tiere 1s a nobihty of the religious virtue among them, and 
nothmg stern or rugged, but the hatred of the kafir- tew have 
great hardness in their ves —But the woman 1s 1n bondage, 
and her heart has little or no refieshment Women are nob 
seen passing by their streets, in the daytime , but in the evening 
twilight (when the men sit at coffee) you shall see many veiled 
forms flittmg to thew gossips’ houses and they will hastily 
return, through an empty sik, in the time of the last prayers, 
whilst the men are piaymg in the mesjids 


A day or two after my being in Aneyza a young man of the 
patricians came to bid me to dmnei, fiom his father, who was 
that good man Abdullah Abd e-Rahman, el-Bessim, a mer- 
chant at Jidda and chief of the house of Bessim in Aneyza 
Abdullah el-Bessim and Abdullah el-Kenneyny were entire 
frends, breakfasting and dining together, and gomg every day 
to coffee in each other’s houses, and they weie filasi/s with 
Zamil Besides the Kenneyny I found there Sheykh Néasvr, 
es-Smiry, a very swaithy man of elder years, of the Wahaby 
stiaitness 1n religion, and who was of the Aneyza meichants 
at Jidda He had lately returned—though not greatly eniiched, 
to live in an hned house at home; and was partner with the 
Kenneyny in buying every year a few young horses from the 
Nomads, which they slupped to Bombay for sale * * * 


* * * Sheykh Nasir was of the B Khalid familes: there ig 
a Beduishness in them more than in the Temimies Though 
stiff in opimons, he answered me better than any man, and 
with a natural frankness , especially when I asked him of the 
history and topography of these countries and he fist traced 
for me, with his pen, the situation of the southern Harras,— 
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B Abdillah, Kesshab, Tui1’a,’ Ashtr y,’ Ajeyfa, (Rodwa, Jeheync,) 
which, with the rest of the vulcanic tiaim desciibed in this work, 
beto1e my voyage in Aiabia, wete not heard of m Europe Not 
long before he had embaiked some of the honest gain of his 
years of exile undei the Red Sea climate, with two moie Jidda 
merchants, in a lading to India Tidings out of the caravan 
season may haidly pass the gieat desert, but he had wo.d mn 
these days, by ceitain who came up by hap fiom Mecca, that 
then vessel had not been heard of since her sailing! and now 
it was feaied that the ship must be lost. These foreign mei- 
chants at the poits do nevei covet their sea and fire msks by an 
assulance,—such were in their eyes a deed of unbelief! In the 
meanwhile sheykh Nasir bore this inceititude of God’s hand 
with the sevele seiemty of a zight Moslem \ 

—~ This was the best company in the town’ the dinnei-tzay, 
was set on a stool [the mess is served upon the floor in piinces” 
houses in Hayil], and we sat half-kneeling about 11 ‘lhe 
foreign meichants’ meal at Aneyza 1s moire town-lhke than 'T 
had seen in Arabia besides boiled mutton on temmn, eicert 
had his little dishes of cairots fmed in butter, and bowls c 
custaid messes or cuided mik—We sit at leisure at the 
HWuropean board, we chat cheerfully; but such at the Arabs’ 
dish would be a very mept and umieasonable behaviour !—he 
were not a man but an homicide, who 1s not speechless in that 
short battle of the teeth for a day’s hfe of the body And in 
what sort (foigive 1t me, O thrice good friends! im the sacra- 
ment of the bread and salt,) a dog or a cat laps up his meat, 
not taking breath, and 1s dispatched without any curiosity, and 
runs afte: to drink, even so do the Arabs endeavour, that they 
may come to an end with speed for in then eyes it were not 
honest to linge: at the dish , whereunto othe (humblez) persons 
look that should eat after them. The good Bessam, to show 
the Huropean stranger the more kindness, rent morsels of his 
mutton and laid them ieady to my hand —Yerhamah Ullah, 
“The Lord be merciful unto thee,” say the town guests, every 
one, im ising from dinnei, with a religious mildness and 
humility Bessim himself, and his sons, held the towel to 
them, without the door, whilst they washed then hands The 
company retuined to their sitting before the hearth, and his 
elder son sat there already to make us coffee 

Wil-Kenneyny bid me come to breakfast with him on the 
morrow; and we should go out to see his orchaid (which they 
call here yenéyny ‘pleasure ground’) “ Abdullah, quoth sheykh 
Nasir, would enquire of thee how wate: might be raised by 
some better mean than we now use at Aneyza, where a camel 
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walling fifteen paces draws but one bucket full! [1b may be 
nearly thiee pails, 200 pails in an hour, 1500 to 2000 pails in 
tho day’s labour ] And you, a man of Huiopa, might be able 
to help us! for we suppose you have learned geometiy, and 
may have read in books which treat of machines, that are so 
wondeiful in your countnes ”’—Ndsn’s Wahadby malice would 
sow cockle in the clean corn of our friendship, and have made 
me see an interested kindness in the Kenneyny! who answered 
with an ingenunous aspeuity, that he desired but to ask Khalfl’s 
opmion He had imagined an artesian well flowing with water 
enough to irrigate some good part of Aneyza '—I had seen to- 
day a hand-cart on wheels, before a smuth’s foige! a sight not 
Jess strange m an A1abian town, than the camel in Huiope, 
ib was made here for the Kenneyny The sdny had fastened 
the ends of his tires unhandsomely, so that they overlapped - 
Put his felloes, nave and spokes were very well wrought, and 
in all Nejd (for the making of sudny wheels—commonly a lage 
yard of c1oss measure), thee ale perfect wheelwnghts Abd- 
wllah’s dates had been drawn home on this bariow, in the late 
Warvest, and the people marvelled to see how two men might 
wield the loads of two o1 three great camels! 

- The guests 118e one after another and depart when the coffee 
is diunk, saying, Yunaam Ullah aleyk, ‘The oid be gracious 
unto thee,’ and the host responds gently, £4 amdn allah, ‘(go) 
1n the peace of the Lord’ There are yet two summer hours of 
dayhght , and the townsmen landowners will walk abroad to 
bieathe the freshing air, and visit thew orchards, 


As for the distribution of the day-tzmeim Aneyza the people 
purchase their provision at the market stalls, soon after the 
sunrising ; the shuttered shops are set open a little later, when 
the tradesmen (mostly easy-lhvmg persons and landowners) 
begin to arrive from breakfast The running brokers now cy 
up and down in the clothiers’ street, holding such things in 
their hands as aie committed to them to sell for ready money, — 
long guns, spears, coffee-pots, mantles, fathoms of calico, and 
the hke They cry what silver 1s bidden, and 1f any person 
call them they stay to show their wares Clothing-pieces 
brought down by the caravaners from Bagdad, are often de- 
hvered by them to the dellals, to be sold out of hand. The 
tradesmen, in days when no Beduins come m, have Iittle 
busmess they sit an hour, tall the hot forenoon, and then 
draw their shop shutters, and go homeward, and bye and bye 
all the street will be empty —At the mid-day ithin the towns- 

men come flockmg forth in all the ways, to enter the mesjids. 
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Few salesmen 1eturn from the mid-day prayers to the sik, the 
most go (lke the patiicians,) to dimk coffee in fiends’ houses - 
some, who have jenéynies in the town, withdraw then to sit im 
the shadows of their palms. 

At the half-afternoon ithin, the coffee drinkers mse from the 
perfumed heaiths, and go the third time a-praying to their 
mesjids From the public prayeis the tradesmen 1egort to the 
sik, their stalls are set open, the dellals are again a-foot, and 
passengeis mn the bazaar ‘T’he patricians go home to dme, 
and an hou: later all the shops are shut for the day —Citizens 
will wander then beyond the town walls, to return at the sun’s 
going down, when the ithin calls men a fourth time to pray in 
the megjds! 

From these fourth prayeis, the people go home* and this is 
not an hour to visit frends, foi the masters ale now sitting to 
account with the field laboureis, in their coffee-halls, wheie 
not seldom there 18 a warm mess of burghrol set ready for 
them But husbandmen, in the far outlymg palmsteads, remam 
there all mght, and needing no roof, they he down im their 
mantles unde: the stais to sleep Another ithin, after the sun- 
setting hardly two hours, calls men to the fifth or last publio 
prayers (stlat el-akhti). It 1s now night, and many who are 
weary remain to pray, or not to pray, in their own houses 
When they come agam from the megjids, the people have ended 
the day’s religion there 1s yet an hour of private frendship 
(but no more common assemblings) in the coffee-halls of the 
patricians and foreign meichants. 


— Hl-Kenneyny sent a poor kinsman of his, when we had 
breakfasted, to accompany me to his jenéyny, half a league 
distant, within the furthest cncuit of town walling he bemg 
an infirm man would follow us upon an ass [With this kims- 
man of his, Sleyman, I have afterward passed the great desert 
southward to the Mecca country] We went by long clay lanes 
with earthen walling, between fields and plantations, m the 
cool of the morning, but (1m this bitter sun) there spimgs not 
a green blade by the (unwatered) way side! Their cornfields 
were now stubbles; and I saw the lately reaped harvest gathered 
in great heaps, to the stamping places. * * * 


* * * Kenneyny’s palm and corn-ground might be thiee and 
a half acres of sand soul The farthest bay of the town wall, 
which fenced him, was there fallen away, 1n wide breaches and 
all without the sfir 1s sand-sea of the Neffid The most had 


been corn-land, 1 which he was now setting young palm planta 
WaT TT M 
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from the Wady for every one 1s paid areal Hehad but forty 
stems of old palms, and they were of slender giowth , because of 
the forme: “ weak’? (empoverished) owner’s insufficient water- 
ing And such are the most small-landed men in this country , 
for they and their portions of the dust of this world are devoured 
(hardly less than in Egypt and Syu1a,) by mch money-lendeis ; 
that is by the long rising over their heads of an insoluble usury. 
Abdullah’s new double well-pit was six fathoms deep, sunk into 
the underlying crust of sand-rock , and well steyned with dry 
courses of sandstone, which 1s hewn near Aneyza All the 
cost had been 600 reals, or nearly £120 in silver’ the same for 
four camels’ draught would have cost 400 reals Abdullah 
valued the ground with his well at about £600, that 1s above 
£100 an acre without the water and this was some of their 
cheaper land, lying fai from the town, ‘They have thick-grown 
but hght-eared harvests of wheat, sown year by year upon the 
same plots, and corn 1s always dear in poor A1abia 

Here four nigas—their camel cattle are black at Aneyza— 
wrought incessantly a camel may water one acre nearly from 
wells of six or eight fathoms He had opened this great well, 
hoping in time to purchase some piece more of his neighbow’s 
ground. Abdullah, as all mch landed men, had two courses 
of well camels, the beasts draw two months till they become 
lean, and they are two months at pasture in the wilderness 
livery morrow Abdullah 10de hither to take the air, and oveisee 
his planting. and he had a thought to build himself here an 
orchard house, that he might breathe the air of the Neffid,— 
when he should be come again [but ah! that was not written 
m the book of life] to Aneyza Abdullah asked, how could 
I, a man of Huropa,”’ lve m the khéla? and m journeying 
over so great desoits, had I never met with toot robbers, 
henshily! The summer before this, he and some friends had 
gone out with tents, to dwell nomadwise in the Nefid Wel- 
farmg Aneyza citizens have canvas tents, for the yearly pil- 
grimage and their often caravan passages, made lke the booths 
of the Beduw, that 1s cottage-wise, and open in front,—the best, 
T can think, under this climate 

These tilled grounds so far fiom the town are not fenced; 
the bounds are marked by meie-stones Abdullah looked with 
a provident eye upon this parcel of land, which he planted for 
his daughters’ inheritance: he had purchased palms for his son 
at Bosra He would not that the men (which might be) born 
of him should remain in Aiabia! and he said, with a sad pre- 
sentiment, ‘Oh! that he mght live over the few years of his 
children’s nonage ’ 
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I fonnd here some of his younger fmends These were 
Hamed es-Sdfy, of Bagdad, and Abdullah Bessim, the younge, 
(nephew of the elder Abdullah el-Bessim), and a negio com- 
panion of theirs, Sheyih wbn Aanrth, a lettered sheykh or elder 
in the religion. After salaams they all held me out their 
forearms,—that the hakim might take knowledge of then 
pulses! Hamed and Abdullah, unlike their woithiness of soul, 
were slender growths their blood flowed im feeble streams, 
as their old spent fathers, and the air of great towns, had 
given them hfe Ibn Ayith, of an (ox-hke) African complexion, 
showed a pensive countenance, whilst I held his destiny m my 
hands !—-and required in a small negio voice, ‘What did I 
deem of his remiss health?’ The poorscholar believed himself 
to be always ailing, though his was no lean and discolonied 
visage! nor the long neck, na11ow breast, and pithless members 
of those chop-fallen men that lve in the twilight of human life, 
c1owing only, since their pickerel youth, m their pike’s heads, 
to die later in the world’s cold —The negro ltterate was a new 
man from this day, wherein he heard the hakim’s absolution , 
and cariied himself upright among Ins fiends (thus they 
laughed to me), whereas he had drooped formerly. And Ibn 
Ayith was no pedant fanatic, but daily conveismg with the 
foreign merchants, he had grown up liberal minded Poor, he 
had not travelled, saving that—as all the religious Nejdians, 
not day-labourers—he had mdden once on pilgrimage (with 
his bountiful friends, who had entertamed him) to Mecca; 
‘And 1f I were mm thy company, quoth he, I would show thee 
all the historical places” His toward youth had been fostered 
in learning, by charitable sheykhs, and they at this day main- 
tained his scholai’s leisuie. He was now father of a family: 
but besides the house wherem he dwelt, he had no worldly pos- 
sessions. ‘Ihe1e was ever room for him at Abdullah el-Bessim’s 
dish, and he was ofttimes the good man’s scmvener, for 
Abdullah was less clerk than honourable merchant, and 1t 18 
the beginning of their school wisdom to wiite handsomely, 
But in Ibn Ayith was no subject behaviour, I have heard him, 
with a manly roughness, say the kmd Abdullah nay! to his 
beard. There 1s a pleasant crvil hberty in Aneyza, and no lofty 
looks of their natural rulers in the town; but many a poor man 
(an his anger) will contiadict, to the face, and rail at the long- 
suffering piudence of Zimil!—saying, Md bak kheyr, there 1s 
not good in thee. 

When I came again, it was noon, the streets were empty, and 
the shops shut the ithin sounded, and the people came troop- 
ing by to the mesyjids An old Ateyba sheylh passed latewaid, 
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—he was in the town with some of lis marketmg tribesmen , 
and hearing I was the hakim, he called to me, ‘He wonld 
have a medicine foi the rth’ One answeied, “It might cost 
thee a real ”’—“ And what though this medicine cost a 1eal, O 
townhng (hathery), if I have the silver!” There came also 
some lingering truants, who stayed to smile at the loud and 
sudden-tongued old Beduwy; and a merry tellow asked, amidst 
their laughter, we1e he well with his wives? ‘Nay, ciies the 
old heart, and I would, billah, that the hareem had not cause 
—Oho! have patience there!” (because some zealots thiust on 
him) —“‘ Heardest not thou the ithm? go pray!”—* Ay, ay, I 
heard it, Ullah send you sorrow! am I not talking with this 
mudowwy *—wwell, I am commg presently ”—A zealot woman 
went by us. the squalid creature stepped to the Bedum sheykh, 
and diew him by the mantle ‘To the piayer! cries she, old 
devil-sick Beduwy ; thou to stand here whilst the people pray! 
—and 1s 1t to talk with this misbelieving peison ? ”—“ Akhs! 
do away thy hands! let me go, woman '—I tell thee I have saad 
my prayers” Though he cued akhs-aihs! she held him by the 
cloth , and he durst not resist her yet he said to me, “*O thon 
the mudowwy! where 1s thy remedy for the 1heums >—a wild 
fire on this woman! that will not let me speak’? I bade him 
return after piayers, and the sheykh heaimg some young 
children chide with “Waak, warak! why goest thou not im 
to pray?” he called to me as he was gomg, “O thou! resist 
them not, but do as they do, when a man 1s come to another 
country, let him observe the usage and not stirve—that will be 
best for thee, and were 1t only to live m peace with them ” 
Now the stripling with the 10d was upon us'!—the kestrel would 
have laid hands on the sheykhly father of the desert “Oh! 
hold, and I go,” quoth he, and they diove him before them 


My medical practice was in good credit ach daybreak a 
flock of miserable persons waited for the haktm, on the small 
ter1ace of my host (before they went to their labour) they umpor- 
tuned me for their sore eyes; and all might freely use my eye 
washes, In thatthere commonly airived some fnendly messenger, 
to call the stranger to breakfast, andI left my patients lying on 
their backs, with smaiting eyeballs The poorer cilizens aie 
many, in the general welfare of Aneyza Such ae the field 
labourers and well drivers, who receive an msufficient monthly 
wage ‘The impotent, and the fo1saken m age, aie destitute 
indeed ; they must go a-begging through the town I sometimes 
met with a totte1ng and deadly crew im the still streets before 
midday , old calamitous widows, childless aged men, indigent 
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divorced wives, and the misshapen and diseased ones of step- 
dame Natwethat had none to relieve them hey cieep abioad 
as a cuise in the world, and must knock fiom doo to door, to 
know if the Loid will send them any good, and cry lamentably 
Va ahl cl-kastm! *O ye of this bountiful household’ But I 
seldom saw the cheerful hand of bounty which beckoned to 
them or opened One moilow when I went to visit the Emu the 
mesquins were clouching and shuffling at his door, and Zamuil’s 
son Abdullah came out with somewhat to pivethem but I saw 
his dole was less than his outstietched hand full of dates! “ Go 
furthei! and heie 1s for you,” quoth the young niggard he 
pushed the mesquins and made them turn their backs 

I passed some pleasant evenings in the kahwas of the young 
friends and neighbours Hamed and Abdullah, and they called 
in Ibn Ayith, who entertamed me with discouise of the Arabic 
letters. Hamed regaled us with Bagdad nargtlies, and Abdullan 
made a sugaied cooling drink of tdémr el-Hind (tamarind) ‘To 
Abdullah’s kahwa, in the daytime, resorted the best company in 
the town,—such were the honourable young Bessim’s cheeiful 
popular manners His morta rang out like a bell of hospitality, 
when he piepared coffee The Aneyza mortar 1s a little saucei- 
hike hollow m a maible block great as a font-stone. a well- 
ringing mortar 1s much esteemed among them ‘Their great 
coflee-mortar blocks are hewn not many hours from the town 
eastward (near el-Mith’nib, toward J Tueyk) An ell long 1s 
every liberal man’s pestle of marble in Aneyza 1t 1s smittenin 
rhythm (and that we heai at all the coffee-hearths of the Aiabs) 
A jealous or miserable householde1, who would not have many 
pressing in to drink with him, must muffle the musical note of 
his marble or knelling brasswork 

These were the best younger spirits of the (foreign) merchant 
houses 1n the town: they were readers in the Hncyclopeedia, and 
of the spintuous poets of the Aiabian antiquity Abdullah, 
when the last of his evening friends had departed, sitting at ois 
petroleum lamp, and forgetting the wife of his youth, would 
pore on his books and feed his gentle spirit almost till the day 
appearing Hamed, bred at Bagdad, was inciedulous of the 
wold old and new, but he leaned to the new studies. These 
young meichants sought counsels in medicine, and would learn 
of me some Frankish words, and our alphabet,—and this because 
their sea carriage 1s in the hands of Huiopean shippers. A few 
of these Aiabians, dwelling in the trade ports, have learned to 
endorse their names upon Frankish bills which come to their 
hands, in Roman letters Abdullah el-Bessim’s eldest son—he 
was now 1n India, and a few more, had learned to read and to 
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speak too in Enghsh yet that was, [can think, but lamely 
Others, as the Kenneyny, who have lived in Bombay, can speak 
the Hindostan1 Hamed wrote from my hps (in his A.abic 
letters) a long table of Hnghsh woids,—suca as he thought 
might serve him in his Gulf passages His father dwelt, sice 
thirty years,1n Bagdad, and had nevei revisited Aneyza — 
in which time the town 18 so increased, that one coming again 
after a long absence might hardly, they say, remember himself 
there El-Kenneyny told me that Aneyza was now neaily 
double of the town fifteen years ago, and he thought the 
inhabitants must be to-day 15,000 ! 

My friends saw me a barefoot hakim, in rent clothing, as I 
was come-in from the khéla, and had escaped out of Boreyda 
The younger Abdullah Bessim sent me sandals, and they would 
have put a long wand in my hand, but I answered them, “‘ He 
is not poor who hath no need my poverty 1s honourable ” 
Kenneyny said to me on a morrow, when we were alone (and 
for the more kindness finding a Frankish word), “ Jfussu 
Khalfl, 1f you lack money—were 1¢ an hundred o1 two hundred 
reals, you may have this heie of me ” but he knew not all my 
necessity, imagimng that I went poorly fora disguise I gave 
thanks for his geneious words , but which were thenceforth 1.1 
my ears as if they had never been uttered I heard also, that 
the good Bessiam had taken upon himself to send me forward, 
to what part I would I was often bidden to his house, and 
seldom to Kenneyny’s, who (a new man) dreaded over-much 
the crabbed speech of his Wahdby townspeople. The good 
Beszam, as off as he met with me, invited the stranger, 
benignly, to breakfast on the moriow and at breakfast he bid 
me dine the same day with him,—an humanity wh.ch was much 
to thank God for, in these extiemuities. * * * 


CHAPTER IX 
LIFE IN ANEYZA 


One of these moinings word was biought to the town, that 
Bedains had fallen upon haivesteis im the Wady, and cared 
away their asses and in the next half hour I saw moie than 
a hundred ot the young townsmen hasten-by armed to the 
Boieyda gate The poorer soit ran foremost on foot, with long 
lances, and the well-faiing trotted after upon thelils with their 
backmders But an how had passed, and the lhght-footed 
rohbers were already two or three leagues distant! 

There were yet rumours of warfare with Boieyda and the 
Kahtén Were it wai between the towns, Hasan and the 
Boreydians (less in arms and fewer m number) duist not 
adventure to meet the men of Aneyza m the Neffid, but would 
shelter themselves within their (span-thick) clay wall, leaving 
their fields and plantations in the power of the enemy,—as it 
has happened before-trme The adversaries, beng neighbours, 
will no more than devour their fiuits, whilst the orchards 
languish unwatered they are not foreign enemies likely to 
lop the heads of the palms, whereby they should be rumed for 
many years —T'his did Ibn Satid’s host in the warfare with 
Aneyza, they destroyed the palms in the Wady: so pleasant 
is the sweet pith-wood to all the Arabians, and they desire to 
eat of 1t with a childish gieediness 

Kahtén tmbesmen were suffered to come marketing to 
Aneyza; till a hudt of theirs returning one evening with loaded 
camels, and finding some town children not far fiom the 
gate, in the Neffid, that were dmving home then asses, and an 
dbd with them, took the beasts and let the childien go yet 
they carried away the negro,—and he was a slave of Zémuil’s ! 


A savage tiding was brought in from the north, and all 
Aneyza was moved by it, for the persons were well known to 
them. A great camp of Meteyr Aarab, sadih, or ‘“ friends-of- 
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trust to the town and Zimil”’, Gf any of the tiuthless nomads 
can be trusty ') had been set upon at four days’ distance from 
hence by a stiong ghiazzu of Kahtén,—for the pastures of 
Kasim, thei capital enemies Leader of the raid was that 
Hayzin who, not regaiding the ites of hospitality, had 
threatened me at Hayil The nomads (tugitive foemen in every 
other cause), will fight to “the dark death’’ for their pastures 
and waters The Meteyr were surprised in their tents and 
outnumbered , and the Kahtan killed some of them The rest 
saved themselves by flight, and then muilch camels, leaving 
the slow-footed flocks, with the booths, and their household 
stuff im the power of their enemies, who not 1ega:rding the 
religion of the deseit pierced even women with their lances, 
and stripped them, and cut the wozands of three or fon young 
children! Among the fallen of Metey: was a piimcipal sheykh 
well known at Aneyza Hayzain had borne him through with 
his romh ! 

Those Aaiab now withdrew towards Aneyza where their 
sheykhs found the townsmen of a mind to partake with them, 
to rid the country of the common pestilence In their gene- 
alogies, el-Meteyr, Ishmaelites, are accounted in the descents 
from Keys, and from Anmdr, and Rubia Rubia, Anmar, 
Mathur, and Lydd are brethren, and Rubiais father of Wayul, 
patiiarch of the Annezy. Meteyr are of old Ahl Gibly and 
their home is in the great Harra which les between the 
Harameyn, yet occupied by their tribesmen Their ancient 
villages im that country, upon the Derb es-Sherky or east 
Haj-road to Mecca, are Hl-Feréya, Hatha, Sfeyna, es-Swergteh 
in the borders of the Harrat el-Kisshub, and Haywr but the 
most villagers of the Swergieh valley are at this day ashra/, or 
of the “ eminent ”’ blood of the Néby The Meteyr are now in 
part Ahl es-Shem4l for every summer these nomads journey 
upward to pasture their cattle m the northern wilderness their 
borders are reckoned nearly to Kuweyt and Bosra; and they 
aie next in the North to the northern Shammar Neither are 
tributary, but ‘‘friendly Aarab,” to Ibn Rashid The desert 
marches of the Meteyr are thus almost 200 leagues over! [They 
ale in multitude (among the middle Arabian tribes) next after 
the great Beduin nation ‘deyba, and may be almost 5000 
souls] Their tents were more than two hundred in el-Kasim, 
at this tame Hach year they visit Aneyza, and Zamuil bestows 
a load or two of dates upon their great sheykh, that the town 
caravans may pass by them, unhindered. 

Other Beduin tribesmen resorting to Aneyza aie the “Ateyban 
(also reckoned to the lme of Keys) neither the Meteyr nor 
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‘Ateyba were fiiendly with Boreyda The ‘Ateyba maaches 
are all that igh wildeiness, an hundied leagues ove, which 
hes between el-IKasim in the noith, and the Mecca countiy im 
that vast diia, of the best deseit pastures, there 1s no settle- 
ment! The ‘Ateyba, one of the gieatest of Arabian titbes, 
may be neaily 6000 souls, they aie of more stable mind than 
the most Beduw, and have been allies (as said), m every foi- 
tune, of Abdullah ibn Safid There is less fanaticism m their 
teligion than moderation they dwell between the Wahdby and 
the Héiam , and boast themselves hereditary fmends of the 
Sherffs of Mecca Zémil was all fo. quietness and peace, in 
which is the welfare of human hfe, and God 1s woishipped, 
but were 1t warfaie, in his conduct, the people of Aneyza are 
confident Now he sent out an hundied theltl 1:ders of the 
citizens, in two bands, to scour the Neftid, and set ove: them 
the son of the Emir Aly, Yahija, a manly young man, but lke 
his father of the strait Wahéby understanding. 


I saw a Kahbtiny arrested in the street, the man had come 
marketing to Aneyza, but being known by his speech, the by- 
standers laid hands on his thelil Some would have diawn 
him fiom the saddle, and an A1ab overpowered will [his feline 
and chameleon nature] make no resistance, for that should en- 
danger him “Come thou with us afore Zimul,” cried they 
“Well, he answeied, I am with you’? They dischaiged his 
camel and tied up the beast’s knee the salesmen in the next 
shops sat on civilly incurious of this adventure —At Hayil, in 
hike case, or at Boreyda all had been done by men of the Hmu’s 
band, with a tyrannous clamour, but here is a free township, 
where the custody of the public peace 1s left in the hands of all 
the citizens —As for the Kahtén Zamil had not yet proclaimed 
them enemies of Aneyza, and nothing was alleged agaist 
this Beduwy They bound him: but the righteous Emir gave 
judgment to let the man go 

Persons accused of cirmes at Aneyza (where 1s no prison), 
are bound, until the next sitting of the Emir Kenneyny told 
me there had been in his time but one capital punishment,— 
this was fifteen years ago The offender was a woman, sister 
of Mufariyy! that worthy man whom we have seen steward of 
the prince’s public hall at Hayil. 1t was after this misfortune 
to his house that he left Aneyza to seek some foreign se1vice 
—She had enticed to her yard a little maiden, the only daughter 
of a wealthy family, her neighbours, and there she smothered 
the child for the (golden) ornaments of her pretty head, and 
buried the mnocent body. The bereaved father sought to a 
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soothsaye1,—in the time of whose “reading” they suppose 
that the belly of the guilty peison should swell The diviner 
led on to the woman’s house, and showing a place he bade 
them dig'!—There they took up the little corpse! and 1t was 
borne to the burial 

— The woman was biought forth to suffer, before the session 
of the people and eldeis (musheyikh) assembled with the execn~ 
tive Emi —In these Arabian towns, the manslayer 1s bouud by 
the sergeants of the Emir, and delivered to the kindied of the 
slain, to be dealt with at then lst —Aly bade the father, ‘Rise 
up and slay that wicked woman, the muideress of his child ” 
But be who was a religious elde1 (muttowwa), and a mild and 
godly person, responded, ‘‘ My little daughter 1s gone to the 
mercy of Ullah, although I slay the woman, yet may not this 
bring again the hfe of my child'—suffe1, Sir, that I spare her 
she that 1s gone,is gone” Aly “ But her crime cannot re- 
maim unpunished, for that were of too perilous example in the 
town! Strike thou! I say, and kill her ”——-Then the muttowwa 
diew a sword and slew her! Common muisdoers and thieves 
aze beaten with palm-leaf rods that aie to be green and not in 
the dry, which (they say) would break fell and bones There 
is no cutting off the hand at Aneyza, but any hardened felon 1s 
cast out of the township 


After this Zaémuil sent his message to the sheykhs of Kahtén 
in the desert, ‘that would they now restore all which had been 
reaved by their tiubesmen, they might return into friendship: 
and if no, he pronounced them adversaries’ Having thus dis- 
charged their consciences, these (civil) townsfolk think they 
may commit ther cause to the arbitrage of Ullah, and their 
hands shall be clean from blood and (2n general) they take no 
booty from their enemies! for they say ‘“‘1t were unlawful,’”— 
notwithstanding, I have known to my hurt, that there are many 
sly thieves in their town! Butif a poor man in an expedition 
bestow some small thing in his saddle-bag, 16 1s indulged, so 
that 1t do not appear openly —And thus, haying nothing to 
oe the people of Aneyza only take arms to defend their 
liberties 


One day when I went to visit Zimil, I found a great mlent 
assembly in his coffee-hall foity of the townspeople were 
sitting round by the walls Then there came in an old man 
who was sheykh of the religion , and my neighbour told me in 
my ear, they were here for a Fnday afternoon lecture! Coffee 
was served round; and they all drank ont cf the same cups. 
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The Arabs spaie not to eat or drink out of the same vessel with 
any man And Mohammed could not imagine im his (Arabian) 
religion, to forbid this eaithly communion of the human lie: 
but indeed their incurious custom of all hands dippmg in one 
dish, and all lips kussing mm one cup, 1s laudable rather than 
very wholesome 

The Imam’s mind was somewhat wasted by the desolate koian 
1eading I heaid in his school discourse no woud which sounded 
to moral edification! He said finally—looking towards me! 
“And to speak of Aysa bin Muiam,—Jesu was of a truth a 
Messenger of Ullah but the Nasfra walk not im the way of 
Jesu,—they be gone aside, in the perversity of their minds, 
unto idolatry” And so rsmg mildly, all the people rose; and 
every one went to take his sandals 

The townspeople tolerated me hitherto,—it was Zdmuil’s will. 
But the Muttowwa, or public mumuisters of the religion, from 
the fiist, stood contiary, and this Imém (a hale and veneiable 
elder of thieescore yeais and ten) had stirred the people, in his 
Fnday noon preaching, in the great mesyid, against the Nasrany 
‘It was, he said, of evil example, that ceitain piincipal persons 
favoured a misbelieving strange. mught they not m so doing 
provoke the Lord to anger? and all might see that the season- 
able rain was withheld!’—Cold 1s the outlaw’s life, and I 
marked with a natural constiaint of heart, an alienation of the 
street faces, a daily standing off of the famt-heaited, and of 
certain my seeming fiends I heard it chiefly alleged against 
me, that I greeted with Salaam aleyk, which they will have 
to be a salutation of God’s people only—the Moslemin Hi- 
Kenneyny, Bessim, Zémil we1e not spirits to be moved by the 
words of a dull man in a pulpit, mm whom was but the (implac- 
able) wisdom of the Wahdbies of fifty years ago I noted some 
alteration in es-Smiiy, and, among my younger frends, in the 
young Abdullah Bessim, whose nigh kindred were of the Nejd 
straitness and intolerance There was a stiife m his smgle mind, 
betwixt his hospitable human fellowship, and the duty he owed 
unto God and the ieligion and when he found me alone he 
asked, ‘‘ Wellah Khalfl, do the Nas&ia hold thus and thus? 
contiary to the faith of Islam !”—Not so Hamed es-Sify, the 
young Bagdady , who was weary of the tedious Nejd 1eligion 
sometimes ere the ithin sounded he shut his outer doo , but if 
I knocked 1t was opened (to “ e/-docteur”), when he heard my 
voice These Aneyza merchant fiiends commonly made tea 
when the Engleysy airived they had learned abroad to dimk 
it in the Persian manner. * * * 
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Though there is not a man of medicine in Nejd, yet 
some modest leech may be found: and I was called to another 
Bessim household to meet one who was of this town That 
Bessim, a buily body, was the most tiavelled of the foraign 
merchants by iailway he had sped thiough the breadth of 
India , he had dwelt in the land, and in his mouth was the 
vulgar Hindostany But no travel in othe: nations could amend 
his wooden head, and hke a tub which is shipped round the 
world he was come home never the bette: there 1s no trans- 
muting such metals! His wit was thin, and he had weakly 
thiiven in the world. The salver sat at the Bessam’s coffee 
health, awaiting me, with the respectable countenance of a 
village schoolmaster His little skill, he said with humility, he 
had gathered of reading in his few books, and those were hard 
to come by He asked me many simple questions, and bowed 
the head to all my answers, and, glad im his heart to find me 
friendly, the poor man seemed to wonder that the learning of 
torelgn professors wele not more dark, and unattainable! 

In these last days the honest soul had imoculated all the 
childien im the town he acknowledged, ‘ that there die many 
thus '—but he had read, that in the cow-pox inoculation [el- 
‘athab] of the Nasdia there die not any’! After heanng me 
he said, he would watch, mornings and evenings, at some of the 
town gates, when the kine are driven forth or would be return- 
ing from pasture; if haply he might find the pocks on some of 
their uddeis [Already Amm Mohammed had looked for 1t in 
vain, at Kheybar |—I counselled the sheykhs to send this woithy 
man to the north, to learn the art for the pubhe good, and so 
he might vaccinate in these parts of Nejd. Worn as I was, I prof- 
fered myself to ride to Bagdad, 1f they would find me the thelil, 
and return with the vaccine matter But no desire noi hope of 
common advantage to come can moveor unite Arabians neither 
love they too well that safeguarding human forethought, which 
savours to them of untrust in an heavenly Piovidence Ther 
religion encourages them to seek medicines,—which God hag 
created in the earth to the service of man, but they may not 
flee from the pestilence Certain of the foreign merchants have 
sometimes brought home the lymph,—so did Abdullah el- 
Bessdm, the last year , yet this hardly passes beyond the walls 
of their houses —I heard a new word in that stolid Bessim’s 
mouth (and peihaps he fetched 1t trom India), “ What dost 
thou, quoth he, in a land where 1s only dtdnat el-Mohammedia, 
Mohammedan religion ? wheieas they use to say dén el-Islam ” 
—India, el-Kenneyny called, “A great spectacle of religions!” 

Amm Mohammed at Kheybar and the Beduw have told me, 
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theie 1s a disease in camels hike that which they undeistood 
from me to be the cow-pox —The small-pox spread fast One 
day at noon [found my young nego hostess sorrowing,—she had 
biought-in her child very sick, from playmg in the G4 and 
bye and bye thei other babe sickened —I would not 1emain in 
that narrow lodging to bieathe an infected air bnt, leaving 
there my things, I passed the next days m the stieets and 
often when the mght fell I was yet fasting, and had not where 
to sleep But I thought, that to be oveitaken here by the 
disease, would exceed all piesent evils None offered to 1eceive 
me into their houses, therefore beating in the evenmg—com- 
monly they knock with an idle 1hythm—at the rude door of 
some poor patient, upon whom I had bestowed medicines, and 
hearing responded from within, ugglot, ‘approach’! I entered, 
and asked leave to lie down on thei cottage floo. [of deap 
Nefiid sand] to sleep The Kenneyny would not be marked to 
harbour a Nasrany to Bessim I had not revealed my disticss 
And somewhat I reserved of these Arabian friends’ kindness , 
that I might take up all, m any extreme need 

The deep sanded (open) teirace roof of the mesjid, by my old 
dokan, was a sleeping place for strangers in the town , but what 
sanctity of the house of prayer would defend me slumbeiing ° 
fo. with the sword also worship they Ullah —But now I found 
some relief, where Ilooked not forit there was aman who used 
my medicines, of few words, sharp-set looks and painted eyes, 
but the son of a good mother,—a widow woman, who held a 
small shop of all wares, where I sometimes bonght biead. He 
was a salesman in the clothiers’ sik, and of those few, beside 
the Emus and their sons, who carried a swoid in Aneyza, for 
he was an officer ct Zimil’s He said to me, “I am soiry, 
Khalil, to see thee without lodging; there is an empty house 
nigh us, and shall we go to see it?” —Though I found it to be 
an unswept clay chamber or two, I went the same day to lodge 
there and they weie to me good neighbours Hvery morrow 
his mother brought me girdle-bread with a hitle whey and 
butter, and filled my water-skin at the sunsetting (when she 
knew that commonly—my incurable obliviousness—I had pio- 
vided nothmg, and now the stk was shut), she had some 
wheaten mess ready for the stranger in her house, for little 
money, and for part she would receive no payment! 1t must 
have been secretly from Zimil ‘This aged woman sat before 
me open-faced, and she treated me as her son hers was the 
only town-woman’s face that I have seen in middle Nejd,— 
wheie only maiden childien are not yelled * * * 
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* * * My fiends, when I enquired of the antiquity of the 
country, spoke tome of a ruined site el-‘Hyar teh, a little distance 
northwaid upon this side of the W er-Rummah and Kenneyny 
said “We can take hoises and 1ide thither” I went one 
moining afterward with Hamud Assdfy to boriow horses of a 
certain hoise-broker Abdullah, surnamed [and thus they name 
every Abdullah, although he have no child] Addu Nem Abu 
Nejm was a horse-broke: for the Indian maiket, There is no 
bieeding or sale of horses at Boieyda or Aneyza, nor any town 
in Nejd, but the horse-brokeis take up young stallions in the 
Aarab tuibes, which——unless1t be some of not common excellence, 
are of no gieat piiceamongthem Kenneyny would mde out to 
meet with us, from another horse-yard, which was mgh his own 
plantation 

We found Abu Nejm’s few sale hoises, with other horses 
which he fed on some of his fiends’ account, in a field among 
the last palms north of the town ‘Two stallions feed head to 
head at a square clay bin , and each hose 1s tethered by an hind 
foot to a peg diiveninthe ground ‘Theirfodderis green vetches 
(jet) and this is their diet since they were biought in lean from 
the desert, through the summei weeks, until the time when the 
the Monsoon blows in the Indian seas Then the brokei’s horse- 
droves pass the long northern wilderness, with camels, bearmg 
their water, in seventeen marches to Kuweyt, where they are 
shipped for Bombay 

An Euiopean had smiled to see in this Arab’s countenance 
the lively impression of hisdealng in horses! Abu Nejm, who 
lent me a horse, would mde in our company. Our saddles were 
pads without stiriups, for—like the Beduims, they use none 
here yet these townsmen ride with the sharp bit ot the boider 
lands, whereas the nomad horsemen mount without bit or rein, 
and sit upon their mares, as they sit on their dromedanses (that 
is somewhat 1awly), and with a halter only —I have never heard 
4 hoiseman commended among Bedums for lis fair mding, 
though certain sheykhs are praised as spearsmen Abu Neym 
went not himself to India, andit was unknown to him that any 
Nasi4ny could nde he called to me therefore, to hold fast to 
the pad-brim, and wrap the other hand im the horse’s mane 
Bye and bye I made my horse bound under me, and giving rein 
let him try his mettle over the sand-billows of the Neffid,— 
“Ullah! is the hakim khayydl, a horseman?” exclaimed the 
worthy man 

We rode by a threshing-ground; and I saw a team of well- 
camels driven in a row with ten kine and an ass mwardly (all 
the cattle of that homestead), about a stake, and treading knee- 
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deep upon the bruised coin-stalks In that yard-side I saw many 
ant-hills, and diew hiidle to consider the labour of certain 
indigent haieem that weie sittimge beside them —I saw the 
emmets’ last confusion (which they suffered as 1obbers),—their 
hill-colomies subverted, and caught up in the women’s meal- 
sieves! that (careful only of then desolate living) tossed sky- 
high the pismire nation, and mingled people and musheyhh in 
a homicide ruin of sand and grain —And each needy wife had 
already some handfuls laid up in her spread keichief, of this 
eleaning corn 

We see a long high platform of sand-iock, Me gab e-Rafa, 
upon this side of the town There stone is hewed and squared 
for well building, and even for gate-posts, i Aneyza —Kenneyny 
came nding to meet us! and now we fell imto an hollow ancient 
way through the Nefiid leading to the ‘Hyarfeh, and my com- 
panions said, there les such anothe1 between el-‘Kyarieh and 
el-Owshazteh , that 1s likewise an ancient town site How may 
these impressions abide in unstable sand ?-—So fai as I have seen 
there 1s little wind in these countnes 

Abdullah sat upon a beautiful young stallion of noble blood, 
that went sidling proudly under his fan handling: and seeing the 
strangei’s eyes fixed upon his horse, “ Ay, quoth my fiend, this 
one 1s good in all”? Kenneyny, who with Sheykh Nasir shipped 
three o1 four young Arabian hoises eve1y year to Bombay, told 
me that by some they gain, but another horse may be valued 
there so low, that they have less by the sale-money than the first 
cost and expenses Abu Nejm told us his winning or losing was 
‘as it pleased Ullah the more whiles he gained, but sometimes 
no’ They buy the young desert hoises in the winter time, 
that ere the next shipping season they may be grown im flesh, 
and strong, and inured by the oasis’ diet of sappy vetches, to 
the green climate of India 

Between the wealthy 1gnoiance of foreign buyers, and the 
Asiatic flattery of the Nejders of the Arab stables in Bombay, 
a distinction has been invented of Aneyza and Nejd horses !— 
as well might we distinguish between London and Middlesex 
pheasants We have seen that the sale-horses are collected by 
town dealers, mn el-Aarab, from the nomad tribes, and since 
there are few horses in the vast Arabian marches, they are oft- 
times fetched from great distances I have found ‘ Aneyza”’ 
horses in the Bombay stables which were foaled in el-Yémen — 
Perhaps we may understand by <Aneyza horses, the horses of 
Kasim dealers [of Aneyza and Boreyda], and by Ned horses, 
the Jebel horses, or those sent to Bombay from Ibn Rashid’s 
country I heard that a Boreyda brokei’s hoise-troop had been 
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sent ont a few days before my coming thither —Boleyda 13 a 
town and small Arabian state, the Iimir governs the neighbour 
villages, but 1s not obeyed in the desert. It 1s hkely therefore 
that the Aneyza holse-couiseis’ tiaflic may be the more con- 
siderable [The chief of the best Bombay stable 1s from 
Shuggera in el-Wéshm | 

As for the northein or “ Gulf” hoises, bred im the nomad 
diras upon the river countries—although of good stature and 
swiftei, they ale not esteemed by the inner Arabians Their 
flesh bemg only “of greenness and watel” they could not 
endure in the sun-stricken languishing countiy. Their own 
daughters-of-the-desert, albe they less fanly shaped, are, in the 
same strains, worth five of the other —Iiven the sale-hoises are 
not curried under the pure Arabian climate they learn first to 
stand under the strgil im India Hollow-necked, as the camel, 
are the Arabian horses the lofty neck of our thick-blooded 
horses were a deformity 1n the eyes of all Arabs The desert 
hoses, nurtmed in a droughty wilderness of hot plaim lands 
beset with small mountains, are not leapers, but very sure of 
foot to climb in rocky ground They aie good weight carriers. 
I have heard nomads boast that their mares ‘could carry four 
men’ The Arabians believe faithfully that Ullah created the 
horse-kind in their soil e/-as?, the root or spring of the hoise 
is, they say, ‘‘m the land of the Aarab”. Hven Kenneyny 
was of this superstitious opmion, although the horse can hive 
only of man’s hand in the droughty khaéla. [Rummaky, a 
mare, 18 a word often used in el-Kasim: Salih el-Rasheyd 
tells me they may say ghrég for a horse, but that 1s seldom 
heard ] 

We rode three miles and came upon a hill of hard loam, over- 
looking the Wady e.-Rummah, which might be there two miles 
over In the furthei side appear a few outlying palm planta- 
tions and granges’ but that air breeds fever and the water is 
brackish, and they are tilled only by negro husbandmen All 
the nigh valley giounds were white with subbahha in the midst 
of the Wady 18 much good loam, grown up with desert bushes 
and tamaiisks , but 1t cannot be husbanded because the ground- 
water—there at the depth of ten feet—ais saline and sterile 
Below us I saw an enclose of palms with plots of vetches and 
stubbles, and a clay cabim or two; which were sheykh NaAsur’s. 
Here the shallow Rummah bottom 1eaches north-eastward and 
almost enfolds Aneyza at ten hours’ distance, or one easy 
thelil journey, hes a great rautha, Zaghreybich, with corn 
grounds, which are flooded with seyl-water in the winter rains: 
there 1s a salt bed, where salt 1s digged for Aneyza 
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The Wady descending through the northern wilderness [which 
hes waste for hundreds of miles, without settlement] 1s dammed 
in a place called e¢h-Thweyrdt, that 1s a thelfél journey or per- 
haps fifty miles distant from Aneyza, by great dunes of sand 
which are giown up, they say, in this age From thence the 
hollow Wady giound—wherein 1s the path of the northern cara- 
vans—is named ¢l-Bdiin, and passengers ride by the rumed 
sites of two or three villages there are few wells by the way, 
and not much waterinthem That vast wildeiness was anciently 
of the B Tadmir ‘The Wady banks are often chiffs of clay and 
gravel, and from cliff to cliff the valley may be commonly an 
hour (nearly three miles) over, said Kenneyny In the Nefid 
plain of Kasim, the course of the great Wady 1s sometimes hardly 
to be discerned by the eyes of strangeis 

A few jomneying together: will not adventure to hold the 
valley way they ride then, not far off, in the desert All the 
winding length of the Wady er-Itummah 1s, according to the 
vulgar opinion, foity-five days or camel maiches (that were 
almost a thousand miles) it les thiough a land-breadth, 
measured fiom the heads in the Harrat Kheybar to the outgomg 
near Bosia, of nearly five hundred miles —What can we think 
of this great valley-ground, in a raimlessland ? When the Wady 
is m flood—that 1s hardly twice or thiice in a century, the valley 
flows down asariver ‘The streaming tide 1s lage, and where 
not straitened may be forded, they say, by a dromedary nder 
No man of my time of hfe had seen the seyl, but the elder 
generation saw it forty years before, in a season when uncommon 
iains had fallen in all the gh countiy towaid Kheybar The 
flood that passed Aneyza, bemg locked by the mole of sand at 
eth-Thuey14t, 10se backwaid and became a wash, which was here 
at the ‘Hyarteh two miles wide And then was seen in Nejd 
the new spectacle of a lake indeed'!—there might be nigh an 
hundred miles of standing water , which remained two years and 
was the repau of all wandering wings of water-fowl not known 
heretofore, nor had their cries been heard in the air of these 
desert countries After a seyling of the gieat valley the water 
rises in the wells at Boreyda and Aneyza , and this continues for 
a year or more. 

We found upon this higher ground potsherds and broken 
glass—as im all ruined sites of ancient Arabia, and a few 
building stones, and bricks but how far are they now from 
these arts of old settled countries nm Nejd'!—This 1s the site 
el-‘Hyarieh or Menzil ‘Hydr, where they see ‘the plots of three 
or four ancient villages and a space of old inhabited soil greater 
than Aneyza’ they say, “Itis better than the situation of the 
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(new) town” We dismounted, and Abdullah began to say, 
“Wellah, the Arabs (of our time) are degenerate fiom the 
ancients, in all'—we see them live by inhenting their labours ” 
(deep wells in the deserts and other pubhe works)! 

— The sword, they say, of Khdlid buin-Walid [that new 
Joshua of Islam, in the days of Omani] devoured idolatrous 
‘Kyaiieh, a town of B Temim The hke 1s reported of 
Owshazieh, whose site 1s thiee hours eastward there are now 
some palm-grounds and oichard houses of Aneyza ‘Hydr and 
Owshdz, 1n the Semitic tradition, are ‘ brethren” —“ It 18 16- 
membe1ed in the old poets of those B Temim citizens (quoth 
my erudite companions) that they had much cattle, and in the 
spring-time were wont to wander with their flocks and camels 
in the Nefid, and dwell in booths hke the nomads *”—~This 
is that we have seen in Edom and Moab where, from the enter- 
ing of the spring, the villagers are tent-dwellers in the wilder- 
ness about them,—for the summermeg of their cattle I have 
seen poor families mm Gilead—which had no tent-cloth—dwelling 
under great oaks! the leafy pavilions are a covert from the 
heat by day, and from the mghtly dews Their flocks were 
driven-in toward the sun-settmg, and lay down round about 
them 

Only the soil remams of the town of ‘Hyar what were the 
hves of those old geneiations more than the flickermg leaves! 
The works of their hands, the thoughts and mtents of ther 
hearts,—‘ their love, their hatred and envy,’ are utteily pemshed ! 
Ther rehgion 1s forsaken, their place 1s unvisited as the ceme- 
teries of a former age only in the autumn landed men of 
Aneyza, send their servants thither, with asses and panniers, to 
dig loam for a top-dressing As we walked we saw white slags 
lying together, where perhaps had been the workstead of some 
ancient artificer When I asked ‘had nothmg been found here ?’ 
Kenneyny told of some well-sinkers, that were hired to dig a 
well in a new ground by the ‘Hyarfeh [the water 1s mgh and 
good] ‘They beginning to open their pit, one of them lighted 
on a great earthen vessel !—it was set m the earth mouth down- 
waid[the head of an antique grave] Then every well-digger cried 
out that the treasure was hisown! none would hear his fellows’ 
reason—and all men have reason! From quick words they fell to 
hand-strokes, and laid so sharply about them with their mat- 
tocks, that 1n the end but one man was leftalive This workman 
struck his vessel, with an eager heart !—but im the shattered pot 
was no more than a clot of the common earth!”—Abdullah said 
bemdes, ‘ that a wedge of fine gold had been taken up here, 
within ther memories. The finder gave it, when he came into 
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the town, for two hundred 1eals, to one who afte: ward sold the 
metal mm the North, for better than a thousand ” 

We returned and Kenneyny at the end of a mile or two 
rode apart to his horse-yard, where he said he had somewhat 
to show me another day —I saw 16 later, a blackish vein, more 
than a palm deep and three yards wide, m the yellow sides of 
a loam pit~ plaimly the ashes of an antique fire, and in this old 
hearth they had found potsherds! thereabove lay a fathom of 
clay, and upon that a dmtt of Neffid sand —Heie had been 
a seyl-bed before the land was enclosed, but potsheids so lying 
under a fathom of silt may be of an high antiquity What was 
man then in the midst of Arabia? Some part of the town of 
Aneyza, as the mejlis and clothieis’ street, 1s built upon an old 
seyl-ground, and has been twice wasted by land floods the 
last was nmety years before 

I went home with Hamed and there came-in the younger 
Abdullah el-Bessim They spoke of the ancients, and (as 
litterates) contemned the vulgar opmion of giants mm former 
ages nevertheless they thought 1b appeared by old wiitings, 
that men in their grandsires’ time had been stronger than now, 
for they found that a certam weight was then 1eckoned a man’s 
load at Aneyza , which were now above the strength of common 
laboureis and that not a few of those old folk came to fou 
score years and ten There are many long-lived persons at 
Aneyza, and I saw more grey beards in this one town, than in 
all parts besides where I passed in Arabia 

But our holiday on horseback to the ‘Hyarieh bred talk 
‘We had not ridden there, thiee or four together, upon a fool’s 
errand, the Nasidny in his books of secret science had some 
old record of this country’ Yet the hberal townsmen bade 
me daily, Not mind their foolish words, and they added pro- 
veibially, el-Arab, ‘akl-hum ndkos, the Arabs are always short- 
witted Yet their crabbed speech vexed the Kenneyny, a spirit 
so high above thens, and unwont to suffer myuries —I found 
him on the morrow sitting estranged from them and offended. 
* Ahks, he said, this despiteful people! but my home 1s 1n Bosra, 
and God be thanked! I shall not be much longer with them 
Oh! Khalil, thou canst not think what they call me,—they 
say, el-Kenneyny bellowwy !”—This 1s some outrageous villany, 
which 1s seldom heard amongst nomads, and is only uttered 
of anyone when they would speak extremely The Arabs—the 
most unclean and devout of lips, of mankind !—curse all under 
heaven which contradicts their humour, and the Wah&by 
rancour was stirred against a townsman who was no partizan 
of their blind faction, but seemed to favour the Namdny, I 
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wondered to see the good man so much moved in his philo- 
sophy'!—but he quailed befoie the popular religion, which 1s 
more than law and government, even inafree town ‘‘A pang 
1s in my heart, says an Oriental poet, because I am disesteemed 
by the depraved multitude ” Kenneyny was of those that have 
lived for the advancement of their people, and are dead before 
the time May his eternal portion be rest and peace! 

And seeing the daly darkening and averting of the Wahaby 
faces, I had a careful outlaw’s hea: t under my bare shirt, though 
to none of them had I done anything but good,—and this only 
for the name of the young prophet of Galilee and the Christian 
tiadition! The simpler sort of hberals were bye and bye afiaid 
to converse with me, and many of my former acquaintance 
seemed now to shun, that I should be seen to enter ther 
friendly houses And I knew not that this came of the Mut- 
towwa-—that (an their I'mday sermons) they moved the people 
against me! ‘It 1s not reason, said these divines, mn a time 
when the Sooltan of Islam 1s busy in slaughtering the Nasdra, 
that any misbeheving Nasra4ny should be harboured m a faith- 
ful town and they did contrary to their duties who in any 
wise favomed him ’—Kenneyny, though timid before the people, 
was resolute to save me he and the good Bessam weie also in 
the counsels of Zdmil—But why, I thought, should I longer 
trouble them with my rehgion? I asked my fmends, ‘When 
would there be any caravan setting foith, that I might depart 
with them?’ They answered, “Have patience awhile, for 
there 1s none in these days ” 

A. fanatic sometimes threatened me as I returned by the 
narrow and lonely ways, near my house: “O kaftr! 1f 1t please 
the Lord, thou wilt be slain this afternoon or night, or else to- 
morrow’s day Ha! son of mischief, how long dost thou refuse 
the religion of Islam? We gave thee indeed a time to repent, 
with long sufferance and kindness '!—now die in thy blind way 
for the Moslemin are weary of thee Except thou say the testi- 
mony, thou wilt be slain to-day thou gettest no more grace, 
for many have determmed to kill thee” Such deadly kind of 
arguments were become as they say familiar evils, in this long 
tribulation of Aiabian travels, yet I came no more home twice 
by the same way, 1n the still (prayer and coffee) hours of the 
day or evening, and feeling any presentiment I went secretly 
armed also when I returned (from friends’ houses) by might I 
folded the Arab cloak about my left arm, and confided, that 
as I had hved to the second year a threatened man, I should 
yet live and finally escape them * * * 


CHAPTER X 


TOE CHRISTIAN STRANGER DRIVEN FROM ANEYZA;$ AND 
RECALLED 


A PLEASANT afternoon resort to me out of the town was Yahja’s 
walled homestead If I knocked there, and any wee within, I 
found a ieady welcome, and the sons of the old patriot sat 
down to make coffee Sometimes they invited me out to sup, 
and then, rather than return latein the stagnant heat, I have re- 
mained to slumbe1 under a palm-stem, in their orchard , where a 
carpet was spread for me and I might rest in the peace of God, as 
in the booths of the Aarab One evening I walked abioad with 
them, as they went to say then piayers on the pure Nefiid sand 
By their well Hamed showed me a peppeimint plant, and 
asked 1f 1t were not medicine? he brought the (wild) seed from 
es-Seyl [Kurn el-Mendzl|, an ancient station of the Nejd cara- 
vans, 1n the high countiy before Mecca (whither I came three 
months later) —I saw one climb over the clay wall fiom the 
next plantation! to meet us 11 was the young meichant of the 
rifle! whom I had not smce met with, m any good company in 
thetown The young gallant’stongue was nimble and he dis- 
sembled the voice of an enemy It was dusk when they rose 
trom players , then on a sudden we heard shiieks in the Nefid ! 
The rest 1an to the cry he lmgered a moment, and bade me 
come to coffee on the morrow, in the town ‘‘Thou seest, he 
said, what are the incessant alarms of oui home in the desert!” 

— A company of northein (Annezy) Beduins entered the 
house at that time, with me, the men were his guests Wesat 
about the hearth and there came-in a child tender and beautiful 
as a spring blossom! he was slowly 1ecovering from sickness 
Goom hubb amm-ak! Go, and kiss thme uncle Khaltl, quoth the 
young man, who was his elder brother, and the sweet boy— 
that seemed a flower too delicate for the common blasts of the 
world, kissed me, and afterward he kissed the Beduins, and all 
the company this is the Arabs’ home tenderness. J wondered 
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to hear that the tribesmen were fifteen years before of this 
(Kasim) dira’ They had mdden from then menzl im Syria, 
by the water el-Hdzzel [a far way about, to tuin the northern 
Nefid], in a fortnight and left thei tents standing, they told 
me, by Tédmor[Palmyia]! Their coming down was about some 
tiaffic in camels 

The small camels of Arabia inciease in stature in the northern 
wilderness Hamed es-Saty sent his theltl to pasture one year 
with these Aarab, and when she was brought in agai, he haidly 
knew her, what for her bulk, and what for the shaggy thickness 
of he. wool ‘This Annezy tribe, when yet in Kasim, weie very 
11¢ch in cattle, for some of the sheykhs had been owners of “a 
thousand camels’’ until there came yeai afte: year, upon all 
the countiy, many iamless years Then the desert bushes 
(patient of the yeaily diought) were diied up and blackened, 
the Nomads’ great cattle perished very fast; and a thelil of the 
best blood might be puichased for two reals These Aarab foi- 
sook the country, and jonineying to the noith [now full of the 
tirbes and halt tribes of Annezy], they occupied a dhat, among 
their pait fnendly and partly hostile kmsmen. 


One day when I retuined to my lodging, I found that my 
watch had been stolen! I left 1t ly mg with my medicines This 
was a cruel loss, for my fortune was very low; and by selling 
the watch I mghbt have had afew reals suspicion fell upon an 
infamous neighbour ‘The town is uncivil nm comparison with 
the desert '! J was but one day in the dokan, and all my vaccina- 
tion pons were purloined they were of ivory aud had cost ten 
1eals ,—more than I gained (in twice ten months) by the practice 
of medicine, in Arabia = thought again upon the Kenneyny’s 
proffer, which I had passed over at that time, and mused that 
he had not renewed 1t! There are many shrewd hapsin A1abia, 
and even the daily piastre spent for bread divided me from the 
coast and what would become of my life, if by any evil acci- 
dent I were parted from the worthy pe1sons who were now my 
friends ° 

— Handiciaftsmen here mm a middle Nejd town (of the samies’ 
caste), are armourers, tinkers, coppersmiths, goldsmiths, and 
the workers 1» wood are turners of bowls, wooden locksmiths, 
makers of camel saddle-frames, well-wheel-wiights, and (very 
unhandsome) carpenters [for they aie neatly without tools], the 
stone-workers are hewers, well-steyners and sinkers, besides 
marble-wrights, makers of coffee mortais and the hke; and 
house-builders and paigeters We may go on to reckon those 
that work with the needle, seamsteis and seamstresses, em- 
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broiderers, sandal makers The sewimg men and women aie, 
so far as I have known them, of the libeitine blood The gold 
and silver smiths of Aneyza are excellent artifice:s m fihgiane 
or thread-work and ceitain of them established at Mecca are 
said to excel all in the sacied town El-Kenneyny promised 
that I should see something of this fine Arabian industry, but 
the waves of ther fanatical world soon cast me fiom him 

The salesmen are clothiers in the stk, sellers of small wares 
[an which are raw drugs and camel medicines, sugar-loaves, 
spices, Sylian soap fiom Medina, coffee of the Mecca Caravans], 
and sellers of yictual Inthe outlying quaiters are small general 
shops—some of them held by women, whee are sold onions, 
egos, rion nails, salt, (Geman) matches, girdle-bread [and 
certain of these pooi wives will sell thee a little milk, if they 
have any] On Fndays, you shall see veiled women sitting m 
the mejlis to sell chickens, and milk-skins and gn bies that they 
have tanned and prepared Ingenuous vocations are husbandry, 
and camel and hoise dealing All the welfaring families are 
land owners——The substantial foreign meichants were fifteen 
persons 

Hazardiy, banquetting, and many running sores and hideous 
smks of our great towns are unknown to them ‘The Arabs, 
not less frugal than Spartans, are happy im the Ipicurean 
moderation of their religion Aneyza 18 a welfaiing civil town 
more than other in Nomadic Arabia in her B Vemfm citizens, 
is a spnit of industry, with a good plain understanding—how- 
beit somewhat soured by the rheum of the Wahaby religion 

Seemg that few any more cluded the children that cried 
after me in the street, I thought 1t an evil sign, but the 
Kenneyny had not warned me, and Zamil was my fmend the 
days were toward the end of May One of these forenoons, 
when I 1eturned to my house, I saw filth cast before the thresh- 
old, and some knavish childien had flung stones as I passed 
by the lonely street Whilst I sat within, the little knaves came 
to batter the door, there was a babel of their cries* the boldest 
climbed by the side walls to the house terrace, and hurled 
down stones and clay bricks by the stair head In this upioar, 
I heard a skiitchmg of fanatical women, ‘‘ Y4 Nasrany! thou 
shalt be dead'—they are m the way that will do it!” I sat 
on an hour whilst the hurly-buly lasted my door held, and 
for all their hooting, the knaves had no courage to come down 
where they must meet with the kafir Atthis hour the respect- 
able citizens were reposmg at home, or drinking coffee in their 
friends’ houses , and 1t was a desolate quaiter where I lodged 
At length the siege was raised, for some persons went by who 
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returned from the coffee companies , and finding this ado about 
Khalil’s doo, they drove away the truants,—with those extreme 
curses which are always ready 1n the mouths of Arabs 

Later, when I would go agam imto the town, the lads 1an 
together, with hue and cry they waylaid the Nasrdny at the 
corners, and cast stones from the backwaid, but if the kafir 
turned, the troop fled back hastily I saw one commg—a buily 
man of the people, who was a patient of mme, and called 
to him, to drive the children away —‘‘Complain to Zamil!” 
muttered the ungracious churl, who to save himself fiom the 
stones, shrank through an open door-way and forsook me We 
have seen there are none better at stone-casting than the gipsy- 
hke Arabs then missiles sung about my head, as I walked 
forward, till I came where the lonely stieet gave upon the 
Boreyda road near the G4 some citizens passed by The next 
moment a heavy bat, hurled by some robust arm, flew by my 
face. Those townsfolk stayed, and cried “ ho!”’—for the stones 
fell beyond them, and one, a manly young man, shouted, 
“What 1s this, eyyal? akhs! God give you confusion ,—there 
was a stone, that had Khalil turned might have slain him, a 
guest in the town, and under the countenance of the sheykhs 
and Zamil ”—No one thinks of calling them cowards 

I found the negro Aly, and persuaded him to return with 
me; and clear the lonely by-streets about my lodgmg And 
this he did, chasing the eyy4l, and when his blood was warmed, 
fetching blows with his stick, which mm their nimbleness of flies 
hghted oftener upon the walls. Some neighbours accused the 
fanatical hareem, and Aly, showing his negro teeth, ran on the 
hags to have beaten them; but they pitifully entieated, and 
promised for themselves. Yet holding his stick over one of 
these, ‘ Wellah, he cries, the tongue of her, at the word of 
Zamil, should be plucked up by the roots!’ After this Aly 
said, “All will now be peace, Khalil!” And I took the way 
to the Mejlis ; to drmk coffee at Bessim’s house 

Kenneyny was there: they sat at the hearth, though the 
stagnant air was sultry,—but the Arabians think they taste some 
refreshment when they rise from the summer fire Because I 
found 1n these friends a cheerfulness of heart, which 1s the lite of 
man-—and that 1s so short !—TI did not reveal to them my trouble, 
which would have made them look sad I trusted that these 
hubbubs would not be renewed in the town so bye and bye 
wishing them God’s speed, I rose to depart They have afterward 
blamed me for sparing to speak, when they might have had 
recourse immediately to Z4mil —In returmng I found the streets 
again beset nigh my house; and that the eyyal had armed 
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themselves with biickbats and staves Sol went down to the 
stik, to speak with my neighbour Rasheyd, ZAémul’s officer.— 
I saw in Rasheyd’s shop some old shivers of Ibrahim Pasha’s 
bombshells , which are now used 1n poor households for mortars, 
to bray-in their salt, pepper,and the ike Rasheyd said, ‘that 
Zamil had heard of the children’s noting m the town He had 
sent also for the hags, and threatened them, and Aly had beaten 
some of the lads now there would be quietness, and I might go 
home’ ,—but I thought 1t was not so I returned through the 
bazaar with the deytk es-sidr—for what heart 1s not straitened, 
beg made an outlaw of the humanity about him? were 1t 
even of the lowest savages'—as I marked how many im the 
shops and in the way now openly murmuied when they saw 
me pass Amongst the hard taces which went by me was Aly, 
the executive Emir, beaimg his sword, and Abdullah the 
grudging son of Zémuil, who hkewise (as a giown child ot the 
Emur’s house) carries a sword in the streets Then Sheykh 
Nasir came sternly stalking by me, without regard o1 saluta- 
tion '—but welcome all the experience of human lite The sun 
was set, and the streets were empty, when I came again to 
the door of my desolate house; where weary and fasting, 1n this 
tiouble, I lay down and slept immediately 

I thought I had slumbered an hour, when the negro voice 
of Aly awakened me! crying at the gate, “ Khalil !—\Chalil! 
the Emir bids thee open” 1 went to undo for him, and looked 
out It was dark mght, but I perceived, by the shuffling feet 
and murmur of voices, that there were many persons {Aly 
«The Emir calls thee, he sits yonder (in the street)!” I 
went, and sat down beside him could Zamil, I mused, be 
come at these hours! then hearmg his voice, which resembled 
Zamil’s, I knew 1b was another ‘Whither, said the vojce, 
would’st thou go,—to Zilfy?”—*I am gomg shortly in the 
company of Abdullah el-Bessim’s son to Jidda” ‘No, no! 
and Jidda (he said, brutally langhing) 1s very far off but where 
wilt thou go thismght ?”—“ Aly, what sheykh 1s this? ”— It 
is Aly the Emir” Then alhght was brought I saw his face 
which, with a Wahdby brutishness, resembled Zamil’s, and 
with him were some of his ruffian ministers.—“ Emir Aly, Ullah 
lead thy parents nto paradise! Thou knowest that I am sick 4 
and I have certain debts for medicines here in the town, an 
to-day I have tasted nothing If I have deserved well of some 
of you, let me rest here until the morning, and then send 
me away in peace ”—“‘ Nay, thy camel 1s ready at the corne) 
of the street, and this 1s thy cameleer* up! have out thy 
things, and that quickly. Ho! some of you, go in with Khaltl, 
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to hasten him ”—‘ And whither will ye send me, so suddenly ? 
and I have no money !”—‘ Ha-ha! what 1s that to us, I say 
come off” as I regaided him fixedly, the villa struck me with 
his fist mn the face —If the angry instinct betray me, the rest 
({ thought) would fall with their weapons upon the Nasradny — 
Aly had pulled his sword from the sheath tothe half ‘“‘ This, I 
said to him, you may put up agam, what need of violence?” 

Rasheyd, Zamul’s officer, whose house jomed to mime from 
the backwaid—though by the doors 1t was a street about, had 
heard a rumour, and he came round to visit me Glad I was 
to see him enter, with the swoid, which he wore for Zamuil 
I enquired, of him, 1f Aly’s commandment were good ° for I could 
not think that my filends among the chief citizens weie consent- 
ing to 1t, and that the philosophical Zimil would send by night 
to put me out of the town! When I told Rasheyd that the 
Wahaby Aly had stiuck me, he said to me apart, ‘‘ Do not pio- 
voke him, only make haste, and doubtless this word 1s from 
Zamil for Aly would not be come of himself to compel thee ” 
Emur Aly called from without, “Tell Khalil to hasten! 1s he not 
ready?” Then he came in himself, and Rasheyd helped me 
to hft the things intothe bags, for I was feeble ‘‘ Whithei, he 
said to the Eur Aly, art thou sendmeg Khalil?” “To Khub- 
bera ”—‘‘Hl-Heldlieh were better, or e7-Russ , for these he in the 
path of caravans ”’—‘‘ He goes to Khubbera” ‘Since, I said, 
you drive me away, you will pay the cameleer, foi I have little 
money” Hur Aly “Pay the man his hire and make haste , give 
him three reals, Khalil ’—asheyd “Half a real is the hire to 
Khubbera make it less, Emir Aly ”—‘ Then be 1t two reals, I 
shall pay the other myself.”—* But tell me, are there none the 
better for my medicines mm your town?”—“ We wish for no 
medicines ”—‘‘ Have I not done well and honestly in Aneyza ? 
answer me, upon your conscience” mer Aly ‘ Well, thou 
hast ’—‘‘ Then what dealing1s this?” But he cmed, “ Ait thou 
ready ? now mount!” In the meanwhile, his ruffian ministers 
had stolen my sandals (left without the chamber door), and the 
honest negro Aly ciied out for me, accusing them of the theft, 
“QO ye, give Khalil his sandals agam!* [I spoke to the brutal 
Emir, who answered, “ There are no sandals * and over this 
new mishap of the Nasrany [161s no small suffering to go bare- 
foot on the desert soil glowing im the sun] he laughed apace 
‘Now, art thou ready? he cries, mount then, mount! but first 
pay the man his hire *—After this, I had not five reals left; my 
watch was stolen: and I was in the midst of Arabia 

Rasheyd departed the things were brought ont and laid 
upon the couching camel, and I mounted The Hmir Aly with 
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his crew followed me as far as the Mejlis ‘Tell me, (I said 
to him) to whom shall I go at Khubbera?”—‘To the Emur, 
and remember his name is Abdullah el-Aly *—‘* Well, give me 
a letter for him ”’—‘T will give thee none” I heard Aly 
talking i a low voice with the cameleer behind me ,—woids 
(of an adveisary), which doubtless boded me no good, or he had 
spoken openly when I called to him agam, he was gone home 
‘The negro Aly, my old host, was yet with me, he would see 
me friendly to the town’s end —But where, I mused, were now 
my friends? The negro said, that Zimil gave the word for my 
departure at these hours, to avoid any fuither tumult in the 
town, also the mght passage we1e safer, 1n the desert Perhaps 
the day’s hubbub had been magmified to Zamil, they themselves 
are always 1eady ! 

Aly told me, that a letter from the Muttowwa of Boreyda 
had been lately biought to Zamil and the sheykhs of Aney za, 
exhorting them, nm the name of the comnon faith, to send away 
the Nasrdny '—‘‘Is this diver to trust? and are they good 
people at Khubbeia?’’? Aly answeied with ayes, and added, 
‘White back to me, and itis not far you will be there about 
dawn, and in all this, believe me Khalfl, I am sorry for thy 
sake’? He piomised to go himself early to Kenneyny, with a 
request from me, to send ‘those few 1eals on account of medl- 
cmes’. but he went not (as I afterward leained), to the 
negro had been bred among Aiabs, whose promises are but 
words in the ai, and forged to serve themselves at the moment 
—‘ Let this cameleer swear to keep faith with me” Aly Ay, 
come here thou Hasan! and swear thus and thus” Hasan 
swore all that he would, and at the town walls the negro 
depaited There we passed foith to the dark Nefid, and a 
cool night an met us breathmg from the open sand wildeiness, 
which a little 1evived me to ride wewe1e now 1m the beginning 
of the stagnant summei heat of the lower Rummah country 

After an hou’s nding we went by a forsaken orchard and 
ruined buildings,—there are many such outlymg homesteads 
The night was dim and overcast so that we could not see ground 
under the camel’s tiead We 10de in a hollow way of the 
Neffiid, but lost 1t after some miles ‘‘It1s well, said Hasan , 
for so we shall be in less dangei of any Imnkimg Bedums” We 
descended at the right hand, and rode on by a fimen plain 
ground—the Wady er-Rummah, and there I saw plashes of 
ponded water, which 1emained fiom the last days’ showers ati 
Aneyza The eaily summer in Kasim enters with sweet April 
showers the season was alieady sultry, with heavy skies, from 
which some days there fell hght rain, and they looked that thie 
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weather should continue till June Last year, I had seen, in 
the kh4la, a hundred leagues to the westward, only barren heat 
and drought at this season , and (some afteinoons) dust-diiving 
gusts and winds 

We felt our camel tread agai upon the deep Neffid, and 
riding on with a httle starhght above us, to the middle mght 
we went by a grove of their bushy fuel-tree, ghrotha ‘The 
excellence of this firewood, which 1s of tamarisk kind, has been 
vaunted—-my friends told me, by some of their (elder) poets, 
“ardent, and endurimg fire (they say,) as the burning ghrotha.”’ 
and, according to sheykh Nasir, “a covered fire of this timber 
may last months long, slowly buinimg which has been oft 
proved in then tame, for Aneyza caravans 1eturning over the 
deserts have found embers of their former fires remaming as 
much as thirty days afte.ward” The sere wood glows with 
a clear red flame, and a biand will buin asa torch they prefer 
it to the sammara fuel,—that we have seen in so much estima- 
tion at Kheybar 

Hasan my back-rider, was of the woodman’s trade He 
mounted from his cottage in the night time, at dawn he came 
to the tieas, and broke sere boughs, and loaded, and could be 
at home again in Aneyza by the half-atternoon He was partner 
in the wooden beast under us—an unbioken dromedary, with 
Zamil, who had advanced half the price, fifteen reals Small 
were his gains in tluis painful and perilous industry, and yet 
the fellow had been good for nothing else I asked him where- 
fore he took of me for this night’s journey as much as he 
gained, doing the like, in eight or nme days’ ‘The Nefiid, he 
answered, was now full of unfriendly Aarab, and he feared to 
lose the theJfil, he would not otherwise have adventured, 
although he had disobeyed Zamil—He told me, this sending 
me away was determimed to-night, in a council of the sheykhs, 
he said over the names, and among them were none of my 
acquaintance Hasan had heaid their talk, for Zimil sent 
early to call him, and bade lum be ready to carry Haj Khalil 
the Emir said at first, to el-Biuke: teh—tfor the better opportunity 
of passing caiavans , but the rest were for Khubbeia 

—- H4san dismounted about a thing I had not seen hitherto 
used in the Arab countiies, although mght passengers and 
Beduims are not seldom betrayed by the braying of their 
thelils he whrpped his halter about the great sheep-like 
brute’s mnzzle! which cut off further complanings I was 
never racked by camel nding as 1n this night’s work, seated on a 
sharp pack-saddle the snatching gatt of the untanght thelil, wont 
only to carry firewood, was through the long hous of darkness, 
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anagony What could I think of Zamil °—was I herétofore so 
much mistaken 1n the man ? 


Hasan at length drew bridle, I opened my eyes and saw the 
new sun looking over the shouldei of the Netiid the fellow 
alighted to say his prayer, also the light revealed to me the 
squalid ape-like visage of this companion of the way We were 
gone somewhat wide in the night time, and Hasan, who might 
be thirty years of age, had not passed the Nefid to Khubbera 
since his childhood Fiom the next dune we saw the heads of 
the palms of el-Helalieh The sand sea lay in great banks and 
troughs over these, we were now riding, and when the sun 
was risen fiom the eaith, the clay-built town of Khubbera [or 
Khébra] appeared before us, withont palms or greenness The 
tilled lands are not m sight, they lie, five miles long, in the 
bottom of the Wady e1-Rummah, and thereof is the name of 
their géva ~= Amidst the low-built Nefiid town, stands a high clay 
watch-tower Hésan “Say not when thou comest to the place, 
‘IT am a Nasrany,’ because they might not 1leceive thee ”— 
“Have they not heard of the Nasrany, from Aneyza ?”—* It 
may be; for at this time theze 1s much carriage of grain to the 
Bessams, who aie lenders there also ” 

We saw plashes, a little beside our way ‘Let us to the 
water,” quoth Hasan —‘‘There 1s water in the mrby, and we 
are come to the inhabited ”—“But I am to set thee down there; 
for thus the Emu Aly bade me ”-—Again I saw my hfe betiayed! 
and this would be woise than when the Boieyda cameleer 
(of the same name) foisook me nigh Aneyza, for m Aneyza 
was the hope of Zamil Khubbeia, a poor town of peasant 
folk, and ancient colony of Kahtain, 1s unde: Boreyda, 
the place was yet a mile distant —‘‘Thou shalt set me down 
in the midst of the town, for this thou hast received my 
reals”? HA4san notwithstandmg made his beast kneel under 
us, I alighted, and he came to unload my bags I put him 
away, and taking out a bundle in which was my pistol, 
the wretch saw the naked steel m my hands!—* Raftk, 
uf thou ait afiaid to enter, I shall ride alone to the town gate, 
and unload, and so come thou and take thy thelfil again but 
make me no resistance, lest [ shoot he: , because thou betrayest 
my hfe” “TI carry this romh, answered the javel, to help me 
against any who would take my thelfil.”—I went to unmuzzle 
the brute, that with the halter in my hand I might lead her to 
Khubbera 

A man of the town was at some store-houses not far off , hi 
had marked our contention, and came running. “Oh! what 1s 
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it? (he asked), peace be with you” I told him the matter, 
and so did Hasan, who said no word of my being a Nasidny. 
nor had the other seen me armed ‘The townsman gave it that 
the stranger had reason, so we mounted and rode to the walls 
But the untiamed thelfl refused to pass the gates alighting 
therefore we shackled her legs with a cord, and left her, and 1 
compelled Hasan to take my bags upon his shoulders, and cariy 
them in before me —So we came to the wide public place, and 
he cast them down there and would have forsaken me, but I 
would not suffer it Some townspeople who came to us ruled, 
That I had right, and Hasan must bear the things to the kahwat 
of the emu 

I heard said behind me, “It is some stranger, ’’ and as so 
many of these townspeople are cameleeis and almost yearly 
pulgiims to the holy places, they have seen many strangers — 
We entered the coftee hall, where an old blind man was sitting 
alone—Aly, father of the Emn, who rismg as he heard this 
concourse, and feeling by the walls, went about to prepaie 
coftee The men that entered after me sat down each one 
after his age and condition, under the walls, on thiee sides of 
their small coffee-chamber Not much after them there came 
in the Emir himself, who returned fiom the fields a well- 
disposed and manly fellah They sent out to call my raftk to 
coftee , but Hasan having put down my things was stolen out of 
their gate again The company sat silent, till the coffee should 
be ready, and when some of them would have questioned me 
the rest answered, “But not yet”? Certain of the young men 
already laid then heads together, and looking up between their 
whispers they gazed upon me _ I saw they were bye and bye 
persuaded, that I could be none other than that stianger who 
had passed by Boreyda—the wandeiing NasrAny. 


‘Driven thus from Aneyza, | was in great wearmess, and 
being here without money m the midst of Arabia, I mused of 
the Kenneyny, and the Bessam, so lately my good friends !— 
Could they have forsaken me? "Would Kenneyny not send me 
money? and how long would this people suffer me to continue 
amongst them? Which of them would carry me any whither, 
%ut fo. payment? and that I must begin to requue for my 

emedies, from all who were not poor it might suffice me to 
urchase bread,—lodging I could obtain freely I perceived by 
the grave looking of the better sort, and the side glances of the 
rest, when I told my name, that they all knew me Oneasked 
already, ‘Had I not medicines?’ but others responded for me, 
(Mosneeon will be time for these enquuies.” I heard the 
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emir himself say under his bieath, ‘they would send me to the 
Helalieh, or the Bike teh ’—Their coffee was of the worst my 
Khubbera hosts seemed to be poor householders When the 
coffee-serve1 had poured out a second time the company rose to 
depart 

Only old Aly remamed He crept over where I was, and let 
himself down on his hands beside the hakim, and gazang with 
his squalid eyeballs enquned, if with some medicine I could not 
help his sight? I saw that the eyes were not perished “Ay, 
help my father! said the emu, coming 1n again , and though 1 
wele but a little yet that would be dear to me” I asked the 
emir, “Am lin safety here ?”—“I answer fo1 1t, stay some 
days and cure my father, also we shall see how 1t will be” Old 
Aly piomised that he would send me freely to er-Russ—few 
miles distant, from whence I might 11de in the next (Mecca) 
samn kAfily, to Jidda The men ot er-Russ [pronounce ér-Russ| 
are nearly all caravaners I enquired when the caravan would 
set forth? “It may be some time yet, but we will ascertain for 
thee ”—“ I have not fully five reals [20s | and these bags , may 
that suffice ? ’—“ Ay, responded the old man, I think we may 
find some one to mount thee for that money ” 

Whilst we were speaking, there came in, with bully voices 
and a clanking of swords and long guns, some stiangers , who 
were theltil troopers of the Boreyda Prince’s band, and such as 
we have seen the 1ajajil at Hayil The honest swaggerers had 
ridden in the night time, the desert being now full of thieves 
They leaned up matchlocks to the wall, hanged thei swoids on 
the tenters, and sat down before the hearth with 1nffling smiles, 
and they saluted me also but I saw these 1ude men with 
apprehension , lest they should have a commission from Hasan 
to molest me: afte: coffee they mounted to an uppe1 room to 
sleep And on the morrow I was easy to hear that the mders 
had departed very eally, for er-Russ these messengers of 
Weled Mahanna were riding round to the oases in the piinci- 
pality [of Boreyda], to summon the village sheykhs to acommon 
council 

Oid Aly gave me an empty house next him, for my lodging, 
and had my bags carried thither At noon the blind sire led 
me himselt, upon his clay stairs, to an upper room, where I 
found a slender repast prepared for me, dates and girdle-bread 
and water He had been emir, or we might say mayo of 
Khubbera under Boreyda, until his blindness, when his son 
succeeded him, a man now of the middle age, of whom the old 
man spoke to allas ‘theemor’? The ancient had taken to him-~ 
self a young wife of late, and when strange man-folk were not 
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there, she sat always beside her old lord, and seemed to love 
him well They had between them a little son, but the child 
was blear-eyed, with a running ophthalmia The grey-beard 
bade the young mother sit down with the child, by the haékim , 
and cherishing their little son, with his aged hands, he drew him 
before me 


Old Aly began to discourse with me of religion, enforcing 
himself to be tolerant the while He joyed devoutly to heai, 
there was an holy 1ule of men’s lives also in the Christians’ re- 
ligion —“‘ High me! ye be good people, but not m the nght way, 
that 1s pleasing unto Ullah, and therefore 1t profiteth nothing 
The Lord give thee to know the truth and say, There 1s none God 
but the Lord, and Mohammed 1s the apostle ot the Lord ’’—A deaf 
man entering suddenly, troubled our talk , demanding ere he sat 
down, would I cure his malady? ‘‘ And what, I asked, wouldst 
thou give the hakim, if he show thee aremedy?” ‘The fellow 
answered, “ Nothing surely! Wouldst thou be paid for only 
tellmg a man,—wilt thou not tell me? eigh!” and his wrath 
began torise Aly ‘‘ Young man, such be not words to speak 
to the hakim, who will help thee if he may ’’—“ Well tell him, 
I said, to make a horn of paper, wide im the mouth, and lay the 
little end to his ear , and he shall hear the better ’’—The fellow, 
who deemed the Nasrény put a scorn upon him, bore my saying 
hardly ‘Nay, if the thing be mghtly considered, quoth the 
ancient sheykh, 11 may seem reasonable, only do thou after 
Khalfl’s biddmg ”’ But the deaf would sit no longer ‘The 
cursed Nasradny, whose life (he murmured) was im their hand, to 
as him thus!’ and with baleful looks he flung out from us 

A young man, who had come m, lamented to me the natural 
myisery of his country, “where there 1s nothing, «aid he, be- 
sides the incessant hugger-mugger of the sudmies Ihave a 
brother settled, and welfarmg im the north, and if I knew 
where I might likewise speed, wellah I would go thither, and 
return no more.”— And leave thy old father and mother to 
due ' and forget thine acquaintance ?”’—“‘ But my friends would 
fe of them among whom I gsojourned ’’—Such 1s the mind of 

any of the inhabitants of el-Kastm 

On the morrow there arnved two young men mding upon 
a thelial, to seek cures of the mudowwy, the one for his eyes, 
and his rafik for an old visceral malady They were from the 
farthest palm and corn lands of Khubbera,—loam bottoms o1 
rauthas im the Wady, that last to the midway betwixt this 
town and er-Russ When they heard, that they must lay 
down the price of the medicines, elevenpence—which 158 a field 
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labourer’s wages (besides his rations) for three days—they chose 
to suffer their diseases for other yeais, whilst it pleased Ullah, 
rather than adventure the silver — Nay, but cure us, and we 
will pay at the full if thy remedies help us, will not the sick 
come riding to thee from all the villages?” But I would not 
hear, and, with many repioaches, the soiry young men mounted, 
to ride home again 

I found my medical credit high at Khubbera for one of my 
Aneyza patients was their townswoman: the Nasrdny’s eye- 
washes somewhat cleared her sight, and the fame had passed 
the Neffid I was soon called away to visit a sick person At 
the kahwa door, the boy who led the hakim bade me stand— 
contrary to the custom of Aiabian hospitality—whilst he went 
in to tell them I heard the child say, “ The kafir 1s come,” 
and their response in like sort,—I entered then! and sat down 
fmong them, and blamed that householder’s uncivil usage 
Because I had reason, the peasants were speechless and out of 
countenance, the coffee maker hastened to pour me out a cup 
and so 11sing I left them —I wondered that all Khubbera should 
be so silent! Isaw none in the stieets, I heard no cheerful 
knelling of coffee-pestles m their clay town In these days the 
most were absent, for the tieading out and wmnowing of their 
coin the harvest was light, because their corn bad been beaten 
by hail little before the ear rpened The house-building of 
Khubbeia 1s rude, and the place 1s not unlike certain village- 
townsof Upland Syma I passed through long uncheerful streets 
of half-rumous clay cottages, but besides some butchers’ stalls 
and a smith’s forge, I saw no shop or merchandise in the town 
Then mosque stands by the mejlis, and 1s of low clay building 
thereby I saw a brackish well—only a fathom deep, where 
they wash befoie prayers They have no water to diink in the 
town, for the ground is brackish, but the housewives must go 
out to fill their girbies from wells at some distance The watch- 
tower of Khubbera, built of clay—great beneath as a small 
chamber, and spiring upward to the height of the gallery, 1s in 
the midst of the acre-great Mejlis and thereim [as in all Kasim 
towns] 18 held the Fiiday’s maiket, when the nomads, coming 
also to pray at noon in the mesgjid, bring camels and small cattle 
and samn 

— It was near mid-day: and seeing but three persons sitting 
on a clay bench in the vast forsaken Mejlis, I went to sit down 
by them One of these had the aspect of a man of the stone 
age, a wild grinning seized by moments upon his half human 
visage. I questioned the otheis who sat on yawnmg and in~ 
different and they began to ask me of my religion ‘The eltf- 
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like fellow exclarmed ‘Now were a knife brought and put to 
the wezand of him!—which billah may be done lawfully, tor the 
Muttowwa says so, and the Nasrany not confessing, la tlah all’ 
Ullah ' pronounce, bosnillah er-rahman, e-~rahtm Qn the name 
of God the pitiful, the god of the bowels of mercies), and cut 
his gullet, and gug-gug-gug !—this kafir’s blood would gurgle 
like the blood of a sheep or camel when we carve her halse 
IT will run now and borrow a knife *’—‘‘ Nay, said they, thou 
mayest not do so” I asked them, “Is not he a Beduwy ?—~— 
but what think ye, my friends? says the wild wretch well or 
no?” We cannot tell. THIS IS THR RELIGION! Khalil, but we 
would have no violence,—yes, he 1s a Beduwy ”-—‘‘ What 1s thy 
tribe, O thou sick of a devil?” —*T Hai by ”—‘* Thou liest.! the 
Harb are honest folk. but I think, my friends, this 1s an Adfy” 
—‘“ Yes, God’s life! Iam of Aff, how knowest thou this, Nas- 
rany °—does he know everythmg!”—‘Then my frends, this 
fellow 1s a cut-purse, and cut-thioat of the pilgrims that go 
down to Mecca, and accursed,of God and mankind!” The 
rest answered, ‘“‘ Wellah they are cursed, and thou sayest well 
we have a religion, Khalfl, and so have ye” But the Aity 
laughed to the ears, ha-ha-hi-hi-ht! fo. joy that he and his 
people were men to be accounted-of in the world “Ay bullah, 
quoth he, we be the Haj-cutters °—They laughed now upon 
him, and so I left them 

When I complaimed of the Afify’s words to the emir, he 
said—wagging the stick m his hand, “Fear nothing! and in 
the meanwhile cue the old man my father. wellah, if any 
speak a word agamst thee, I will beat him until there 1s no 
breath left in him !—The people said of the emir, ‘He 1s poor 
and indebted: ” much of their harvest even here 1s grown for 
the Bessim , who take of them ten or twelve in the hundred. 
if paid in kind they are to receive for every real of usury one- 
third of areal more After this I saw not the emir; and his 
son told me he was gone to el-Bikerteh, to ride from thence in 
the night-time to Boreyda* they journey in the dark, for fear 
of teeta Last year Abdullah the emir and fifteen men of 
Khubbera returning from the Haj, and having only few miles 
to ride home, after they left the Boreyda caravan, had been 
stripped and robbed of their thelfils, by hostile Beduw. 

The townspeople that I saw at Khubbera was fellahin-lhke 
bodies, ungracious, inhospitable No man called the stranger 
to coffee, I had not seen the hke m Arabia, even among the 
black people at Kheybar 1n this place may he nigh 600 houses. 
Many of their men were formerly Ageyles at Medina, but the 
Turkish military pay beng very long withheld of late, they 


THE NASRANY RECALLED BY ZAMIL 911 


had foisaken the service Khubbeia is a site without any 
natural amenity, enclosed by a clay wall and stiange 16 1s, in 
this desert town, to hear no creakmg and shrilling of suanies ! 
—The emir and his old father we1e the best of all that I met 
with in this place 


— ‘The Kenneyny, I thought, will not forsake me!’ but now 
a second day had passed I saw the thud sun 118e to the hot 
noon, and then, with a weary heait, | went to 1epose in my 
lodging Bye and bye J heard some knocking at the doo, and 
young men’s voices without,—“ Open, Khalil! Zaoil has sent 
fo. thee”? I drew the bolt, and saw the cameleer Hasan 
standing by the threshold |—*‘ Hast thou brought me a lette: ?” 
—‘T have brought none” I led him im to Aly, that the fatherly 
man might hear his tale —‘ ZAmil recalled me, to send me by 
the kafily which was to set out for Jidda ’—DBut we knew that 
the convoy could not be ready for certain weeks! and I asked 
Aly, should I mount with no more to assure me than the 
words of this Hisan °—1t had been better for the old man that 
T continued here awhile, for his eyes’ sake ‘ Well, said he, go 
Khalil, and doubt not at all, goim peace!” I asked fo1 vials, 
and made eye-washes to leave with him the old sue was 
pleased with this giateful remembiance 

Some young men took up my bags of good will, and bore 
them through the streets , and many came along with us to the 
gates, where Hasan had leit his thelil —When we were riding 
forth I saluted the bystanders but all those Kahtanites were 
not of hke good mind, for some recommended me to Jdlis, the 
most were silent, and mocking childien answered my parting 
word with maa samawwy'—imstead of the goodly Semitic 
valediction maa salaamy, ‘ 0 mn peace’ 

We came riding four miles over the Neftid, to the Helalieh 
the solitary mountain Sag, which has the shape of a pine-apple, 
appeared upon our left hand, many miles distant. The tock, 
say the Arabs, 18 hard and iuddy-black —ait might be a plutonic 
outlyer in the border of the sand country. As we approached, 
I saw other palms, and a high watch-tower, two miles beyond , 
of another oasis, el-Bikerteh between these settlements 1s a 
place where they find ‘men’s bones” mingled with cinders, 
and the bones of small cattle , which the people ascribe to the 
B Helal—of whom is the name of the village, where we now 
arrived Hl-Bikerieh is a station of the cameleers, and the 
are traffickers to the Beduw Some of them are well enriched, 
and they traded at first with money boriowed of the Bessim 

The villagers of Helalteh and of Bikerfeh (ancient Sbeya 
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colonies) would sooner be under Zdmil and Aneyza than subject 
to Hasan Weled Mahauna—whom they call yabbdr they pay 
tax to Boreyda, fivein the hundied Of these five, one-fouith 
is for the emu or mayor of the place, an half of the rest was 
formerly Ibn Saiid’s, and the remnant was the revenue of the 
princes of Boreyda, but now Weled Mahanna detains the 
former portion of the Wahaby —Theu coin 1s valued by mea- 
sure, the dates are sold by weight <Atthe Helilfeh are many 
old wells “of the B Helal” Some mules to the westward 1s 
Tholfa, an ancient village, and near the midway is an hamlet 
Shehteh at half a journey from Baikeifeh upon that side are 
certain winter granges and plantations of Bo1eyda —One ciied 
LO 8, a8 we entered the town, ‘‘ Who 1s he with thee, Hasan?” 
—‘ A Nasrany dog, answered the fellow[the only Nejd Arabian 
who ever put upon me such an injury], 01 I cannot tell what, 
and IT am carrying him again to Aneyza as Zdimil bids me ”— 
Such an unlucky malignant wight as my cameleer, whose 
strange looking discomifoits the soul, 1s called m this countiy 
mishir, bewitched, enchanted When I complained ot the elf 
here in his native villace—though fiom a child he had dwelt at 
Aneyza, they answered me, ‘ Ay, he 1s mishiir, mesquan /?— 
We rode through the streets and alighted where some fnendly 
villageis showed us the kahwa 

Many persons entered with us, and they left the highest 
place for the guest, which 1s next the coffeemaker A well-clad 
and smiling host came soon, with the coffee berries in his hand 
but bye and bye he said a word to me as bitter as his coffee, 
‘How farest thou? O adw (thou enemy of) Ullah!” Adu 
is a book woid, but he was a koran reader —‘“I am too 
simple to be tioubled with so wise a man 1s every camel too a 
Moslem?” ‘A camel, responded the village pedant, is a 
cieature of Ullah, irrational, and cannot be of any religion ”’— 
“Then account me acamel also I pray Ullah send thee some 
of the aches that are in my weary bones, and now leave finding 
fault in me, who am here to drink coffee” The rest laughed, 
and that 1s peace and assurance with the Arabs they answered 
him, “ He says reason, and trouble not Khalil, who 1s over 
weary “—But the ko1an reader would move some great divinity 
matter “Wherefore dost thou not forsake, NasrAny, your 
impure religion (din néges) , and turn to the mght religion of 
the Moslemin? and confess with us, ‘There is an only God and 
Mohammed is his Sent One’?—And, with violent looks, he 
cries, I say to thee abjure! Khalil” I thought 1 time to 
appease him the beginning of Mawmetry was an Arabian 
faction, and so they ever think it a swoid matter.—“O What- 
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is-thy-name, have done thou, for I am of too little under- 
standing to attain to your gh things” It tackled the village 
reader's ears to hear himself extolled by a son of the ingenious 
Naséia ‘‘No more, I added the Same who cast me upon 
these coasts, may esteem an upright life to be a prayer before 
Him As for me, was I not born a Chistian, by the providence 
of Ullah? and His providence 1s good, therefore 1 was good 
for me to be born a Christian! and good for me to be boun, 16 18 
good for me to live a Chiistian, and when 16 shall please God, 
to die a Christian and if I were afraid to die, I were not a 
Christian!’ Some exclaimed, ‘‘ He has well spoken, and none 
ought to molest him” The pedant murmuied, “ But if Khalfl 
knew letters—so much as to read his own sci1ptures, he would 
have discerned the truth, that Mohammed 1s Seal of the piophets 
and the apostle of Ullah ” 

Hven here my remedies purchased me some relief, for a 
patient led me away to breakfast We retuined to the kahwa, 
and about mid-afternoon the village company, which sat thick 
as flies in that small sultry chambei, went forth to sit in the 
street dust, under the shadowing wall of the Mejylis They bade 
me be of good comfort, and no evil should betide me: for heve, 
said they, the Arabs ae muhdkvmtn, ‘under iulers’ [The 
Arabs love not to be in all things so straitly governed TI 1e- 
member a young man of el-Wéshm, of honest parentage, who 
complained , that in his Province a man durst not kill one out- 
right, though he found him lymg with his siste1, nor the adul- 
terer in Ins house for not only must he make satistaction, to 
the kindred of the slam , but he would be punished by the laws!] 
Some led me through the orchards; and I saw that their wells 
were deep as those of Aneyza 

In the evening twilight I rode forth with Hésan The moon 
was rising, and he halted at an outlying plantation, where 
there waited two Meteyr Beduins, that would go m company 
with us,—driving a few sheep to their menmlnear Aneyza The 
mother of Hasan and some of her kindied biought him on the 
way ‘They spoke under their breath, and I heard the hag bid 
her son ‘ deal with the Nasia4ny as he found good,—so that he 
delivered himself! ’—Glad I was of the Beduin fellowship, and 
to hear the desert men’s voices, as they climbed over the wall, 
saying they were our rafiks —-We journeyed in the moon-light, 
and I sat crosswise, so that I might watch the shadow of Hasan’s 
lance, whom J made to nde upon his feet I saw by the stais 
that our course lay eastward over the Nefiid billows After two 
hours we descended into the Wady er-Rummah —The Beduin 
companions were of the mixed Aarab, which remain in this dira 
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since the departure of Annezy They dwell here together 
under the protection of Zamiul, and aie called darab Zdnul 
They are poor tribe’s-folk of Meteyr and of Ateyba, that want~- 
ing camels have become keepers of small cattle n the Netid, 
whee are wells everywhere and not deep they live at the se1- 
vice of the oases, and earn a little money as heidsmen of the 
suany and caravan camels Menzils of these mixed Arabs re- 
move together they have no enemies, and they bring their 
causes to Zamil 

An hour after middle nght we halted m a deep place among 
the dunes, and bemg now past the dangei of the way they 
would slumber here awhile —Rising befoie dawn, we i1ode on by 
the Wady e1-Rummah, which lay before us like a long plaim 
of firm sand, with much gieenness of desert bushes and giowth 
of ghidttha and now I saw this tree, in the daylight, to be a 
low weeping kind of tamaiisk The sprays are bitter, rather 
than—as the common desert tamarisk—sahne the Kasim 
camels wreathe to 1t then long necks to crop mouthfuls in the 
maich —The fiery sun soon 1ose on that Neffid houzon the 
Beduins departed fiom us towaids the menzil, and we rode 
forth in the Wady bottom, which seemed to be nearly an hour 
over Wecould not be many mules from Aneyza —I heard then 
a silver descant of some little bird, that flitting over the deseit 
bushes, warbled a musical note which ascended on the gamut! 
and this so sweetly, that I could not have dreamed the like 

I sought to lean, trom my brutish companion, what we.e 
Zamuil’s will concerning me. I asked, whither he carried me? 
Hasan answered, ‘To the town ,’ and I should lodge in that pieat 
house upon the G4,—the house of Rasheyd, a northern mer-. 
chant, now absent from Aneyza We were already in sight of an 
outlying corn ground , and Hasan held over towards a plantation 
of palms, which appeared beyond When we came thither, he 
dismounted to speak with some whose voices we heard in the 
coffee-bower,—a shed of sticks and palm branches, which 1s also 
the husbandmen’s shelter —HA4san told them, that Z4mil’s word 
had been to set me down here! Those of the garden had not 
heard of 1t after some talk, one Ihahim, the chief of them, in~ 
vited me to dismount and come in, and he would nde himself 
with Hasan to the town, to speak with Zimil They told me 
that Aneyza might be seen from the nextdunes This outlymg 
property of palms hes in a bay of the Wady, at httle distance 
(southward) from el-‘Hyarfeh 

They were busy here to tread out the gram the threshing- 
floor was but a plot of the common ground, and I saw a row 
of twelve oxen driven round about a stake, whereto the inmost 


A VISIT FROM KENNEYNY 215 


beast is bound. The ears of corn can be little better than 
bi used from the stalks thus, and the grain is afte:waid beaten 
out by women of the household with wooden mallets Their 
winnowing 18 but the casting up this bruised straw to the air 
by handfuls A great sack of the ears and grain was loaded 
upon a thelfil, and gent home many times in the day, to 
Rasheyd’s town house 

The high-walled court or kasr of this giound was a four- 
square building in clay, sixty paces upon a side, with low 
corner towers Inthe midst is the well of seven fathoms to 
the 1ock, steyned with dry masoniy, a double camel-yaid, and 
stalling for kine and asses, chambeis of a slave woman care- 
iaker and her son, i1ude store-houses in the towers, and the 
well-diivei’s beyt The cost of this castle-hke clay yaid had 
been a hundied 1eals, fo. laboun , and of the well five hundied 
An only gateway into this close was barred at nightfall Such 
redoubts—impiegnable m the weak Arabian warfare, are made 


in all outlying properties The farm beasts were drmven in at 
the gong down of the sun 


At mid-afternoon [ esmed two horsemen descending from the 
Nefid It was Kenneyny with es-Sdfy, who came to visit me 
—Abdullah told me that neither he nor Bessim, nor any of 
the fiends, had notice that mght of my forced departure from 
Aneyza They first heard 1t m the moinimg, when Hamed, 
who had bidden the hakim to breakfast, awaited me an hour, 
and wondered why I did not arnve Asit became known that 
the Nasrdny had been diiven away in the night, the towns- 
people talked of 1t in the sik many of them blamed the 
sheykhs Kenneyny and Bessam did not learn all the truth 
till evemng , when they went to Zimil, and enquired, ‘ Where- 
fore had he sent me away thus, and without thew knowledge ?’ 
Zamil answered, ‘That such had been the will of the mejhs,’ 

,and he could not contradict them My fiends said, ‘But if 
Khalil should die, would not blame be laid to Aneyza >—since 
the Nasiany had been received into the town Khalil was ibn 
judd, and 1b became them to provide for Ins safe departure’ 
Bessim, to whom nothing could be refused, asked Z&mil to 
recall Khalil ,—‘ who might, added el-Kenneyny, remaim in one 
of the outlying jeneymes if he could not be received agai into 
the town [because of the Wahéby malice], until some kafily 
were setting forth’ ZAmuil consented, and sent for Hasan , and 
bade him nde back to Khubbera, to fetch again Haj Khalil 
My friends made the man mount immediately ; and they named 
to Zamil these palms of Rasheyd. 


{ 
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Abdullah said that none would molest me here; I might take 
rest, until he found means for my safe depaituie and whither, 
he asked, would I go°—“To Jidda”’ He said, ‘he should 
labour to obtain this also for me, fiom Zaimil, and of what had 
I present need °’—I enquired should I see him again ?— 
“Perhaps no, thou knowest what 1s this people’s tongue!” 
Then I requested the good man to advance money upon my 
bill; a draft-book was in my bags, agaiust the time of my 
arriving at the coast, and I wiote a cheque for the sum of a 
few reals Silver tor the Kenneyny in his philosophical houis 
was nds ed-dinya ‘* world’s dross”? , neveitheless the meichant 
now desired Hamed (my discrple i Enghsh) to peruse the 
ciphers! But that was surely of friendly puipose to struct 
me; for with an austere countenance he said further, ‘ Trust 
not, Khalfl, to any man! not even to me” In his remem- 
brance mght be my imprudent custom, to speak always plainly ; 
even in matter of religion Here, he said, I was in no danger of 
the crabbed Emir Aly: when I told my friend that the Wahaby 
mule had struck me, “ God, he exclaimed, so smite Aly!”—~The 
bul, for which he sent me on the moriow the just exchange in 
silver, came to my hands after a year m Europe: 1t had been 
paid at Beyrit —Spanish crowns are the currency of Kastm I 
have asked, how could the foreign merchants cai1y their fortunes 
(Qn silver) over the wilderness ? 16 was answered, “in the strong 
pugrimage caravans’ * * * 


CHAPTER XI 
THE KAHTAN EXPELLED FROM EL-KASIM 


* * * TuEsE were sultry days, and in the hours of most heat 
IT commonly found (an our arbour) 97° F, with heavy skies 
The wells are of five, fom and three fathoms, as they le lower 
towards the Wady; and a furlong beyond, the water 1s so mgh 
that young palm-sets in pits should need no wateing, afte: a 
yearortwo ‘The thermometer in the wall-water—which in this 
air seemed cool, showed 87° F A well sunk at the biim of the 
Nefiid yields fresh ground-water, but wells made (lower) in the 
g4 ale somewhat biackish Corn, they say, comes up better in 
brackish ground, and green corn yellowing in sweet land may 
be restored by a timely sprinkling of salt All the wells reek in 
the night air: the thermometer and the tongue may discern 
between well-waters that lhe only a few rods asunder the 
water 18 cooler which rises from the sandstone, and that 1 
waimer which 1s yielded from cievices of the rock 

Of all wells m Aneyza, there is but one of purely sweet 
water '—the sheykhs send thither to fill their girbies in the low 
summer season It1s in the possession of a family whose head, 
Abu Dafid, one of the emigrated Kusman, hved at Damascus, 
where he was now sheykh of the Ageyl and leader of the rear 
guard in the Haycaravan [Abu Daid told me, he had returned 
but once, in twenty-five years, for a month, to visit his native 
place 'J—Water from Rasheyd’s two wells was raised mces- 
santly by the labour of five négas, and ran down in sandy 
channels (whereby they sowed water-melons, 1n little pits, with 
camel jella) to a small pool, likewise bedded in the loamy sand. 
These civil Arabians have not learned to burn hme, and build 
themselves conduits and cisterns. The irngation pond in Kasim 
hes commonly under the dim shadow of an undressed yme, which 
planted mn the sand by water will shoot upon a trellis to a green 
wood We have seen vines a covert for well-walks at Teyma 
The camels labour here under an awning of palm branches 
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The driving at the wells, which began in the early hours after 
midnight, lasts till near nine, when the day’s heat 1s already 
great —At the sun-rismg you may see women (of the well- 
driver’s family) sit with their baskets in the end of the shelving 
well walk, to feed the toiling camels they wiap a handful of 
vetches in as much diy forage cut in the desert, and at every 
turn the naga receives fiom her feede1’s hands the bundle thiust 
into her mouth The well-cattle wrought anew fiom two in the 
afternoon, till neai seven at evening, when they were fed again 
The well-diivei, who must bieak every night his natural 1est, 
and his wife to cut tiefoil and feed the camels, 1ecerved thiee 
reals and a piastre—say thuteen shillmgs, by the month, and 
they must buy ther own victual A son diove the by-well, and 
the boy’s sisters fed his pair of camels They hved leanly with 
diawn brows and tasting little 1est, in a land of idle rest 
[Whenever I asked any of these poor souls, How might hs 
endure perpetually? he has answered the stranger (with a 
sigh), That he was mured theieto from a child, and—mn 
Oilah ' the Lord enabled him ]—Bnut the labourmg lads in the 
jeneyny fared not amiss, they received 4d a day besides their 
rations’ they have less when hired by the month I saw the 
young Shuggery, a good and diligent workman, agree to serve 
Rasheyd six months for mine reals and his rations, and he 
asked for a tunic (two-thirds of a real mois), which was not 
denied him ‘There is no mention in these covenants of haibouz , 
but where one will lhe down on the sand, under the stars of God, 
there is good night-lodging (the most months of the twelve), m 
this summer country 

The lads went out to labour from the sunmse and when 
later the well-pool 1s let out, yurussin el-md, they distributed 
the water running down in the channels; and thus all the pans 
of the field, and the furrows of the palms are flushed, twice mm 
the day —Of this word russ 1s the name of the Kasim oasis er- 
Russ ‘Tbe jet was flooded twice a week, and this trefoil, grown 
to a foot high, may be cut every fifteen days [as at Damascus], 
—the soul was sand The eyy4l wrought sheltered m the bower 
as we have seen, in the sultry afternoons and head tales, tall 
vespers. Then one of them cued to prayers, the rest 1an to 
wash, and commonly they bathed themselves m the well It 
was a wonder then to see them not doubt to Jeap down, one 
upon the neck of another, from an height of thirty feet! to 
the water; and they plashed and swam sometime 1n that narrow 
room they clambered up again, hke lizards, holding by their 
fingers and toes in the joints of the stone-work Aftei they 
had prayed together, the young men laboured abroad again 
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till the sun was setting; when they prayed, and their supper 
was brought to them, fiom the town Supper is the chief 
meal in Arabia, and here 1t was a plentiful warm mess of sod 
wheaten stuff, good for hungry men 

The work-day ended with the sun, the rest is key1/° only 
after a long hour must they say the last prayers The lads of 
the garden (without coffee or tobacco) sing the evening time 
away, or 1un chasing each othe: hke colts, through the dim 
desert On moonhght nights they played to the next palm- 
yaids , and ofttimes all the eyy4l came again with loud singing, 
and beating the tambfir The 1ruder merrymake of the young 
Axab servants and husbandmen was without villany, and they 
kept this round toi two or thiee hous or else all sitting down 
in a ring together at the kas: gate, the Shuggery entertained 
lng fellows with some new tales of maivellous adventures 

nevery oasis, ale many date-Emds The most at Aneyzaare 
the rdtb or ‘ moist’ (good for plain diet), of the palm which is 
called the es-Shitkra, 01 Shuggera, of that Wéshm oasis They 
have besides a dry kind, both cool and sweet, whichis carmed 
as sweetmeat in theu caravan journeys Only the date-palm 1s 
planted in Arabia the dom, or branched nut-palm, 1s a wilding 
[in the Hejiz and Teliama],—in sites of old settlements, where 
the ground-watei is near, and in some low desert valleys The 
nut’s woody 11nd (thiice the bigness of a goose’s egg) 18 eaten , 
and dry ut has the taste of ginger-bread —When later in the 
year [ was in Bombay, I found a young man of Shuggera at the 
Arab stables we walked through the suburbs together, and I 
showed him some covoa-nut palms,—‘ Ye have none such, I 
said,in Nejd!” “* Nay, he responded austerely, notthese there 
is no béraka with them!’—a word spoken in the (eternal) 
Semitic meaning, “ All is vamty which 1s not bread ” 

The truit-stalks hanged already—with full cluste:s of green 
berries—in the crowns of the female palms the promise was 
of an abundant haivest, which 1s mostly seen after the scarcity 
and destruction of a locust-yea: Every cluster, which had 1n- 
closed in 1t a spray of the male blossom, was lapped about with a 
wisp of dry forage , and this defended the sets trom early fights 
of locusts The Nejd husbandman is every year a loser by the 
former and latter locusts, which are bred in the land, besicles 
what clouds of them are dmfted over him by the winds from he 
knows not whither This year there were few hitherto and weak 
fughts, but sometimes with the smooth wind that follows the 
sun-rising the flckermg jardd drove in upon us and then the 
lads, with palm branches of a spear’s length, ran hooting in the 
orchard and brushed them out of the trees and clover. The 
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fluttermg msects rising befoie them with a wher-r-r / were borne 
forth to the Nefiid The good lads took up the bodies of the 
slain crying, “They are good and fat, ” andian to the arbour to 
toast them If I were there, they mnvirted me to the feast one 
moirow, because the hakim said nay, none any mote desired 
to eat; but they cast out their scorched locusts on the sand, in 
the sun, where the flies devoured them —‘ The jarAd, I said, 
devour the Beduw, and the Beduw devour the ja1dd! ’—words 
which seemed oracles to that srmple audience, and Salih repeated 
Khalil’s proverb 1n the town. 

The poor field labourers of Rasheyd’s garden were my friends : 
ere the third day, they had forgiven me my alien religion, say- 
ing they thought 11 might be as good as their own, and they 
would I mght hve always with them Ay, quoth the honest 
well-driver, “The Nasdia are of a godly 1eligion, only they ac- 
knowledge not the Rasél , for they say, Mohammed 2s a Beduiwy 
[I thought the poor soul shot not wide from the maik,—Mo- 
hammedism is Arabism mm religion] there is no othe: fault m 
them , and [ heaid the sheykhs saying this, in the town ”— 
Some days a dull ‘ bewrtched* lad labomed here, whom the rest 
mocked as Kahtdny—another word of 1eproach among them [as 
much as man-eater |, because he was from Khubbera Other two 
were not honest, for they mfled my bags in the night time in 
Rasheyd’s kasr they stole sugar—the good Kenneyny’s gift; 
and so outrageously! that they had made an end of the loaf in 
few days A younger son of Rasheyd had a hand 1n their vil- 
lany. The lads were soon after dismissed ; and we heard they 
had been beaten by the Emir Aly 

— It was past ten o’clock one of these nights, and dim moon- 
hight, when Ibrahim and Fahd were ready with the last load of 
corn —then came Ibrahim and said to me, “ We are now going 
home to stay in the town, and the jeneyny will be forsaken ” 
This was a weary tiding of ungenerous Arabs two hours before 
midnight when I was about to sleep '—“ What shall I do? ”— 
“Go with us, and we will set thee down at the Kenneyny’s 
palm-ground, or at his house ”—“ His jeneyny 1s open and not 
mhabited; and you know that I may not return to the town. 
Zamil sent me here,”—-* Ullah curse both thee and Zémil! thou 
goest with us: come! or I will shoot thee with a pistol! [They 
now laid my things upon an ass |—Drive on Féhd'!—Come! 
Khalil, here are thieves, and we durst not leave thee in the 
jeneyny alone ”’—‘* Why then in Kenneyny’s outlying ground °” 
—“ By Ullah! we will forsake thee in the midst of the Nefid!” 
— If you had warned me to-day, I had sent word to Zamil, and 
to Kenneyny now I must remam here—at least till the morn. 
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mg’ Then the slave snatched my mantle, and in that he 
struck me on the face: he caught up a heavy stone, and drew 
back to hm] this agamst my head I knew the dastardly heart 
of these wretches,—the most kinds of savage men are not so 
ignoble!—that his wilful stone-cast might cost me one of my 
eyes, and 1b might cost my life, if I the Nasrany lifted a hand 
upon one of the Moslemin! Here were no witnesses ofage, and 
doubtless they had concerted their villany beforehand Whilst 
I felt secretly in the bags tor my pistol, lest I should see any- 
thing worse, I spoke to the lubbe: Fahd, ‘that he should re- 
member his father’s honour’ A younger son of Rasheyd—the 
sugar-thief, braved about the Nasrdny with injuries, and, eie I 
was awaie 1n the dark, Ibiahim struck me from behind a second 
time with his fist, upon the face and neck In this by chance 
there came to us a young man, from the next plantation He 
was a patient of mime; and hearing how the matter stood, he 
said to them, *‘ Will ye carry him away by night? and we know 
not whither! Let Khalil remain here at least till the mornmg ” 
Ybrahim, seemng I should now be even with him, sought words 
to excuse his violence the slave pretended, that the Nasrdny 
had snibbed him (a Moslem) saying Laanat Ullah aleyk, ‘The 
curse of God be upon thee!’—And he cried, ‘‘ Were we here 
in Egypt, I bad slain thee !”—-Haply he would visit upon the 
Nasidny the outrages of the Suez Canal! 


3 


An Aneyza caiavan was now journeying from Bosra; and in 
it rode the sire Rasheyd Sdahh was called away the next fore- 
noon by a Meteyry, a man wont to mde post for the foeign 
merchants to the north But in his last coming down he lost 
their budget and his own thelil, for he was restmmg a day in 
the Metey1 menzil, when they were surprised by the murderous 
ghrazzu ot Kahtén He iold us, that the foreriders of the 
kafily were come in, and the caravan—which had lodged last 
night at Zilfy, would arriveat midday This messenger of good 
tidings, who had sped from the town, hied by us hke a roebuck 
I sat breathless unde the sultry clouded heaven, and wondered 
at his hight running Ibrahim said, ‘This Beduwy 1s nimble, 
because of the camel milk which is yet in his bones!”—The 
caravan [of more than 200 camels] was fifteen days out from 
Bosra, they had rested every noon-day under awnings 


— The day of the coming again of a great caravan is a day of 
feasting in the town The returned-home are visited by friends 
and acquamtance in their houses, where an atternoon guest- 
mealis served. Rasheyd now sat solemnly in that great clay 
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beyt, which he had built for himself and the heirs of his body ; 
where he received also the friendly visitation of Zamil He had 
biought down seventeen loads (thiee tons nearly) of clothing, 
fiom his son at Kuweyt, to sell in Aneyza, for a debt of his— 
3000 1eals—which he must pay to the herrs of a fiend deceased, 
el-Kdihy His old servants in this plantation went hastily to 
Aneyza to knss the maste1’s hand and e1e evening portions 
were sent out to them from his family suppe1 

I heard the story of Rasheyd from our well-diiver ‘The 
Arabs covet to have many childien, and when his meichandise 
prospeied, this new man bought him wives, and ‘had the most 
yeais his fou1 women in child at once and soon afte: they were 
delivered he put out the babes to suck, so that his hareem might 
concelveagam since foity years he wrought thus’ —‘ Rasheyd’s 
children should be an hundied then, or more! but how many 
has he?” ‘The poor well-diiver was somewhat amazed at my 
putting him to the count, and he answered simply, “ But 
many of the babes die” The sire, by this butcherly husbandiy 
in his good days, was now fathe: of a flock; and, beside his song, 
theie were numbered to him fifteen daughters —In his great 
Aneyza household were moie than thiuty peisons 

The third moirow came Rasheyd himself, mding upon a 
(Mesopotamian) white ass, fiom the town, to view his date tiees 
un Nejd The old multiple: ahghted solemnly and rufflmg in his 
holiday attire, agay yellow gown, and silken kerchief of Bagdad 
lapped about his pilled skull He bore in his belt—as a way- 
faier come from his long journey—a kiddamiyyah and a horse- 
pistol , or 16 might be (since none go armed at home) the old 
Tom-fool had armed himself because of the Nasrény'! He was 
a comely person of good stature, and very swarthy his old eyes 
were painted He roamed on his toes m the garden walks, hke 
the hoopoes, to see his palms and his vetches Rasheyd came 
after an hour to the arbour, where I sat—hehad not yet saluted 
the kafi1, and sitting down, ‘ Was I (he asked) that Nasrany °— 
he had heard of me’ I made the old tradesman some tea, and 
it did his sorry heart good to heap im the fenjeyn my ege-great 
morsels of sugar —I 1egaled him thus as oft as he came hither ; 
and I heard the old worldling said at home, ‘That Khalil 1s an 
honest person , and wellah had made him tea with much sugar ’ 

He said, to soothe my weariness, ‘It would not be long, 
please Ullah, tall I might depart with a kafily’ Then he put 
off his gay garments, and went abroad again in his shirt and 
cotton cap.—He returned to the arbour m the hot noon, and 
sitting down the old man stripped himself; and having only the 
tunic upon his knee, he began to purge his butcher’s skin from 
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the plague of Egypt acciued in the caravan voyage. Before the 
half afternoon he wandeied again im the gaiden, and communed 
with the workmen like a poo man of their sort Rasheyd 
looked upon every one of their tools, and he wiought somewhat 
himself, and began to cleanse the stinking bed of the pool 
Coming again thirsty, he went to drmk of my guby, which was 
hanging to the air upon a palm branch, and untyimg the neck 
he drank his draught fiom the mouth, lke any poor camel- 
diiver 01 Beduwy —The mamtenance of this outlying possession 
cost him yearly 200 1eals, the greater part was for camel labou1 
The fruits were not yet fully so much worth 

No worldly prospeiity, no1 his much converse abioad, could 
gentilize Rasheyd’s ignoble understanding , he was a Wahaby 
after the straitest Nejd fanaticism A son of this Come-up- 
from-the-shambles was, we saw, the Occidental traveller! 
Another son, he who had been the merchant m Aden, came 
down with him in the caravan he opened a shop m the sik, 
and began selling those camel-loads of clothing stuffs The 
most buyers in the town weie now Metey1 titbesmen , and one 
of those “locusts”? was so hght-handed, that he filched a mantle 
of Rasheyd’s goods, woith 10s, fo. which the old man made 
fare and chided with Ins sons That son ariived one day from 
the town, to ask the hakim’s counsel, he was a vile and deceit- 
ful person, full of Asiatic fawning piomises ‘He would visit 
Aden agam (for my sake), and sail in the same ship with me 
He left a wife there, and a litle son, he had obtained that 
his boy was registered a Diitish subject if 1 would, he would 
accompany me to India.’—I sojourned 1n his fathei’s plantation ; 
and they had not made me coffee 

— ‘What, said some one sittimg in Rasheyd’s hall (an the 
town), could bimg a Nasiany fiom the magmific cities of 
Kuiopa into this poor and barren soil of Nejd?’ The old 
merchant 1esponded, ‘“‘I know the manneis of them! this 1s a 
Frenyy, and very likely a poor man who has hired out his wife, 
to win money agamst his coming home, foi, tiust me, they do 
so all of them ’—The tale was whispered by his young sons in 
the jeneyny and one alternoon the Shuggery asked me of it 
before them all, and added, ‘‘ But I could not beleve 16” 
“Such imaginations, I exclaimed, could only harbour in the 
dunghill heart of a churl, and be uttered by aslave!” He 
whispered, ‘“ Khalil speak not so openly, for here sits his son 
(the sugar-thief)! and the boy 1s a tale-bearer””-When the 
Shuggery had excused himself, I asked, ‘Are ye guiltless of 
such disorders?’ He answered, “ There are adniteries and 
fornication among them, secretly.” 
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We should thmk their hareem less modest than piecious 
The Arabs aie jealous and dissolute; and every Moslem woman, 
since she may be divorced with a word, fears to 1aise even a 
wondeling cogitation in such matte: Manv poor hareem 
could not be peisuaded by their neaiest friends, who had called 
the haktm, to fold down so much of the face-cloth fiom their 
temples as to show me their bleareyes A pooi young creature 
of the people was disobedient to her mother, sooner than dis- 
cove: a painful swellmg below the knee Hven aged negio 
women [here they go veiled], that were wall-eyed with oph- 
thalmia, would not discover their black foreheads in hope of 
some 1elief. And they have pitifully answeied for themselves, 
‘Tf 1t be not the Lord’s will here, yet should they receive their 
sight—whe1e miserable mankind hope to inherit that good 
which they have lacked in this woild'!—/’ 2-7inna in the para- 
dise’ Yehfa’s wife was prudent thereinalso for when she had 
asked her old lord, she with a modest conveyance thiough the 
side-long large sleeves of the woman’s garment, showed her pain- 
ful swollen knees to the hakim This is then strange fashion 
of clothing the woman’s sleeves in Kasim are so wonderfully 
wide, thatif an arm be raised the gown hangs open tothe knee 
One must go therefore with heedfulness of her poor garment, 
holding the sleeves gathered under her arms, but poor towns- 
women that labour abroad and Bednin housewives are often sur- 
prised by unseemly accidents Haieem alone will sit thus in the 
sultry heat, and cover themselves at the approach of strangers. 

The days were long till the setting out of the samn caravan: 
Zamil had delayed the town expedition, with Meteyr, against 
the mtruded Kahtaén, until the commg home of the great 
northern kifily The caravan for Mecca would not set out tall 
that contention weie determined ‘To this palm ground, two 
and a half mies from Aneyza, there came none of my acquaint- 
ance to visit the Nasrdny ‘Their firendship is like the voice of 
a bird upon the spray 1if a rumom fnghten her she will return 
nomoie I had no tidings of Bessim or of Kenneyny! Only 
from time to time some sick persons resorted hithei, to seek 
counsel of the hakim , who told me the Kenneyny sent them or 
Zamul, saying, “In Khalil’s hand is a dbdraka, and 16 may be 
that the Loid will relieve thee ” 

The small-pox was nearly at an end in the town Sélih 
had lost a fair boy, a grief which he bore with the manly short 
sorrow of the Moslemin A danghter of Kenneyny died, and 
1t was unknown to him, three days!—till he enquired for her: 
then they of his household and his friends said to him, “The 
Lord has taken the child, and yesteiday we laid her in the 
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grave ”’—But Abdullah blamed them with a sorrowful severity ; 
“Oh! wherefore, he said, did ye not tell me ?”’—at least he 
would have seen her dead face It pamed me also that I was 
not called,—-I might have been a mean to save her * * * 


* * * When I had been more than three weeks in this 
desolation, I wrote on a leaf of paper, katdlny et-taab wa e7-7h‘a, 
‘T am slain with wearmess and hunger’, and sent these words 
to Kenneyny —I hoped ere long to remove, with ZAémul’s allow- 
ance, to some of the friends’ grounds, wee it Bessim’s 
jeneyny, on the north-east part of the town [there 1s the black 
stone, mentioned by some of their ancient poets, and ‘ whereof, 
they say, Aneyza itself 1s named *|, or the palms of the good 
father Yah¥a, so kind to my guiltless cause My message was 
delivered and at sunrise on the moirow came Abdullah’s 
serving lad, who brought girdle-bread and butter, with a skin 
of butter-mulk; and his master’s word bidding me be of good 
comfort; and they (the friends) would e1e long be able to 
provide for my departure —I could not obtain a httle butter 
milk (the wine of this languishing country) from the town. 
Salih answered, ‘That though some hareem might be secietly 
milk-sellers in Aneyza, yet could not he, nor any of his house- 
hold, have an hand in procuimg 1t forme’ Some poor families 
of Meteyr came to pitch by the water-pits of abandoned stubbles 
nigh us, and I went out to seek a little milk of them for dates 
or medicmes ‘Their women wondered to see the (Hnglish) 
colour of the stranger’s hair; and said one to another, “Is this 
a grey-haired man, that has tinged his beaid with saffron ? ”— 
‘¢ Nay, thou mayest see itis his nature, this 1s certainly a 1ed- 
man, mun hol shottdt, from those rivers (of Mesopotamia), and 
have we not seen folk there of this hue °—but wheie, O man, 1s 
thy béled ? °”’ 

The sheukh of Meteyr were now in Aneyza, to consult finally 
with ZA&mil and the sheykhs for the common warfare. The 
Kahtén thought themselves secure, m the kh&la, that no towns- 
folk would ride against them in this buining season; and as for 
el-Meteyr, they set httle by them as adversaries —Zémil sent 
word to those who had thelfils in the town, to be ready to 
mount with him on the morrow He had “ written” for this 
expedition “six hundred” thelils The ghrazzu of the con- 
federate Beduw was ‘“‘three hundred thelils, and two hundred 
(led) horses ”’ 

The day after el-Meteyr set forward at mid-afternoon But 
Zamil did not ride m one company with his nomad fniends: 
the Beduins, say the townspeople, are altogether dece1tfiul—as 
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we have seen in the defeat of Said the Wahaby And I heard 
that some felony of the Aarab had been suffered two years 
before by Aneyza! It 1s only Ibn Rashid, mdimg among the 
rajajil and villagers, who may foray mm assurance with his 
subject Beduw 

Zamuil rode out the next day, with “ mo.e than a thousand ” 
of the town. and they say, “ When Zamil mounts, Aneyza 1s 
confident” He left Aly to govern at home and the shops m 
the sik were shut, there would be no more buymg or selling, 
till the expedition came home again The morning maiket 1s 
not held, nor 1s any butcher’s meat killed in these days Al- 
though so many were 1n the field with Zamul, yet ‘the streets, 
said Sdhh, seemed full of people, so that you should not miss 
them’! I enquired, ‘‘ And what 1f anyone open his dokan— ?”’ 
Answer “The emir Aly would send to shutit but if he per- 
sisted such an one would be called before the emir, and beaten °”’ 
only small general shops need not be closed, which are held by 
any old bioken men or widows 

The Hmir wiiltes the names of those who aie to ride in a 
ghrazzu , they are mostly the younge: men of households able 
to mamtain a thelfil Multaiy sevice falls upon the substantial 
citizens—since there can be no warfarmg a-foot in the khila 
we hear not that the Wahdby, poor im all military discipline, 
had ever foot soldieis The popular soit that remain at home, 
mind their daily labour; and they are a gnaid for the town 
The Emuir’s sergeant summons all whose names have been 
enrolled to mount with Zamil (on the morrow) Two men ride 
upon a warfaring theliil, the radff1s commonly a brother, a 
cousin, or chlent [often a Beduwy] o1 servant of the owner — 
Tf one who was called be hindered, he may send another upon 
his dromedary with a backnder If he be not found in the 
muster with the Hmir, and have sent none in his 100m, 1t may 
be overlooked in a principal person, but, m such case, any of 
the lesser citizens might be compelled Zamuil was an easy 
man to excuse them who excused themselves, for 1f one said, 
‘‘Wellah, Su, for such and such causes, [ cannot mde,” the 
Hm commonly answered him, “ Stay then ” 

Tt was falsely reported that the Kenneyny was in the expedi- 
tion ‘The infrm man sent his two thelfils with mdeis (which 
may be found among the poor 1ownsmen and Beduins). None 
of Rasheyd’s sons were in the field. Sahh said, “ We have 
two cousins that have 11dden for us all ’’—A kinsman of ZAmuil, 
who was with him, afterwaid told me their strength was 800 
men, and the Meteyr were 300 Some said, that Aneyza sent 
200 theltls, that is 400 mders, others said 500 men.— We may 
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conjecture that Zimul called for 300 thelils of the town; and 
there went forth 200, with 400 men, which were about a third 
of all the grown male citizens, and of Meteyr 10de nearly 150 
tiibesmen With the town weie not above 20 led mazes, of 
sheykhly persons Kahtén weie 1eckoned (in thew double- 
seeing wise) 800 men, perhaps they were as many as 400, but 
(as southern Aaiab) possessing tew fireaams ‘They had man 
horses, and weie 11ch in great cattle it was reported, ‘Their 
males were 150’, but say they had 70 hoises 


The townsmen 1ode in three troops, with the ensigns of the 
thiee great waids of Aneyza, but the town banners ate five or 
six, when thee 1s warfaie at home 

Harly in the afternoon I heard this pailey in the garden, 
between Fahd and a poor Meteyi1y,—who having no thelil 
could not follow with his tibesmen J’dhd ‘‘ By this they are 
well m the way! and please Ullah they will bring back the heads 
of them ”-—‘* Please Ullah! the Lod 1s bountitul' and kill the 
children from two years old and upwaid; and the haieem shall 
lament!”? I said to them, “ Holi vour mouths, kafirs! and 
worse than kafis” The Beduwy “ But the Kahtin lolled our 
children—they killed even women!” The Meteyr were come 
in to encamp nigh the town walls, and two small menzils of 
theirs were now our neighbouis ‘These southein Aarab were 
such as other Beduw [ heard in their mouths the same nomad 
Arabic, yet I could discein that they were of foragn dias I 
saw their guibies suspended in cane-stick tiivets Some of them 
came to me for medicines they seemed not to be hospitable ; 
they saw me tolerated by Zdmuil, and weie not fanatical 

In these parts the town-dwellers name themselves to the 
Aarab, and are named of them again, e-Moslemin,—a word 
used like Cristiana in the priests’-countries of Hurope; first 
to distinguish the human geneiation, and then in an ulliberal 
straitness of the religions sense One day I saw camels feeding 
towards the Wady , and in the hope of drinking milk I adven- 
tured barefoot to them, over Rasheyd’s stubbles and the glow- 
ing sand and hailed the herdsmen! The weleds stood stall, 
and when I came to them they said, afte: a little astonishment, 
«The nagas, O man, are not m milk nor, billah, our own these 
bethe town camels, and we are herding them for the Moslemin ” 
One said, “ Auh! be’st thou the hakim? wilt thou give me a 
medicine >—And if thou come to our booths when the catitle are 
watered, I will milk for thee mime own néga, and I have but 
her were our cattle here, the Beduins would milk for thee 
daly.’—The long day passed; then another, which seemed 
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without end; and a third was to me as three days: 1t had been 
told me, ‘that my friends were all im the ghrazzu ’,—and now 
Aly reigned in the town! Salih bade me be easy; but far 
words in the Arabs are not to trust: they think 1t pious to 
persuade a man to his rest. 


Tidings of this foray came to Boreyda, and messengers rode 
out to warn the Kahtén Zamil made no secret of the town 
warfare, which was not slackness in such a politic man, but his 
long-suffering prudence ‘ He would give the enemies time, said 
Salih, to sue for peace’ :—how unhke the hawks of er-Ridth 
and Jebel Shammar! 

— The Kahtan were lately at el-‘Ayin, and the ghrazzu held 
thither But im the way Zimuil heaid that their menzils were 
upon ed-Dellamteh, a water between the mountain Sak and er 
Russ The town rode all that day and much of the mght algo 
By the next afternoon they were mgh er-Russ, and alighted 
to rest, and priched their (canvas) tents and (carpet) awnings. 
Now they heard that the enemy was upon the wells Dékhany, 
a march to the southward. As they rode on the moriow they 
met bye and bye with the Meteyr, and they all alighted to- 
gether at noon —The scouts of Meteyr brought them word, that 
they had seen the booths of the Aarab, upon Ddhhany ! and go 
many they could be none other than the Kahtin, who might 
be taken at unawares '|—The young litterates of Aneyza boasted 
one to another at the coffee fires, “ We shall fight then to- 
morrow upon the old field of Jebel Kezdz, by Dékhany , where the 
Tubb‘a (lord the king, sgneur) of el-Yémen fought against the 
Wdalytn (sons of ‘Wail, that 1s the Annezy),—Koleyb, sheykh 
fabi‘a, and with them B Temim and Keys” [Kahtén against 
Ishmael] —that was httle before the héja] The berg Kez4zis 
‘an hour’ from the bed of the Wady er-Rummah. 

Zémil and the town set forward on the morrow, when the 
stars were yet shining . the Meteyr had mounted a while before 
them, and Dékhany was at httle distance In this quarrel it 
was the Beduins which should fall upon their capital foemen ; 
and Zémul would be at hand to supportthem The town fetched 
a compass to envelope Kahtén from the southward. 


Meteyr came upon their enemies as the day hghtened* the 
Kahtén ran from the beyts, with ther arms, sheykhs leapt upon. 
their mares, and the people encouraged themselves with shont- 
ing Then seeing they were beset by Meteyr they contemned 
them, and cried, jad-hum Ullah, “ A godsend!”—but this was 
a day of reckoning upon both parts to the dreary death The 
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Meteyr had “two hundred”? mares under them, but they were 
of the less esteemed northern brood The Kahatin in the be- 
ginning were sixty hoise-riders Then thirty more horsemen 
jomed them from another great menzil of theirs pitched at 
hittle distance The Kahtén were now more than the ghrazzu 
of Meteyr, who finally gave ground 

— Then first the Kahtén looked about them, and were ware 
of the town bands commg on! The Kahatin, of whom not 
many were fallen, shouted one to another, in suspense of heart, 
“ Figh'! is 16 Ibn Rashid °—but no! foi Ibn Rashid rides with 
one barak but these ride like townsfolk —Ullah! they are 
hathr !”—Now as the town approached some knew them, and 
cried, “‘ These be the Kusmén'!—they are the Zudmel (Zamuils, 
or the people of Zémil)” When they saw it was so, they 
hasted to save their milch-camels 
> — Zamil, yet distant, seemng Bedum hoisemen driving off the 
camels, exclaimed, “‘ Are not these the Afoslemin [those of our 
part]?” ‘*Nay! answered him a sheykh of Meteyr (who came 
riding with the town to be a shower of the way in the khala), 
they are billah el-Kahtén’’! The town cavaliers were too few to 
gallop out against them And now the Kahtén giving them- 
selves to save the gieat cattle forsook ther menzl where they 
left booths, household stuff, and wives and children 1n the power 
of their foemen 

The horsemen of Meteyr pursued the flying Kahtén; who 
turned once more and 1epulsed them then the Aneyzacavaliers 
salhed to sustam their fmends ‘The rest of the Meteyr, who 
alighted, 1an in to spoil the enemies’ tents —And he and he, 
whose house-wives were lately pierced with the spears of 
Kahtéin, or whose babes those fiend-like men slew, did now the 
like by their foemen, they thrust through as many hareem, 
and slit the throats of their little ones before the mothers’ 
faces, crying to them, “‘Oh, wherefore did your men so with 
our little ones the other day!” Some frantic women ran on 
the spoilers with tent-staves, and the Meteyries, with weapons 
m their hands, and in the tempest of ther blood, spared them 
not at all —Thus there perished five or srx wives, and as many 
children of Kahtén 

In their most tribulation a woman hid her husband’s silver, 
600 reals [that was very much for any Beduwy]! m a girby; 
and stript off her blue smock—all they wear besides the haggu 
on their hunger-starved bodies . and hanging the water-skin on 
her shoulder, she set her little son to mde upon the other. 
Then she ran from her tent with a lamentable cry, weyléy, 
weyléy / woe 18 me! and fled naked through the tumult of the 


230 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


enemies. The Meteyr, who saw it, supposed that one of the 
people had spoiled the woman, and thought shame to follow 
her, yet some called to her, to fling down that she bo1e on her 
shoulde: but she, playmg the mad woman, cried out, ‘She 
was undone !—was it not enough to stz1p a sheykh’s daughter ? 
and would they have even this wate, which she caiied tor the 
life of her child!’ Others shonted, to let the woman pass 
and she fled fast, and went by them all ,—and saved hei good- 
man’s fortune, with this cost of his wife’s modest 

There fell thirty men of Kahtdn,—tho most wee slain in thé 
fhght, and of Meteyr ten —-These 1eturned to buy then dead 
but the human charity 1s here unknown to heap a little earth 
over the dead foemen! 

A woman messenger came in from the flymg Kabtan, to 
Zimil The town now alighted at the wells (wheie they would 
rear up the awnimgs and diink coffee) she sought safe conduct 
for some of their sheykhs, to come and speak with him, which 
Zimil granted —Then the men retuined and kissing him as 
suppliants, they entieated him, ‘since their flocks, and the 
tents and stuff, were now (as he might see) in the hands of 
Meteyr, to suffer them to come to the wate, that they might 
dink and not perish’ They had sweated for their lives, and 
that summe1’s day was one of gieatest heat, and having no 
girbies, they must suffer, in flying thiough the desert, an 
extremity of thirst But who might trust to woids of Beduim 
enemies! and therefore they bound themselves with a solemn 
oath,—Aleyk dhad Ullah wa amin Ullah, on md akhinak! el- 
kheyyn yabhinhu Ullah—*The covenant of the Lord be with 
thee, and His peace! I will not suiely betaay thee! who 
betrayeth, the Loid shall him betray ” 

Such was the defeat of the mtruded Kaht4n, lately formid- 
able even to Ibn Rashid Jbn Sarid had set upon them last 
summei here at Dékhany! but the Kahtin repulsed the decayed 
Wahaby '—This good success was asciibed to the fortune of 
ZAmil the townsmen had made no use of their weapons The 
Meteyr sent messengers from the field to Ibn Rashid, with a 
gilt of two mares out of the booty of Kahtén —Even Boreyda 
would be glad, that the malignant strange tirbesmen were cast 
out of the countiy--Many Kahtin perished mm ther flight 
through the khéla even hghter wounds, in that extremity of 
weariness and thirst, became mortal They fled southward 
three days, lest their old foes, hearmg of their calamity, should 
fall upon them we heard, that some Ateyba had met with 
them, and taken “two hundred” of the saved milch camels, 
Certain of them who came in to el-Hthellah said, that they 
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were destroyed and had lost ‘an hundred men’ —so deaily 


they bought the time past [now two full years] of their playmg 
the wolf in Ned! 


When I asked what would become of the Kahtaén? the 
Shuggery answered, “The Beduw ae hounds,—that die not, 
and these are sheyatin They will find twenty shifts, and 
after a year or two be in good pheght agam ”—‘‘ What can 
they do now? ”—‘ They will milk the ndgas for food, and 
sell some camels in the villages, to buy themselves dates and 
cooking vessels And they will not be long-time lodged on 
the giound, without shelter fiom the sun for the hareem 
will shear the cattle that remaim to them, and spin day and 
might, and m few weeks set up their new wo. n booths! 
besides the other Kahtén in the south will help them ”—We 
heard after this, that the defeated Kaht&én had made peace 
with the Ateybin, and reconciled themselves with Ibn 
Said! But how might they thus assure themselves? had 
the Kahtan promised to be confederate with them against Ibn 
Rashid ° 

— Hayzan was fallen! their young Absalom; ‘a young man 
of a thievish false nature,’ said his Beduin foes 1b was he who 
threatened me, last yeaa, in a guest-chamber at Hayil Hayzin 
was slain for that Meteyry sheykh, who lately fell by ms hand 
inthe noith A sheykhly kinsman of the dead sought him in 
the battle they ran together, and Hayzin was bone through 
the body with a deadly wide wound ‘The young man was very 
robust for a Beduwy, and his strong hand had not sweived ; 
but his lance-thiust was fended by a shirt of mail which his 
foemen wore privily under his cotton tunic That Meteyry was 
a manly rider upon a good house, and alter Hayzan, he bore 
down othe: five sheykhs—When the fortune of the day was 
determined by the coming of “the Zudmil,”’ he with his brother 
and his son, yet a stirplmg [pimcipal sheykhs’ sons soon be- 
come horsemen, and 1ide with then eldeis to the field], and a 
few of his Aarab, made piize of eighty milch camels! In that 
day he had been stiuck by lances and shot in the breast, eleven 
tumes , but the dints pierced not his “Davidian” shirt of 
antique cham work They say, that the stroke of a gun-shot 
leaves upon the body fenced by such harness, only a guievous 
bruise 

A brother of Hayzin, Terkey, was fallen; and their sheykhly 
sister She was stripped, and thrust through with a spear !— 
because Kahtén had stripped and slan a Meteyry sheykh’s 
daughter, The old Kahtén sheykh—father of these evil-starred 
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brethren, hardly escaped upon a thelfil Hayzan, mortally 
wounded, was stayed up in the saddle, in the flight, till even- 
ing; and when they came to the next golddn (south of Dékhany,) 
the young sheykh gave up the ghost and bis companions cast 
his warm body into one of those well-pits 


In the Kahtan camp was found a poor foreigne1,—a young 
Méghreby derwish'! who committed himself to the charity of 
the townspeople In the last piloiimage he came to Mecca; 
and had afterward jomed himself to a returning kafily of 
Kusman, hoping to go up fiom their countiy to el-haék But 
as they marched he was lost in that immense wilderness: and 
some wandering Kahidn found him,—what sweetness to be 
found, m such extreme case, by the hand of God’s providence ! 
Yet the Kahtén, who saved him, not regarding the religious 
bounty of the desert, made the young Moo: their thrall, antl 
constrained him to keep sheep and as often as they approached 
any village they bound him, that he should not escape them — 
They had so dealt with me, and worse, 1f (which I once purposed) 
Thad journeyed with some of them —The returnmg “‘ Moslemin” 
brought the young Moghreby with them to Aneyza, where he 
remained a guest m the town, until they might send him for- 
ward. He had been with Kaht&én simce the winter, and said 
with simpheity, “I knew not that life, but they made me a 
Beduwy, and wellah I am become a Beduwy ”—-And in tiuth if 
one live any time with the Aarab, he will have all his hfe after 
a feeling of the desert 

— The fifth evening we saw a nomad horseman on the brow 
of the Nefiid, who descended to the booths: that was the first 
of them who returned from the warfare Zdémil and the town 
came again on the morrow, and we heard them, nding home 
under our horizon, more than two hours, with a warlike beating 
of tambirs, they arrived, in three troops, under their banners 
All the Beduins came not yet there was a wrangling among 
them—it 1s ever so, in the division of the booty A Beduwy 
will challenge his own wheresoever he find it, and as Meteyr 
had been lately “taken” m the north by Kahtén, many a man 
lighted on his own cattle again, inthe hand ofatribesman ‘The 
same afternoon we saw sheep driven in they were few, and the 
most of them had been their own Those who now ieturned 
from the battle brought heavy tidings,—six men were fallen of 
the menzils nigh us! that were thirty households As they 
heard it, the house-wives of the dead ran foith wailing, and 
overthrew their widowed booths The Beduins removed when 
the morrow lightened, and returned to the khéla.—This wag 
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the calamity of Kahtén! and there was peace between Boreyda 
and Aneyza 


Now in Aneyza the jamamfl made ready their gear, for the 
samn kafily was soon to set out for Mecca The zemmel, bear- 
ing camels, were fetched in from the nomads, and we saw them 
daily roaming at pastuie in the Neffid about us A caravan 
departed in these days with dates and corn for Medina 

Zamil and Kenneyny rode out one day to the Wady together, 
where Zamil has a possession, and they proposed to return by 
Rasheyd’s plantation, to visit Khalil But in the hot noon they 
napped under the palms Abdullah woke quaking with ague! 
and they rode the next way home 

One evening there came a company of young patricians from 
Aneyza, to see some sheep of theirs, which the Beduin heids 
had biought in, with a disease in the fleece The gallants 
stripped off gay kerchiefs and mantles, and standing in the well- 
troughs, they themselves washed their beasts When 16 was 
night, they lay down on the Neffid sand to sleep, before the 
shepherds’ tents Some of them were of the fanatical Bessims, 
and with these came a younger son of the good Abdullah The 
lad saluted me affectuously from his father, who sent me word, 
‘that the kafily would set out for Mecca shortly, and I should 
ride with Abd-er-Rahman (his elder son)’; I had languished 
now six weeks in Rasheyd’s plantation. 

Ere they departed on the morrow, one of the young fanatical 
Bessams said to me —‘ Oh that thou wouldst believe m Mo- 
hammed! Khalfl, is 16 true, that ye are daily looking for the 
coming again of the Messth, fiom heaven ? and if Aysa bid thee 
then beheve on Mohammed, wilt thou obey him, and be a 
Moslem? But I am sure that the Lord Aysa will so command 
thee! I would that he may come quickly , and we shall see 
it!’’?-The same day there visited us the two young men of 
Rasheyd’s kindred that had mdden in the ghrazzu: they were 
very swarty, and plamly of the servile blood One of them, 
who had been an Ageyly in Damascus, told me that he lately 
bought a horse of perfect fom and strength in el-Yémen, for 
five hundied reals; and he hoped to sell him in es-Sham for 
as much agam Coffee was prepared for any who visited the 
jeneyny, by the young sons of Rasheyd , and in these days—the 
last in June—they brought cool clusters of white grapes, which 
were ripening in the vine 

The great sheykh of Meteyr also visited me: he was sent by 
Zamil Though under the middle age, he began to have the 
dropsy, and could not suffer a httle fatigue: the firm man 
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came 11ding softly upon a carpet, which was bound in his 
thelifil-saddle The zsteska 1s bette: known as a horse sickness 
among them he knew not what ailed him,—have not all men 
a good understanding of the diseases and nniture of their cattle 
rather than of themselves and their children! he received my 
word with a heavy-heart The horse sweats much, and 1s not 
less than man impatient of thirst and the beginning of this 
evil may be, 1n both, a suifeit of cold water in a chilled skin 
When he heaid his malady would be long he said, “ Ya, Khalfl! 
wilt thou not go with us? henna rahil, the Aarab jouiney to- 
morrow (to their summer dira, in the north) thou shalt lodge 
in my booth; and they will serve thee well We will milk for 
thee* and when thou hast cured me I will also rewaid thee ”— 
‘Have patience in God!”—T know that the blessing 1s from 
Ullah , but come Khalil thou wilt be in surety with us, and I 
will send thee agam to Aneyza, or if it like thee bette: to Kuweys 
or to Bosra ”’—“ I am shortly to set out with the samn caravan ” 
—*‘ Well, that will be—we heard it now in the town—the munth 
day from to-day, come with us, and I will send thee ere that 
day thereto I phght my faith *’—It had been pleasant, in this 
stagnant heat, to breathe the ar of the khdlaand be free again, 
among the Aarab, and regaled with léban I might recover 
strength I sent theiefore to ask counsel of the Kenneyny: 
and my friend wrote again that I could adventme with them 
But the time was short, and I durst not trust in the Beduimn 
faith. 

T had passed many days of those few years whose sum 1s our 
human life, in Arabia , and was now at the midst of the Penin- 
sula, A month!—and I might be come again to Huropean 
shipping From hence to the coast may be counted 450 desert 
miles, a voyage of at least twenty great marches im the uneasy 
camel-saddle, in the midsummer flame of the sun, which 1s a 
suffering even to the homeborn Arabs Also my bodily languor 
was such now, that I might not long sit upnght, besides I fore- 
saw a final danger, since I must needs leave the Mecca kafily at 
a last station before the (forbidden) city. There was come upon 
me besides a great disqmetude for one day twelve months 
before, as [ entered a booth (an Wady Thirba), mm the noon heat, 
when the Nomads slumber, I had been bitten by their grey- 
hound, in the knee I washed the wound, which in a few 
days was healed, but a red button remained, which now (justly 
at the year’s end) broke, and became an ulcei, then many like 
ulcers rose upon the lower limbs (and one on the wrist of the 
left hand) —Ah! what horror, to die hke a rabid hound im a 
hostile land, 
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The friends Kenneyny and Bessim purchased a thelil, in the 
Fiiday maiket, for my 11ding down to Jidda, where the beast, 
they thought, might fetch as much as they gave, and if no, 
one of their kinsmen, who was to come up from Jidda in the 
returning kdfily would 11de home upon her —I received then a 
letter fiom the good Bessim ‘All (he wiote) 1s ready, but 
because of the uncivil mind [Wahaby malice] of the people he 
would not now be able to send me in his son’s company! I must 
excuse if But they had provided that I should 11de in the 
company of Sleymain el-Kenneyny, to whom I might look for 
that which was needful [wate1, cooking, and the noon shelter] 
by the way ’—He ended in requesting me to send back a httle 
quinine and above his seal was wiitten—* God’s blessing be 
with all the farthful Moslemin ”’ 

T sent to Zamil asking that 11 mght be permitted me to come 
one day to town, to purchase somewhat tor the journey, and 
bid my fiends farewell but my small request could not be 
vouchsafed,—so much of the Wahaby misery 18 in the good 
people of Aneyza 

The hnsbandmen of the gaiden—kind as the poor are kind, 
when they went into Aneyza on Fridays, purchased necessary 
things for me the butcher’s family showed me no hospitable 
se1vice —Hamed el-Yehta came one of these last evenings, to 
visit me, 1iding upon his mare ‘This first of my 1eturning 
friends—a little glozing m his woids, excused himself, that he 
had not come soone1 to see me The haktm beimg now about 
to depart, he would have medicines for his mother, who sent me 
his saddlebag-ful of a soit of ginger cakes (which they prepaie 
for the caiavan journeys), and scorched gobbets of fresh meat, 
that will last good a month Hamed was a manly young 
fiankhn with fresh looks, the son of his mothe1—bnut also the 
son of his father, of great strength, of an easy affectuous nature, 
inclined to be gentle and hberal his beaid was not yet begun 
to sphing ‘The old mare was his own to be a horseman also 
belongeth to nobilty He came well clad, as when these towns- 
men ride abroad, his brave silken keichief was girded with the 
head-band and perfumed with attar of rose, from Mecca The 
young cavaher led a foal with him, which he told me he found 
tied in a Kahtén booth Hamed brought the colt home; and 
said, excusing himself, ‘ that 1t had otherwise perished!’ The 
colt now ran playing after the dry maie, as if she were his 
kindly dam The mare had adopted the strange foal! and 
wreathing back her neck she gazed for him, and snorted softly 
with affection. 

We supped together, and Hamed told of their meeting with 
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the Kahtén. He rode upon his mare, armed with a (Frankish) 
double gun, but complained to me that one on horseback could 
not re-load This was, I answered, their loose nding upon a pad 
(madrakka), I bade him use stirrups, and he held 1t a good 
counsel —Such was the dust of the battle, that Hamed could 
not number the Kahtan tents, which he supposed might be 800. 
The Mecca caravans pass by Dékhany , but this year he said we 
should shun it, because of the fetor of the unbuiied carcases (of 
Kahtén) I enquired, if the kAfily maiched through all the day’s 
heat '|—“ Nay, for then the (molten) samn might leak through 
the buttei-skins ”” He thought we should journey by night, tor 
fear of Kahtaén, and that our kafily would be joined at e1-Russ 
with the butter convoy descending from Boieyda He sat on 
another hour with me, m the moonlight Hamed would not, he 
protested, that our firendship were so soon divided,—afte: my 
departure we might yet write one to the other So mounting 
again, he said, ‘he would ride out to the gathering place of the 
kafily to bid me God-speed, on the day of our departure’ —but 
I met with him no more 

Ii is the custom m these countnes, that all who are to 
journey in a kéfily should assemble at a certain place, without 
the town where being mustered by the vigil of the day of their 
departure, when the sun 1s risen they will set forth. 


CHAPTER XII 


SET OUT FROM EL-KASIM, WITH THE BUTTER CARAVAN 
FOR MECCA 


On the morrow, when the sun was setting, there came a mes- 
genger for me, from Abdullah el-Kenneyny, with the thelfl 
upon which I should ride to Jidda We mounted; and Rasheyd’s 
labourers who had left their day’s toul, and the poor slave woman, 
approached to take my hand, and they blessed me as we rode 
forth We held over to the Kenneyny’s plantation- where I 
heard I should pass the morrow ‘The way was not two miles, 
but we arrived, after the short twilight, in the dark. there my 
rafik forsook me, and I lay down in that lonely palm ground to 
sleep, by the well side 

At the sun-nsing I saw Abdullah el-Kenneyny! who arnved 
riding upon an ass, befoie the great heat A moment later 
came Abdullah el-Bessim, on foot “Ah! Khalfl, said he, 
taking my hand, we are abashed, for the things thou hast 
suffered, and that 1t should have been heie! but thou knowest 
we were overborne by this foolish people’ Kenneyny asked for 
more of that remedy which was good for his mother’s eyes, and 
I distributed to them my medicmes Now came Hamed es-Nafy ; 
and these friends sat on with me till the sun was half an hour 
high, when they 1ose to 1eturn to breakfast, saying they would 
see me later In the afternoon came es-Séfy again; who would 
perfect his writing of English words —None of my other friends 
and acquaintance came to visit the excommunicated Nasriny 

The good Kenneyny arnved agam mdimg upon the ass, in 
the cooling of the afternoon, with his son Mohammed He was 
feeble to-day, as one who 1s spent in body and spint, and I 
saw him almost trembling, whilst he sat to talk with me: and 
the child playmg and babbling about us, Abdullah bade him be 
still, for he could not bearit I entreated him to forget what- 
goever inquietude my coming to Aneyza had caused him: he 
made no answer. 
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Tt was now evening, and Sleyman aiiived, upon a thelil, 
with his little son He was nding-by to the caravan menzil, 
and would speak the last woids with his kinsman, who lent him 
money for this traffic Abdullah called to him, to set down 
the child, and take up Khalil and his bags —I mounted with 
Sleyman, and we 1ode through a bieach of the town wall, 
which bounded Kenneyny’s tillage Abdullah walked thus far 
with us and here we diew bridle to take leave of him I gave 
hearty thanks, with the Semitic blessings, and bade this gentle 
and beneficent son of Temim a long farewell He stood sad 
and silent the mfirm man’s moital spuit was cut off (Cruel 
stars!) from that Future, wherefore he had travailed—and which 
we should seet [Three months later Abdullah el-Kenneyny 
went down in the pilgrimage to Mecca and returned, by sea, 
to Bosra But his strength failed him, and he sought im vain 
a better air at Abw Shahr, on the Peisian Coast —In the sum* 
mer of the third year after, Sleyman, a younger son of Abdullah 
el-Bessim, wrote to me, fiom Jidda, “ Poor el-Kenneyny died 
some months ago, to our grief, at Bosra he was a good man 
and very popular ’’] 


We went on mding an hour or two in that hollow roadway 
worn in the Nefid, by which I had once journeyed in the night- 
time in the way to Khubbera It was daik when we came to 
the calavan menzil, where Sleyman hailed his driveis, that had 
arrived before us, with the loads. They brought us to our place 
in the camp, which, for every fellowship, 1s where they have 
alighted and couched their camels Here was a coffee fire, and 
T saw Sleyman’s goat-skins of samn (which were twenty-four or 
one ton nearly) laid by m order four of them, each of fitteen 
sah (of el-Kasim), are a camel’s burden, worth thirty reals, for 
which they looked to receive sixty in Mecca —-Many persons 
from Aneyza were passing this last nght in the camp with their 
outfaring friends and brethren This assembling place of the 
Mecca kafily is by the outlying palms ‘Awhcllan, where are 
said to be certain ancient caves hewn vn the sand-rock! I only 
then heard of 1t, and time was not left me to search out the 
truth in the matter 

— But now I learned, that no one in the caravan was going 
to Jidda! they were all for Mecca Abdullah el-Kenneyny 
had charged Sleyman; and the good Bessim had charged his 
son (Abd-er-Lahman) fo. me, that at the station next before 
Mecca [whether m Wady Laymiin, or the Seyl] they should 
seek an ‘adamy, to convey me (without entermg the haddd or 
sacred limit) to Jidda —The good Kenneyny, who had never 
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ridden on pilgrimage, could not know the way; and his per- 
spicuous mind did not foresee my final peril, im that passage 

In our butter kafily were 170 camels,—bearing nearly 30 
tons of samn—and seventy men, of whom forty rode on theliils, 
—the rest were diiveis. We wee soited in small companies, 
evely master with his frends and hued seivants In each 
fellowship is cated a tent or awning, for a shelter over their 
heads at the noon stations, and to shadow the samn,—that 1s 
molten in the goat-skins (yer 7m, pl yer im) in the hot hous: the 
jertm must be thickly smeared within with date syrup Hach 
skinful, the best part of an hundiedweight, is suspended by a 
loop (made tast at the two ends) fiom the saddle-tiee Some- 
times a jerm bursts in the caravan jouineys, and the precious 
humoul 1s pouied out hke water upon the dust of the khéla: 
somewhiles the beating-camels thrust by acacia trees, and je1ms 
are pricked and mpped by the thorny boughs It was well that 
there rode a botcher in the kifily, who m the evening station 
amended the daily accidents to butter-skins and girbies.—AlIl 
this samn, woith more than £2000 in Mecca, had been taken 
up, since the sping, mm their traffic with the Beduw: the 
Aneyza meichants store 1t for the time in marble tioughs 

There 1g an emn, named by Zimil, ovei such a great town 
caravan heis one of the princely kin, and receives for every 
camel a 16eal —El-Kenneyny had obtained a letter from Zamuil, 
commendin’ me to the emir, and charging him to provide fo1 
my safety, when I should leave the kafily “at the Afjn’” —We 
sat on chatting about the coffee fie, till we were weary, and 
then lay down to sleep there, on the Netiid sand 


Rising with the dawn, theie was yet time to dnnk coffee. 
The emir and some young Aneyza tradesmen in Mecca, that 
would retuin with the kafily, had remained all night in the 
town they would overtake us nding upon their fleet ‘omantas. 
[The thelils of the Gulf province ‘Oman or ‘ Aman’ are of great 
torce and stature, but less patient of famine and thirst than 
some lesser kinds <A good ‘omantfa, worth 50 to 70 reals at 
Aneyza, may hardly be bought in the pugrim season at Mecca— 
where they are much esteemed—for 150 reals |] Whenthe sun 
was wp the caravaners loaded, and set forward We soon after 
fell to the Wady er-Rummah; m which we journeyed till two 
hours before noon and alighted on a shaeb, es-Shrbbebteh, to 
rest out the midday heat (yugyldn) In that place are some 
winter granges of Aneyza, of rnmons clay buldimg, with high- 
walled yards. They are mhabited by well-dmvers’ families, from 
the autumn seed time till the early harvest Here we drew 
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brackish water, and filled our girbies The day’s sultry heat 
was great; and I found under the awnings 105° F. Principal 
persons have canvas tents made Beduin-wise, others have awn- 
ings of Bagdad carpets I saw but one or two round tents— 
bargains from the coast, and a few ragged tilts of hair-cloth 
[that I heard were of the Kahtén booty'] im poorer fellow- 
ships —Sleyman el-~Kenneyny’s six loads of samn were partly 
Abdullah’s: he was a jemmal, and the beasts were his own 

Jt might be three o’clock ere they removed,—and the hot 
sun was going down from the meridian the signalis made with 
a great shout of the Hmur’s servant, ES-sui-iL! In the next 
instant allawnings aie struck, the camels are led-in and couched, 
the caravaners carry out the heavy butter-skins, and it is a 
running labour, with heaving above then strength, to load on 
their beasts, before the kAfilyis moving for the thelil ndeis 
are presently setting foith , and who 1s unready will be left im 
the hndward The emuir’s servant stands hke ashepherd before 
the kéfily—spieading his aims to withhold the foremost! tll 
the rest shall be come up or, running round, he cries out on 
the disobedient Now they march, and—tor the fear of the 
desert—the companies journey nigh togethe: Oui path south- 
ward was in the Wady Rummah, which 1s a wide plain of firmer 
sand in the Neftid The Aban mountaims are in sight to the 
westward, covered with haze [The Abandt may be seen, lifted 
up in the morning twilight, from the dunes about Aneyza | At 
sun-setting we alighted by other outlying granges—that are of 
er-Russ, el-Haynowwy, without the Wady: we were there nearly 
abreast of Khubbera. 

Their tents are not pitched at night, but im each company 
the awning 1s now a sitting carpet under the stars; and 1t will 
be later for the master to heon One mevery fellowship who 1s 
cook goes out to gather sticks for fuel, another leads away the 
beasts to browse, tor the short half-hour which rests till 1t 1s dark 
mght With Sleyman went three drivers the first of them, 
a poor townsman of Aneyza, played the cook in our company ; 
another was a Beduwy —After an hour, the supper dish (of 
seethed wheaten stuff)1s set before us Having eaten, we sip 
coffee: they sit somewhile to chat and drink tobacco, and 
then wrapt in our cloaks we lie down on the sand, to sleep out 
the short hours which remain till toward sunrising 

An hour before the dawn we heard shouted, ‘THe REMOVE!’ 
The people rise in haste; the smouldering watch-fires are 
blown to a flame, and more sticks are cast on to give us light: 
there 18 a harsh hubbub of men labouring; and the ruckling 
aud braying of a multitude of camels. Yet a minute or two, 
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and all is up riders are mounted, and they which remain 
afoot look busily about them on the dim eaith, that nothing be 
left —They diive forth, and a new day’s march begins , to last 
through the long heat till evening After three hours journey- 
ing, in the desert plain, we passed before er-Russ ,—whose 
villagers, two generations ago, spared not to fell their palm 
stems for a bulwark, and manfully resisted all the assaults of 
Ibiahim Pasha’s army The Emir sent a thelil rider to the 
place for tidmgs who ieturned with word, that the samn 
caravaners of er-Russ were gone down with the Boreyda kafily, 
which had passed-by them two days ago Hr-Russ(which they 
say 1s greater than Khubbeia) appears as three oases lying 
north and south, not far asunder In the first, e-Ruéytha, 18 
the town, 1n the second, er-Rafya, a village and high watch- 
towe1 showing above the palms, the third and least 1s called 
Shindny Hi-Russ 1s the last settlement southward and gate of 
el-Kastm proper —We are here at the border of the Nefid, 
and bye and bye the plain is harsh giavel under our feet we 
re-enter that granitic and basaltic middle region of Arabia, 
which lasts from the mountains of Shanna to Mecca The corn 
giounds of er-Russ are in the Wady er-Rummah, their palms 
are above 

I saw the Abanét—-now half a day distant westward, to be a 
low jebel coast, such as Aya, trending south There are two 
mountains one behind other, and the bed of the Wady (there 
of no great width) les betwixt them The northern is named 
el-Eswad, and oftener el~-Esmar, the brown and swart coloured, 
and the southerly, which 1s higher, ¢-Ahmar, the red mountain : 
this 1s perhaps granite, and that basaltic. 

We came at noon to Umm Teh, other outlying granges of 
er-Russ, and mhabited, where some of us, 11d1ng-in to water, 
found a plot of growing tobacco! Themen of Aneyza returned 
laughing, to tell of this adventure in the caravan menzil~ for 1b 
was high noon, and the kafily halted yonder —From this mogyl 
we rose early , and journeyed forth through a plain wilderness 
full of basaltic and grey-red granite bergs [such as we have 
seen in the Harb and Shammar diras westward| J mally when 
the sun was descending, with ruddy yellow light behind the 
Aban mountains, we halted to encamp 


Zamil’s letter, commending me to Jbrahtm, the young caravan. 
emir, was brought to me by a client of the Bessam to-day 
Ibrahim—he succeeded his father, who till lately had been emir 
of the town caravans—a sister’s son of Zdmil, was a manly 
young sheykh of twenty years, of a gallant countenance, and 
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like Zamil in his youth, though not of hke parts: a smiling 
dissemble1, confident and self-minded; and the Wahdaby rust 
was in his soul Such are the most young fianklins im the free 
oases, always masking as 1t we1e in holiday apparel but upon 
any turn of foitune, you find them haply to be soidid and 
iniquitous Arabs Ibiahim ieceiving Zamuil’s letter fiom my 
hand, put 16 hastily into his bosom unopened, for he would 
read what his uncle wrote to him conceining the Nasrdny, bye 
and bye in a corner! He showed me daily pleasant looks , and 
sometimes as we Jjoulneyed, seeing me diooping in the saddle, 
he would ride to me, and put his new-kindled gallitin in my 
hand: and some days, he bade me come to sup with him, in the 
evening menzil The young tradesmen that 1etuined to Mecca, 
where they had shops, and a few of the master-caravaners 
mounted on thelils, rode with Ibrahim, in advance of the 
maiching kAfily now and then they ahghted to kindle a fixe 
of sticks, and make coffee I rode, with less fatigue, among 
our burden camels —Ibiahim told me, laughing, that he first 
heaid ot me in Kuweyt (where he then aluived with a caravan) 
—‘ That there was come a Nasidny to Hayil, tilahw theldthy 
amih, three speais’ length (they said) of stature! for certain 
days the strange: had not spoken! after that he found a mine 
for Ibn Rashid, and then anothe: '’—We lodged this night 
under the berg ¢-K%t, little short of the peak Jebel Kezdz,— 
Dékhany being an hour distant, at our right hand, wheve are 
shallow water pits, and some giound-work of old buildmg 

We journeyed on the morrow with the same high country 
about us, beset with bergs of basaltic traps and granite [The 
steppe rises continually from el-Kasim to et-Tayif ] We came 
early to the brackish pits er-Rukka , and drew and replenished 
our girhes this thick well-water was full of old wafted drop- 
pings of the nomads’ cattle, but who will not dmnk im the 
desert, the water of the desert, must perish Heve is a four- 
square clay kella, with high walls and corner towers, built by 
those of er-Russ, for shelter when they come hithe: to dig gun- 
salt,—wheiewith the soil is always wnfected about old water 
stations We drank and rested out an hour, but with little 
refreshment’ for the simim—the hot land wmd—was blowmeg, 
as the bieath of an oven, which 1s so light and emptied of 
oxygen that 1t cannot fill the chest or fieshen the blood, and 
there comes upon man and cattle a faintness of heait —I felt 
some relief in breathimg through a wetted sponge 

Remounting we left Jebel Ummry at the nght hand, a moun- 
tam landmark of basalt which is long m sight—I wondered 
aeoing before us three men yn the khala! they were wood-cutterg 
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from Therrteh, a desert village few hours distant to the west- 
ward; and thereby the Aneyza caiavans pass some yeais Not 
many miles north of Theriieh 1s another village, Miskeh these 
are poor corn settlements, without palms,—Miskeh 1s the gueater, 
wheie aie haidly fifty houses West of The1iteh is a hamlet, 
Tho éyrh, 1x the mountain, Shdba The people of these villages 
are of mixed kindred from el-Kastm, and of the nomads, and of 
negio blood otheis say they are old colomes of Heteym An 
‘Ateyby sheykh, Aluihku, who rode rafik in our caravan [his 
tribesmen are the Aarab of this vast wildeiness], said, ‘those 
villagers are descended from Mathur” The nomads about 
them aie sometimes Metey1, sometimes Harb (antruded from 
the westward), sometimes ‘Ateyban, but formerly those migrated 
Annezy wee their neighbours that are now 1n the Syrian desert. 
—Far to the eastward aie other thiee desert villages, es-Shaai u, 
Doadamy and Goayteh, which he mm the Haj way fiom Shuggera 
the inhabitants aie Deny Zeyd, and, 1t1s said, ‘ their jd was a 
Solubby '’——-Passing always thiough the same plain wilderness 
encumbered with plutonic berg's and mountains, we alighted at 
evening under the peak Feijeyn, where also I saw some old 
ground-courses, of great stones 


On the morrow we journeyed thiough the same high steppe, 
full of sharp rocks, bergs and jebdl, of trap and granite At 
noon we felt no more the fiery heat of yesterday, and I read 
in the aneroid that we were come to an altitude of nearly five 
thousand teet! where the bright summer an was light and re- 
freshing Now on our left hand are the mountains Ifnnieh, at 
our nght a conside:able mountain of gianite, Tokhfa Our 
mogul was by the watering e-Girdl, in an hollow ground amidst 
tlap mountains that soul is green with growth of harsh desert 
bushes, and here aire two-fathom golddn of the ancients, well 
steyned The wate:, which is sweet and light, 1s the only good 
and wholesome to drink in all this way, of fifteen journeys, be- 
tween el-Kastm and the Mecca countiy —A day eastward from 
hence 18 a mountam, Gabbily, whose rocks are said to be hewn 
in strange manner 

This high wilderness 1s the best wild pasture land that I have 
seen in Arabia the bushes are few, but it 18 a ‘ white country ’ 
overgrown with the desert grass, nussy—What may be the 
cause that this Arabian desolation should smile more than other 
desolations of like soil, not far off? I enquued of the Ateyba 
men who rode in the kafily with Maithkir; and they answered, 
that this wilder ness rs spronkled on the season by yearly showers —~ 
Ts 16 not therefore because the land liek in tha hordar of tha 
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monsoon or tropical rams? which tall heavily im the early 
autumn, and commonly last five or six weeks at et-Tayif Every- 
where we see some growth of acacias, signs doubtless of ground- 
water not far under and yet in so vast a land-bieadth (of three 
hundred miles) there 1s no settlement! [This may be because 
the water 1s seldom or never sweet | Of late years the land, 
lying so open to the mioads of Ibn Rashid, has been partly 
abandoned by the Aarab; and the forsaken water-pits are 
choked, for lack of cleansing —After the watering, we journeyed 
till evening: and alighted in a place called es-She‘ad, near the 
basalt mountain and water Kabshan The land-heightis all one 
since yesterday 

The fifth morning we journeyed in the same high country, full 
of bergs, mostly granitic, and often of strange forms, as the 
granite rock 1s spread sheet-wise and even dome-wise and scale- 
wise a basalt berg with a strange vei in 1t called ‘the wolf’s 
path? 18 a landmaik by the way re noon we crossed traces 
of a great ghrazzu ; which was that late foray, they said, of Ibn 
Rashid against ‘Ateyba —Hre noon there was an alarm! and the 
kafily halted some thought they had seen Aarab All looked 
to their arms, many fired-off thei long guns to load afiesh , the 
weary drivers on foot, braving with their spears, began te leap 
and dance the companies diew together, and the caravan ad- 
vanced in better order Sleyman, who among the first had 
plucked off his gun-case, rode now with lighted matchlock im his 
lap, cursing and grinding the teeth with malevolence Thelike 
did the most ofthem, for this 1s the caravan fanaticism, to cry 
to heaven for the perdition of their natural enemies !—the 
human wolves of the desert. Ibrahim sent out sconts to descry 
the hovering foes: who bye and bye returned with word that 
they found them to be but desert trees! Then we heard it 
shouted, by the Hmir’s servant, ‘T'o advance freely!’ At our 
noon menzil we were still at the height of 4550 teet —We rode 
in the afternoon through the like plain desert, full of stand- 
ing hay, but most desolate the basalt rocks now exceed the 
granites And already two or three desert plants appeared, 
which were new to my eyes,—the modest blossoms of another 
climate * we saw no signsof human occupation When the sun 
was setting they ahghted in a place called Unum Meshe‘arb, the 
altitude is 4500 feet We passed to-day the highest ground of 
the great middle desert —In the beginning of the twihght a 
meteor shone brightly about us for a moment, with a beantitul 
blue light, and then drooping im the sky broke mto many 
lesser stars 

I found Mathknr im all the menzils under Ibrahim’s awning . 
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for he alighted with the emir The Beduim sheykh rode with 
us to safe-guard the caravan im all encounters with his (‘Ateyba) 
tribesmen and he and his two or three followers were as eyes 
to us in the khéla —Nevertheless the Kasim caravaners, con- 
tinually passing the main deserts from their youth, aie them- 
selves expert in land-craft There was one among us, Salih 
(the only Arabian that I have seen cumbered with a wen in the 
throat), who had passed this way to and from Mecca, he thought, 
almost an hundred times,—that were more than four years, 
or fifty thousand miles of desert journeys and he had ridden 
and gone not less in the north between his Kasim town and 
the Gulf and river provinces Salih could tell the name of 
every considerable rock which is seen by the long wayside 
They know their paths, but not the vast wilderness beyond the 
landmarks 

How pleasant 1s the easy humour of all Bedmus! in com- 
parison with the harsher temper of townsfolk: I was bye and 
bye friends with Mithkir When we spoke of the traces of Ibn 
Rashid’s foray, he said, “Thou hast been at HAyil, and art a 
mudowwy eigh! Khalfl, could’st thou not m some wise quit us 
from Ibn Rashid—el-Hdchom ! and we would billah reward thee 
it 1s he who afflicts ‘Ateyba”’ He said further, ‘In the [north] 
parts from whence we be come there are none our friends, but 
only Aneyza” and whenI enquued, Were his Aarab good folk? 
he answered ‘ High '—such are they, as the people of Aneyza” 
Then he asked, ‘If he visited me in my béled, what things 
would I give him °—a maie and a maiden to wife ?’-—“And what 
wilt thou give me, Méthkir, when I alight at thy beyt®” At 
this word the Beduin was troubled, because his black booth cf 
ragged hair-cloth was not very far off; so he answered, he 
would give me a bint, and she should be a fair one, to wite — 
‘But I have given thee a mare, Mithkir ”’—‘‘ Well, Khalil, I 
will give thee a camel We go to Mekky, and thou to Jidda; 
and then whither wilt thou go ?”—“To India, it may please 
Ullah ”—Ibrahim said, ‘ He had a mind to visit India with me ; 
would I waat for him at Jidda? tall his coming down again in 
the Haj—after four months!’ 


We removed an hour before dawn; and the hght showed a 
landscape more open before us, with many acacia trees Of all 
the wells hitherto there are none so deep as four fathoms this 
land, said Mathkuir, 18 full of golbdn and waterpits of the Aarab. 
When it rains, he told me, the seyls die shortly m thesoul, but 
if in any year 1t rain a flood, the whole steppe seyls down (west- 
ward) to the Wady er-Rummah. The country 1s full of cattle- 


24,6 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


paths,—1t may be partly made by the wild goats and gazelles 
Leaving on our right hand the cragged J She‘aba, wherein “are 
many bediin,” we passed by a tent-like gianite landmark, 
Wareysteh , and came to lodge at noon between black basaltic 
mountains, full of peaks and of seyl strands ,—on this side was 
Thul'aan en-Nir, and on that She‘ar 
At each midday halt, the town camels are loosed out to pasture 
The weaiy brutes 10am in the deseit, but hardly take anything 
unto their parched mouths they crop only a few mouthfuls by 
the way in the ealy morning, whilst the might coolness 1s yet 
upon the ground The great brutes, that go faimting under 
their loads, sweat greatly, and fo. thirst continue neaily with- 
out eating till seventeen days be ended , when they are dis- 
chaiged at Mecca. But these beasts fiom Nejd suffer anew m 
the stagnant air of the Tehama, where they have but few days 
to rest so they endure, almost without refieshment, till they 
arrive again very feeble at Aneyza Ou hardened diiveis [all 
Arabs will—somewhat faint-heartedly—bemoan the aching life 
of this world'] told me with groans, that theu tiavail in the 
journey was very sore, one of them rode in the morning and 
two walked , in the afternoon one walked and two rode The 
march of the Kasim caravanersis not like the slowpaced proces- 
sion of the Syrian Hay , for they dive strenuously in the summer 
heat, from water to water The great desert waterings are far 
asunder , and they must arrive ere the fourth day, or the beasts 
would faint 
The caravaners, after three days, were all beside their short 
Semitic patience , they cry out upon their beasts with the pas- 
sionate voices of men in despair The drivers beat forward the 
lngermg cattle, and go on goading them with the heel of their 
Spears, execiating, lamenting and yellmg with words of evil 
augury, Yd mdl et-teyi—hut ! eigh! thou carrion for crows, Ya 
midi eth-thubbah, egh' butcher’s meat if any stay an mstant, 
to crop a stalk, they cry, Ya mal ¢-70‘a, O thou hunger’s own! 
Velaan Ullah abw hé’l ras, or hdl kalb or hdl hulk, May the 
Lord confound the father of thy head, of thy heart, of thy long 
halse Drivers of camels must have their eyes continually upon 
the loaded beasts for a camel coming to any sandy place 1s 
hkely to fall on his knees to wallow there, and ease his itching 
skin ,—and then all must go to wreck! They discern not their 
food by sight alone, but in smellmg, and a camel will halt at 
any white stone or bleached yella, as if 1t were some blanched 
bone,—which if they may find at anytime they take it up m 
their mouth, and champ somewhile with a melancholy air; and 
that 1s “for the saltmness ”, say the Arabs, The caravaners in 
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the maich are each day of more waspish humour and fewer 
words, there is naught said now but with great by-gods and 
the drivers, whose mouths are bitter with thirst, will hardly 
answer each other with other than crabbed and vaunting 
speech, as‘lamthe son of my father! I the brother of my 
little sister’? ‘Am I the slave of thy father (that I should 
serve or obey thee)?’ And an angry soul will ci1y out on his 
neighbour, Ullah la yubdiak fik, la yujtb lak el-Aheyr, ‘'The 
Lord bless thee not, and send thee no good’ 

The heat 10 our mid-day halt was 102° F under the awnings, 
and 11sing eaily we made haste to come to the watermg , where 
we ariived two hours before the sunsetting This 1s ‘A/tf, an 
ancient well of ten fathoms to the water, and steyned with diy 
building of the wild basalt blocks ——Sleyman, and the other 
master caravaneis, had ridden out before the appioaching kafily, 
ewith their tackle, each one contending to ar1ive before othe: at 
the well’s mouth, and occupy places for the watermg When 
we rode-in they stood there already by their geal , which 1s a 
thick stake pight 1 the ground, and made fast with stones the 
head 1s a fork, and mm that they mount their draw-recl, mahal, 
—as the nomads use at any deep golbin where they could not 
else draw water The cord is drawn by two men 1unning out 
backward , a third standmg at the well-brink receives the full 
bucket, as 16 comes up, and iuns to empty 1¢ into the camel 
trough,—a leathe: or carpet~piece spread upon a hollow, which 
they have scraped with stick or stone and their hands in the 
hard gravel soul. When so many camels must be watered ata 
single sels), there 1s a great ado of men drawing with all their 
might and chanting in cadence lke the Beduw I went to 
drink at the camel troughs, but they bade me beware , ‘I might 
chance to slip in the mire, and fall over the well brmk,’ which 
[as in all desert golbin] 1s even withthe soil The well-drawers’ 
task 18 not without peil, and they are weary At their last 
coming down, an unhappy man missed his footing,—and fell in! 
He was hastily taken wp—for Arabs in the sight of such mis- 
chiefs are of a sudden and generous humanity! and many are 
wont from their youth to go down m all manner of wells —His 
back was broken and when the caravan departed, the sick 
man’s frends laid him upon a camel, but he died in the march 
—To the first at the well succeeded other drawers, and they 
were not all sped in three hours This ancient well-mouth is 
mounded round with earth once cast upin thedigging thus the 
waterers, who run backward, draw easily, and the stmking 
gludge returns not to infect the well. 

By that well side, I saw the fist token of human hfe in this 
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vast wilderness,—the fresh ashes of a hunter’s fire! whereby lay 
the greatest pau of gazelle horns that I have seen at any time 
The men were Solubba, and some in the kafily had seen their 
asses’ footprints to-day IJt1is a marvel even to the Arabs, how 
these human solitaries can live by their shooting, in the khéla 
The Solubby may bear besides his long matchlock only a hittle 
water, but their custom 1s to dink a fill of water or mezeesy 
two hours before dawn’ and then setting ont, they aie not 
athirst till noon I now learned to do the lke, and that early 
draught sustained me until we halted at midday, though m 
the meanwhile my companions had drunk thrice —They would 
hardly 1each me the bowl, when they poured out for themselves 
to drink, and then it was with grudges and cuising if Sley- 
man were out of hearing, they would even deny the Nasriny 
altogether. Sleyman, who was not good, said, “ We all sutter 
by the way, I cannot amend it, and these are Arabs: Abdullah’ 
would find no better, were he here with his beard (himself) See 
you this boy, Khalil ? he isone from the streets of Aneyza that 
other (a Beduwy lad, of Annezy in the North) has slain, they 
say, his own father , and he (the cook) yonder! 1s a poor fol- 
lower from the town. wellah, 1f 1 chided them, they would for- 
sake me at the next halt!’’—It were bieath lost to seek to drink 
water in another fellowship one day I rode by a townsman who 
alighted to drink , and ere he put up the bowl I asked him to 
pour out a little for me also His wife had been a patient of 
mine, and haply he thought I might remember his debt for medi- 
cines, for hastily tymg again the neck of his girby, he affected 
not to know me When I called him by name!—he could no 
longer 1efuse , but undoing the mouth of the skin, he poured 
me out a little of the desert water, saying, “Such 1s the road 
and the toil, that no man remembers other, but the word is 
vmshy hil-ak! help thyself forward °—A miggard of his gurby 
is called Bta‘a el-md, Water-seller, by his angry neighbours 
My thelfl was of little stature, wooden and weak im walking 
she could not keep pace with the rest, and I had much ado to 
dnve her ‘The beast, said Sleyman, was hide-bound, he would 
make scotches in her sides, when they were come down to 
Mecca 

I found here the might air, at the coolest, 72° F , the deep 
well-water beng then 79° F The land-height 1s 4600 feet 
there were flles and gnats about the water —The cattle were 
drenched again towards mornmg then we were ready to set 
forward, but no signal was given The sun rose, and a hittle 
after we heard a welcome shout of the emir’s servant, Hl-yom 
nej-t-t-tm | We shall abide here to-day 
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~~ There are two paths for the kéfihes going down from el- 
Kasim to Mecca; the west derb with more and better waterings, 
—in which the butter caravan of Boreyda and er-Russ were 
journeying before us—as called es-Sultdny, the ‘highway’. The 
middle derb, wherein we marched, is held by convoys that 
would pass expeditely it 1s far between wate1ngs, and there 
is the less hkelhood of strife with Aarab summeiing upon any 
of them—The caravaners durst not adventure to water their 
camels, in presence of the (fickle) Beduw im such hap they 
may require the nomads to remove, who on their part will 
listen to the bidding of townsfolk with very evil mind But if 
' the Beduw be strong in numbei, the townspeople must make 
a shift to draw in haste with aims in their hands and diive- 
on thei half-refreshed beasts to the next cattle-pits, which in 
this wilderness are mostly bitter —There 1s a third path, east of 
us, derb Wady Sbeya, with few and small maweyrids, which 1s 
trodden by flying companies of thelil mders Last year the good 
Abdullah el-Bessim, returnmg home by that way from Jidda, 
found the well-pit choked, when he came to one of those disused 
waterigs, Jeltbrbn Haddt7, and he with his fellowship laboured 
aday to clearit The several derbs he mostwhat so mgh to- 
gether, that we might view their landmaiks upon both sides 


‘Afif, where we rested, 1s an hollow ground like el-Ghrél, 
encompassed by low basaltic mountains I saw the rude basalt 
stones of this well’s mouth in the desert enciusted white, and 
deeply scored by the nomads’ soft ropes! Hereabout grows 
great plenty of that tall jomt-grass (¢humm), which we have 
seen upon the Syrian Haj road The fasting camels were 
driven out to pasture, and the ‘Ateyba Beduins, companions of 
Mithkir, went up into the mergab—which was the next height 
of basalt—to keep watch Great was the day’s heat upon the 
kerchiefed heads of them who herded the camels, for the sun 
which may be borne in journeying, that 1s whilst we are passing 
through the air, 18 intolerable even to Nomads who stand stall 
our Beduin hind sighed to me, “ Oh! this sun!” which boiled 
his shallow brains Towards evening a sign being made from 
the mergab! the caravan camels were hastily dnven in The 
scouts had descned 2é/, as they supposed, of some Aarab but 
not long after they could distinguish them to be four Solubbies, 
riding on asses 

We set forward from ‘Afif before the new day. When the 
sun came up we had left the low mountain train of Atula on 
our left hand, and the wilderness m advance appeared more 
open. it1s overgrown with hay, and yet, Mathkir tells me, they 
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have better pastures! The mountaims are now few: instead of 
bergs and peaks, we see but 10cks —I was riding in the van; 
and a great white gazelle-buck stood up in his lair before us 
The thobby, which was thick grown as a gieat he-goat, after a 
few steps stood still, to gaze on this unwonted procession of 
men and camels, then heran slowly from us The well-mounted 
young gallants did off their gun-leatheis, and picked after the 
quarly on their crop-eaied theltils, which run jetting the long 
necks like birds —to return when they weie weary, from a 
vain pursuit! Desert hares stated everywhere as we passed, 
and ran to cover under the next bushes,—the pretty tips yet 
betraying them of thei most long ears 

For two days southward the desert land 1s called es-Shaffa, 
which 1s counted thiee days wide, others say ‘Hs-Shiffa hes 
between er-Russ and ‘Afif, and all beyond 1s el-Hédzzeam, for 
two and a half journeys ’ Mithkir holds that the Hézzem 
and the Shiffa are one In all this vast land-breadth I had not 
seen the furrow of a seyl !—Our mountain marks are now Mér- 
dumma, on the lett, and at ovr 1ight hand three conical bergs 
together, Methilitha Jebel es-Sh‘eyb, which appears beyond, 
hes upon the deb es-Sultdny there 1s good water [this 18 
Gadyta of the old itineiaries—v Die alte Geogr <Arabdiens, 
wherein we find mentioned also Dathyna, that 1s the water-pits 
Dafina , and Koba, which is Goda, a good watering]. J Meshaf 
stands before us Our mogil was between the mountains 
‘Ania and eth-Th‘al, the site 1s called Shebriim, a bottom 
ground with acacia trees, and where grows great plenty of a 
low prickly heib, with purple blossoms, of the same name In 
this neighbourhood are cattle-pits of the Aarab, Sh’brdmy 

Here at the midst of the Sheffa 1s an head, says Mathkir 
(though it be httle apparent), of Wady Jerntr This 1s the 
main affluent from the east country of the Wady er-Rummah ; 
that in some of their ancient poems is feigned to say, ‘My 
pide valleys give me to sip, there 1s but Wady Jeirir which 
allays my thirst’,—words that seem to witness of the (here) 
tropical rains! In the course of this valley, which 1s north- 
westward, are many water-holes of the Beduw. Some imterpret 
fummah ‘old fretted rope [which might be said of 1ts much 
winding |—We journeyed again towaids evening the landscape 
18 become an open plain about us, and the last mountain north- 
ward is vanished from our horizon-——Where we lodged at the 
sunset I found the land height to be 4100 feet 

We removed not before dawn: at sunrise I observed the 
same altitude, and again at mid-day , when the air under the 
awnings was 107° I, This open district 1s called ed-D’arka, 
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which they interpret ‘plain without bergs of mixed earth and 
good pastuie’ Hastward we saw a fai-off jebel, and the head 
of a solitary mountain, KAd/, before us Later we passed be- 
tween the Sefua and ‘Aridén mountains and Thennfib, which 
is a landmark and wate1ing-place upon the deb es-Sultany — 
Near the sunsetting we rode over a wide ground crusted with 
salt, and the caiavan alighted beyond 

Arriving where he would encamp, the emir draws bridle and, 
smiting her neck, hisses to his diomedaiy to kneel, and the 
great infirm cieature, with groans and bowing the knees, will 
make some turns like a hound ere her couching down —Strange 
18 the centaur-lhke gaunt figure of the Arab diomedary mder 
regarded from the backward, for under the mantled man ap- 
peais—as they weie his demesurate pair of straddling (camel) 
legs The maste: calavaneis 11de-in after the emu to take 
their menzils,—having a care that the lodgings shall be dis- 
posed in circuit then the burden camels are diiven up to their 
places and unloaded ‘The unruly camel yields to kneel, being 
caught by the beard if a couched camel iesist, 1ollmg and 
braying, lay hold on the caitilage of his nose, and he will be all 
tame We may think theie 1s perl of his teeth, Arabs know 
there 1s none, for the great brute is of mild nature, though he 
show no affection to mankind JBeduims gather sappy plants 
and thrust them into their camels’ jaws,—which I have done 
also a thousand times, and never heard that anyone was bitten. 
[I have once—in Sinai—seen a muzzled camel | Though they 
snap at each other in the march 16 1s but a femt: a grown 
camel has not the upper fiont teeth 


Our morrow’s course—the tenth from Aneyza—was toward 
the flat-topped and black (basaltic) conical Jebel Khal, and a 
swelling thiee-headed (granitic) mountain Thilm —The Nejd 
piugrims cry out joyfully in their journey, when they see these 
jebél, ‘that, thanks be to God, they are now at the midway !’ 
In the midst 1s the mawey:2d Shurima, where we alighted three 
hours before mid-day here are cattle pits, but of so bitter 
water, that the Kusman could not dmnk ‘ We shall come, 
they said, to another watering to-moirow ” ‘There was little 
left in ther girbies I chose to drimk here, enfoicing myself 
to swallow the noisome bever, rather than strive with Sleyman’s 
drivers: the taste was hke alum But the cooks filled up some 
flagging skms of ‘Afif water, and thus mingled 1t might serve 
they thought, to bol the suppers. The three shallow pits 
[one 18 choked], with water at a fathom, are dry-steyned, In 
the midst of our watering, the wells were diawn dry, and the 
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rest of the thirsting camels were driven up an hour later to 
drmk, when the water was risen mm them aga ‘The land- 
height 1s the same as in our yesterday’s march 

Journeying from Shurrma, we began to cross salty bottoms , 
and were approaching that great vulcamic country, the Harrat 
el-Kisshub We pass wide-lying miry grounds, encrusted with 
subbakha, and white as 1t were with hoarfrost at other times 
we rode over black plutonic gravel, and I thought I saw clear 
pebbles shining amongst the stones In this desert landscape, 
of one height and aspect, are many sammar (acacia) trees but 
the most were sere, and I saw none grown to timbei —A coast 
loomed behind Khal. ‘Look! Khalil, said my companions, 
yonder 1s the Harrat el-Kisshub!” a haze dimmed the Harra 
mountains, which I soon peiceived to be crater-hills, helledn 
In this march I rode by certain round shallow pits, a foot deep, 
but wide as the beginning of water-holes, and lying in paif's 
together I hailed one of the kafily as he trotted by, who 
responded, when I showed him the place, “‘ Here they have 
taken out gold!” Tasked Mithkuir of it in the evening. “ Ay 
Khalil, he answered, we find many rasdm, ‘traces,’ m our dira, 
—they are of the auellén ” 

On the morrow we removed very early to come this day to 
water When the light began to spring, 1 saw that our course 
lay even with the Harra border, some miles distant The lower 
parts were shrouded in the morning haze, where above I saw 
the tops of crater hills The derb es-Sultany hes for a day and 
a half over this lava field We coast 1t, which 1s better for 
the camels’ soles, that are worn to the quick im a long voyage. 
[Mathkir tells me, the lavas of the Harrat Terr‘a, which joms 
to the Kisshub, are so sharp that only asses may pass them 
and therein are villages and palms of ‘Ateyba Aarab]| A foot- 
sore beast must be discharged , and his load parted among them 
will break the backs of the other camels Some Nejd caravaners 
are so much in dread of this accident, that m the halts they cure 
their camels’ worn feet with urine —Might not the camels be 
shod with leather ? there is a stave in the moallakat [ LEBErp, 23] 
which seems to show that such shoes were used by the (more 
Ingenious) ancient Arabians 

Betwixt us and the lava country 1s the hard blackish crusted 
mire of yesterday, a flat without herb or stone, without foot- 
print, and white with subbakha tongues of this salty land 
stretch back eastward beyond our path <A little before noon we 
firstsaw footprints ot nomad cattle, from the Harra-ward ,—where- 
under is a good watering, in face of us In the mid-day halt our 
thirst was great the people had nothing to drink, save of that 
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sour and black water from Shurrma, and we could not come to 
the wells, till nightfall, or early on the morrow. I found the 
heat of the air under the awnings 107° F., and the simiim was 
blowing In the caravan fellowships they eat dates in the mog- 
yil, and what little buighrol or temmn may be left over from 
their suppeis Masteis and drivers sit at meat together , but to- 
day none could eat for thirst I went to the awnings of Ibrahim 
and Bessam—each of them carried as many as ten girbies—to 
seek a fenjeyn of coffee or of water The young men granted 
these sips of water and no more, for such are Arabians on the 
journey I saw they had yet many full waterskins! 

That nooning was shoit, because of the people’s thirst,—and 
the water yet distant As we rode forth I turned and saw my 
companions drinking coveitly! besides they had drunk their fills 
1n my absence, after protesting to me that there was not any; 
and I had thirsted all day I thought, might I drink this once, 
I could suffer till the morning I called to the fellows to pour 
me out a little, ‘we were raftks, and this was the will of Abd- 
ullah el-Kenneyny’ but they denied me with hornble curs- 
ing, and Sleyman made merchant’sears I alighted, for ‘ need 
hath no peer’, and returned to take 11 whether they would or 
no. ‘The Beduwy, wagging his club and beginning to dance, 
would maintain their unworthy purpose but Sleyman (who 
feared strife) bade them then pour out for Khalil —It was sweet 
water from ‘Afit, which they had kept back and hidden this 
second day fiom the Nasrdny they had yet to drink of 1t twice 
in the afternoon march —Sleyman was under the middle age, of 
little stature, of a sickly nature, with some sparkles of cheerful 
malice, and disposed to fanaticism 1 had been banished from 
Aneyza, and among these townsmen were many of the Wahdby 
sort , but the most saluted me im the long marches with a fmendly 
word, ‘‘ How fares Khalil, art thou over weary” well! we shall 
be soon at our journey’s end’’ Once only I had heaid an in- 
jurious word, that was in the evening rest at ‘Afif, when 
crossing in the dark towards [brahim and Méthkir I hghted on 
some strange fellowship, and stumbled at the butter skins 
* Whither O kafir,” cmed their hostile voices ; but others called 
to them ‘to hold their mouths !—and pass by, mind them not 
Khalfl ’ 

Sleyman told me he had sometime to do with the English 
shippers, on the Gulf ‘‘ they were good people, and better than 
the Turks. Trust thy goods, quoth he, to the Engleys; for they 
will save thee harmless, 1f anything should be damaged or lost 
But as for Turkish shipping, you must give to the labourers, and 
again ere they will receive your goods aboard ; besides the officer 
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looks for his fee, and the seamen will e¢mbezzle somewhat on 
the ship’s voyage but with the English you shall find 1ight 
dealing and good order And yet by Ullah, if any Hngleys take 
service with the Osmully, they become biibe-catchers, and are 
worse than the Turks!’’—The biazen sun, in the afternoon 
march, was covered with clouds and when we had mdden in 
these heavenly shadows three hours, leaving the mountains ¢- 
Kamim and Haki dm behind our backs, I saw some stir in the 
head of our kafily , and thelfl-riders parted at a gallop! They 
hastened foiward to seek some cattle-pits, lying not far beside 
the way When they came to the place, every man leapt down 
in a water-hole, to fill his pirby , where they stood up to their 
middles in the slimy wate: each thusty soul immediately 
swallowed his bowlful, and only then they stayed to consider 
that the water was mawkish |! : 

This is Hazeeym es-Seyd, a grove of acacia trees,—very beau- 
tifulin the empty khéla! and here are many cattle-pits of a 
fathom and a half, to the water, which rises of the ram —Now 
we looked back, and saw the kafily heading hither! the thirsty 
drivers had forsaken their path Ibrahim, when the camels were 
driven in, gave the word to encamp ‘That water was welcome 
more than wholesome ,—the most were tioubled with diairhcea 
inthe night I felt no harm ,—nor yesterday, after dmnking 
the Shurrma water which made me remember with thankiful 
mind, that in these years spent mn countries, where in a manner 
all suffer, I had never sickened 

In the night-time Ibrahim sent some thelil-riders to spy out 
that water before us, where we had hoped to arnve yesterday ; 
and bring word if any Aarab weie lodged upon it —The sun 
rose and we yet rested in this pleasant site And some went 
out with their long matchlocks amongst the thorny green trees, 
to shoot at doves [which haunt the maweyrids, but are seldom 
seen flying in the khéla] but by the counsel of Mdathkir, 
Ibrahim sent bye and bye to forbid any more firing of guns; 
for the sound might draw enemies upon us — When the sun was 
half an hour high, we saw our scouts returning, who rode in 
with tidings, that they had seen only few Beduw at the water, 
which were ‘Ateyban ; and had spoken with one they found in 
the desert, who invited them to come and drink milk We 
remained still in our places, and the awnings were set up —A 
naga fatir was slaughtered, and distributed among the fellow- 
ships, that had purchased the portions of meat Three or four 
such slaughter-beasts were driven down in the kafily: and 
5 this sort the weary caiavaners taste flesh meat, every few 

ays, 
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The caravan 1emoved at noon the salt flats reaching back to 
the vulcanic coast, lay always before us, and to the left the 
desert homzon We passed on between the low J Haki dn and 
the skirts of the Hai1a At sunset the caravan entered a 
ciagged bay im an outflow of the Hala that lava rock 1s 
heavy and basaltic Here 1s a watering place of many wells,— 
el-Moy, ox el-Moy She‘ab, or Ameah Hakran, a piineipal maurid 
of the Aaiab 

The Beduins were departed yet we alighted in the twilight 
somewhat short of the place, for ‘the country 1n these months 
is full of thieves’. But every fellowship sent one to the wells 
with a guby, to fetch them to dimk The caravaners now 
encamped in a smaller circuit, for the fear of the desert the 
coffee and cooking files were kindled, it was presently dark 
night, and watches were seb In each company one wakes for 
thfe rest , and they make three watches till dawn If any pass 
by the dim fire-lights, 01 one 1s seen approaching, a dozen cruel 
throats c1y out together, Mon hdtha, ‘Who 1s there, who?’ 
And all the fellowships within hearing shout hideously agaim, 
Ethbah-hu! \all-kill him! §o the beginning of the night 1s 
full of their calling and cursing, since some will cross hither 
and thither, to visit their fnends When I went through the 
camp to seek Ihahim and Mathkir, and the son of Bessim, 
huge were the outciies, Lthbah-hu /—Min hw hatha? the answer 
is Ana sahob, It is I, a friend, or Tayrd, md ft shey, It 1s well, 
there 18 nothmg —Sleyman tells me, that in the yearly pul- 
gilmage caravan, in which 1s cairied much meichandise and 
silver, they keep these night watches 1m all the long way of the 
desert 

At break of day the Kusman, with arms in their hands! 
drove the camels to water: and their labour was soon sped, for 
the wells were many The kdfily departed two hours after the 
sunrise, the thuteenth fiom Aneyza We had not met with 
mankind since el-Kasim! but now a few Beduins appeared 
driving their cattle to water. T’he same steppe 1s about us°* 
many heads of quartz, like glistering white heaps, are seen m 
this soll We passed by a dar, or old worn camping-ground of 
the Aarab, and cattle-pits of bitter water The high coast of 
the Harrat el-Kisshub trends contimually with our march, I 
could see in 1t green acacias, and drift-sand banked up high 
from the desert the crater-hills appeared dimly through the 
sunny haze [These great lavas have overflowed plutonic rocks: 
—those of Kheybar and the ‘Aueyrid a soil of sandstones | 
The salt-flats yet le between our caravan path and the Harra.— 
Such ys the squalid Jandscape which we see in going down from 
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Nejd to Mecca! The height of all this wilderness 1s 4200 feet 
nearl 

We halted at high noon, sun-beaten and in haste to 1ear-up 
the awnings A Beduwy came ridmg to us from the wilderness 
upon his thelfl The man, who wasa friendly ‘Ateyby, biought 
word that the kafily of Boreyda was at the water Marrdn, under 
the Harra yonde: —The simim 1ose, in our afternoon march, and 
blustered from the westwaid. At the sun’s gomg down we 
alighted for the mght but some in the caravan, hearmg that 
cattle-pits were not far off, rode out to fill their girbies they 
returned empty, for the water was bitter and tasted, they told 
us, of sulphur 


On the morrow, we saw everywhere traces of the Nomads. 
The height of the deseit soul 1s that which I have found daily 
for a hundred miles behind us Our path hes through a belt of 
country, ev-Lukkaba, which the Arabs say ‘18 the highest in all 
the way, where there always meets them a cold air,’—-when they 
come up from the (tropical) Tehama Notwithstanding their 
opinion I found the altitude at noon and before sunset no more 
than 4300 feet The heat was hghter, and we look here upon a 
new and greener aspect of the desert this high plain reaches 
south-eastward to et-Tayif Hach day, when the sun as we 
journeyed was most hot over our heads, I nodded in the saddle 
and swooned for an hour or two. but looking up this noonday 
methought I saw by the sun that we were returning backward! 
I thought, in those moments, 1t was a sun-stroke, or that the 
fatigues of Arabian travel had at length troubled my understand- 
ing. bus the bitter sweat on my forehead was presently turned 
to a dew of comfort, m the cogitation, that we were past the 
summer tropic, and the northing of the sun must reverse our 
bearmgs I saw in the offing a great mountain bank, eastward, 
J Hatthon, of the B’goom Aarab, and beyond is the village 
Tiaraba under the mountain are, they say, some ancient 
ruins West of our path stands the black basaltic jebel, Véfur 
et-Tarthk The Harra has vanished from our sight before us 
lies the water Mehaditha —This night was fresher than other 
the altitude being nearly 4600 feet AtdawnI found 73° F and 
chill water im the girbies 

The morrow’s journey lay yet over the Rukkaba, always an 
open plain the height mecreases im the next hours to nearly five 
thousand feet I saw the acacia bushes cropped close, and trodden 
round in the sand—by the beautiful feet of gazelles! At our 
mogyil the heat under the awnings was 102° I’ —In the evening 
march we saw sheep flocks of the Aarab, and naked children 
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keeping them The little Beduims—nut-brown skinned under 
the scourge of the southern sun—were of slender growth We 
espied their camels before us the herdsmen approached to en- 
quire tidings, and a hoiseman, who sat upon his mare’s bare 
chine, thrust boldly in among us We saw now their black 
booths these Aarab weie Sheyabin, of ‘Ateyba The sun was 
low, and tuining a little aside from the nomad menzil we alighted 
to encamp —And there presently came over to us some ot the 
nomad women, who asked to buy clothing of the caravaners but 
the Kusman said 1b was but to spy out our encampment, and 
whore they might pilfe: something in the mght Then keen 
eyes noted my white: skin, and they asked quickly “ Whohe? 
—who 1s that stianger with you? ”’ 

On the moirow we journeyed m the midst of the nomad flocks 
—~he1e all white fleeces In this (now tropical) deseit, 1 saw 
seme solitary tall plants of a jomted and mbbed Howe1ing cactus, 
el-ghrullatht, which 18 a cattle-medieime. the Aarab smear it in 
the nostiils of then sick camels The soil 1s sand and giavel of 
the crystalline rocks Two hours before noon, we rode by the 
head of another basaltic lava stream, and met camels of the 
same Sheyabin bieastang up from the maweylid Sh‘aara, lying 
nigh betore us These ‘Ateyba camels are brown coloured, with 
a tew blackish ones among them, and all of little stature the 
herdsmen were free and well-spoken weleds—Riding by a 
worsted booth standing alone, I saw only a Beduin wife and her 
child that sat withm, and said Salaam ! she answered again with 
a cheerful ‘“ Welcome—welcome ”-—In approaching nomads, our 
caravanei1s—ever 1n distrust of the dese:t folk—unsling ther 
long guns, draw off the leathers, blow the matches, and ride 
with the weapons 1eady on their knees 

Before us is a solitary black jebel, Less, which 1s perhaps of 
basalt —And now we see again the main Harra, that we are 
approaching, to water at Sh‘aara Miéthkir tells me, ‘ the great 
Harrat el-Kisshub 1s of a round figure [some say, It 1s one to two 
days to go over|, and that the Kisshub is not sohtary, but a 
member of the train of Harras between Mecca and Medina: the 
Kisshub and the Ahraii el-Medina are not widely separated ’ 
There met us a slender Beduin lad coming up after the cattle, 
and beautiful was the face of that young watere1, in his Mecca 
tunic of blue'—but to Northern eyes it 1s the woman’s colour 
the black locks hanged down dishevelled upon his man-maidenly 
shoulders ‘‘ Hoy, weled! (cries our rude Annezy driver, who as 
a Beduwy hated all Beduw not his own tribesfollx) —I say fel- 
lows, 18 this one a male or a female?” The poor weled’s heart 


swelled with a vehement disdain; his mgenuous eyes looked 
VOL. 1. 
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fiercely upon us, and he almost burst out to weep —Sh‘aara, 
where we now arrived, 1s a bay wn the Harra that is here called 
A‘ashury The end of the lava, thirty feet in height, I found to 
overlie granite rock,—which is whitish, slacked, and crumbling, 
with the suffered heat the head of lava has stayed at the edge 
of the granite reef Sh‘aara is a sh‘aeb or seyl-strand which 
they reckon to the Wady ‘Adziz and Wady el-‘Agitg Here are 
many narlow-mouthed wells of the ancients, and dry-steyned 
with lava stones, but some are choked We heaid from the 
Aarab that the Boreyda caravan watered heie last noon since 
yesterday the deseit paths are one I found the altitude, 4900 
feet 

The caravaners passed this nght under arms Ourslumbers 
were full of shouted alaims, and the firing of matchlocks , so that 
we lay in jeopardy of our own shot, till the morning If an 
Beduin thief were taken they would hale him to the Emir’s tent ; 
and his punishment, they told me, would be “to beat him to 
death*” Almost daily there 1s somewhat missed in the kAfily; 
and very likely when we mounted ere day, 1t was left behind upon 
the dim earth —In the next menzil the owner, standing up in his 
place, will shout, thiough his hollow hands, ‘that he has lost 
such a thing, which if anyone have found, let him now restore 
wt, and remember Ullah’ 

Some of the Beduins came to us in the mornmg , who as soon 
as they eyed me, enquired very earnestly, what man I were Our 
caravaners asked them of the price of samn in Mecca When 
we removed, after watering again the camels, a Beduin pressed 
hardily thiough the kafily he was 111 clad as the best of them, 
but of comely carriage beside the harsh conditions of drudging 
townsfolk Our bold-tongued Annezy driver cursed the father 
that begat him, and bade him stand off! but the ‘Ateyby drew 
out his cutlass to the half and, with a smile of the Beduim ur- 
banity, went on among them he was not afraid of townlings in 
his own dira We journeyed agam. and the coast of the Harra 
appeared riding high upon the plam at our mght hand We 
found a child herding lambs, who had no clothes, but a girdle 
of leathern thongs [Afterward I saw hareem wearing the lke 
over their smocks it may be a South Arabian guise of the 
haggu | The child wept, that he and his lambs were overtaken 
by so great a company of strangers but stoutly gathermg his 
little flock, he drove aside and tuned his blubbe:ed cheeks 
from us 

Here we passed from the large and pleasant plams of Nejd; 
and entered a cragged mountain region of traps and basalts, e7- 
fi‘a, where the altitude is nearly 5000 feet. [ Ri‘a we have seen 
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to signify a gap and wild passage m the jebel,—I find no hke 
word in our lowland language | In the Ri‘a grow certain 
gnarled bushes, nébba, which I had seen last im the lmestone 
hills of Syi1a_ and we passed by the blackened sites of (Meccan) 
charcoal burners Fmther m this strait we rode by cairns* 
some of them, which show a rude building, might be sepulchres 
of principal persons in old time,—the Ri‘a is a passage betwixt 
great regions If I asked any in the caravan, What be these 
heaps° they answered, ‘“‘ Works of the kafirs, that were im the 
land befoie the Moslemin —how Khalil! were they not of thy 
people?” Others said, “They are of the Beny Helél” 

From this passage we ascended to the left, by a steep seyl, 
encumbeied with rocks and acacia trees Not much above, 1s 
a nairow brow, where I saw a cairn, and courses of old dry 
bylding , and read under my cloak the altitude 5500 feet, which 
is the greatest in all the road There sat Ibrahim with his com- 
pamons, and the emur’s servant stood telling the camels—passing 
one by one, which he noted in a paper, fo1 upon every camel 
(as said) 1s levied a real ew steps further the way descended 
again, by another to:rent —I looked im vain for ancient scored 
inscriptions . here are but haid tiaps and grey-red granite, with 
basalt veins. 


The aspect of this country 1s direful We were descending to 
Mecca—now not far off—and I knew not by what adventure I 
should live or might die on the moirow there was not anyone 
of much regard in all the caravan company Sleyman’s good- 
will was mostwhat of the thought, that he must answer for the 
Nasiany, to his kinsman Abdullah Abd-er-Rahman was my 
friend in the kAfily,—in that he obeyed his good father he was 
anuable in himself, and his was nota vulgar mind, but mesquin 
I felt by his answers to-day, that he was full of care m my 
behalf 

It was noon when we came forth upon a high soil, straitened 
betwixt mountains, like a broad upland wady This ground, 
from which the Nejd caravans go down in a march or two short 
stages, to Mecca, is called es-Sey/ I found the height to be 
5060 feet —The great Wady el-Humth whereunto seyls the 
Harb country on both sides, and the Harras between Mecca and 
Tebiik, is said to spring from the Wady Laymiin, which hes a 
little below, on the mght hand; the altitude considered, this 1s 
not impossible. 


We have passed from Nejd; and here is another nature of 
Arabia! We rode a mile in the narrow Sey! plain. bv thickets 
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of rushy grass, of man’s height! with much giowth of pepper- 
mint, and on little leas,—for this herbage is browsed by the 
caravan camels which pass-by daily between Mecca and TAyif 
Now the kafily halted, and we alighted digging here with their 
hands they find at a span deepthe pure rain water TF1om hence 
I heard to be but a march to Tayif and some prudent and 
honest persons 1n the kafily persuaded me to go thither, saying, 
‘It was likely we should find some Mecca cameleers ascending 
to et-Tayit, and they would commit me to them,—so I might 
arrive at et-Tayif this night; and they heaid the Shertf (of 
Mecca) was now at et~Tayif and when I should be come thither, 
if I asked it of the Sherif, he wonld send me down safely to 
Jidda ’ 

—~ What pleasure to visit Tayif! the Eden of Mecca, with 
sweet and cool air, and running wate, where are gaidens of 
roses, and vineyards and orchards Bnt these excellencies are 
magnified in the common speech, for I heard some of the Kus- 
man saying, ‘They tell wonders of et-Tayif'!—well, we have 
been there , and one will find 1t to be less than the report ’— 
The maladies of Arabia had increased in me by the way, the 
lower limbs were already full of the ulcers, that are called jud or 
blzr or bethra et-tamr, ‘the date button,’ on the Peisian Gulf 
coast [because they rise commonly near the time of date har- 
vest| The boil, which 1s hke the Aleppo button, 13 known m 
many parts of the Arabic world,—in Baibary, m Egypt («Nile 
soles’) and in India (‘ Delhi boil’) 1t 18 everywheie ascribed 
to the drinking of unwholesome water The flat sores may be 
washed with carbolic acid, and anomted with fish oil, but the 
evil will run its course, there 1s no remedy the time with me 
was nearly five months—Sores springing of themselves are 
common among the Beduw. [Comp also Deut xxviu. 35] For 
such it seemed better to descend immediately to Jidda, also I 
rolled in my heart, that which I had read of (old) Mecca Sheriffs - 
besides, were it well for me to go to et-Tayif, why had not el- 
Bessam-——who had praised to me the goodness of the late Shertf 
——given me such counsel at Aneyza? Now there sat a new 
Sherff he is also Emir of Mecca; and I could not know that 
he would be just to a Nasriny 

The Kusman were busy here to bathe themselves, and put off 
their secular clothing and it was time, for the tunics of the 
divers and masters were already of a rusty leaden hue, by their 
daily lifting the loads ot butterskims —Sitting atthe water-holes, 
each one helped other, pouring full bowls over his neighbour’s 
head, And then, every man taking from hig bundle two or 
three yards of new calico or towel stuff, they girded themselves, 
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This 1s the 2i7 dm, or pilgiims’ lom-cloth, which covers them to 
the knee, and a lap may be cast over the shoulder: ‘They are 
hencefoith bare-headed and half-naked, and in this guise must 
every soul enter the sacred precincts butif one be of the town 
or garrison, 1b 1s his duty only after a ceitam absence In the 
men of our Nejd caravan, a company of butter-chandlers, that 
descend yearly with this merchandise, could be no fresh trans- 
ports of heart. They see but fatigues before them in the Holy 
City, and I heaid some say, ‘that the heat now in Mekky 
[with clouded simim weathei] would be intolerable’ they 
are all day in the siks, to sell their wares, and im the sultry 
nights they taste no refreshing, until they be come agam 
hither. The fellowships would lodge in hired chambers those 
{ew persons in the calavan who were tiadesmen in the City 
would go home, and so would the son of Bessim his good 
{father had a house in town; and an old slave-woman was left 
there, to keep it. 


This 18 @ worn camping-ground of many generations of pul- 
giilms and caravaners, and mm summer the noon station of pas- 
sengers between the Holy City and et-Tayif oul raékhams 
wele hawking up and down, and I thought I saw mortar clods 
in this deseit place, and some old substruction of brick building ! 
—My Aneyza friends tell me, that this is the old station Kurn 
el-mendzil , which they interpiet of the interlacing stays of the 
ancient booths, standmg many together in little space I went 
barefoot upon the pleasant sward im the mid-day sun,—which at 
this height is temperate , for what sweetness it 18, afte. years 
passed in dronghty countries, to tread again upon the green sod! 
Only the Nasrény 1emaimed clad among them, yet none of the 
Kusman barked upon me they were themselves about to 
arrive at Mecca, and I mght seem to them a fiiend, m com- 
parison with the malignant Beduin people of this countiy [el- 
Hatheyt| 

I found Bessim’s son, girded only in the 1hram, sitting under 
his awning “ Khalfl, quoth he, yonder—by good fortune! are 
some cameleers from et-Téyif Ihave spoken with one of them , 
and the man—who 1s known—is willing to convey thee to 
Jidda ”-——‘* And who do I see with them ® ”—‘' They are Jdwwa 
[Java pilgrims so much despised by the Arabians for the Malay 
faces seem to them hardly human! I have heard Amm Moham.- 
med say at Kheybar, ‘Though I were to spend my lifetime in 
the Béled ey-Jéwwa, I could not—! wellah I could not wive 
with any of their hareem.’ Those ieligious strangers had been 
at Téyit, to visit the Sherff, and the time was at hand of thew 
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going-up, in the ‘little pilgrimage’, to Medina | Khalfl, the 
adventure 1s from Ullah wellah [amin doubt it we may find 
anyone at e-‘Ayn, to accompany thee to thecoast And I must 
leave the kafily ere the next halt, fo. we (the young com- 
panions with Ibrahim) will mde this night to Mecca, and not to- 
morrow in the sun, because we are bare-headed Shall we send 
for Sleyman, and call the cameleer ?—but, Khalil, agree with 
him quickly, for we are about to depart, and will leave thee 
here ” 

— That cameleer was a young man of wretched aspect! one 
of the multitude of pack-beast carers of the Arabic countries, 
whose sordid lives aie consumed with daily misery of slender 
fare and broken mghts onthe road In his wooden head seemed 
to harbour no better than the wit of a camel, so bai1enly he 
spoke Adbd-er-Rahman “And from the ‘Ayn carty this pas- 
senger to Jidda, by the Wady Fatima °—“I will cany him 
by Mecca, it 1s the migher way ” Abd-er-RLahman, and Sleyman 
“Nay, nay! but by the Wady,—Abd-e1-Rahman added, This 
one goes not to Mecca,’”—woids which he spoke with a fana- 
tical strangeness, that betrayed my life, and thereto Sleyman 
rolled his head! So that the dull cameleer began to imagine 
there must be somewhat amiss'!—he gaped on him who should 
be his charge, and wondered to see me so white aman! I cut 
short the words of such tepid firends I would 11de from the 
‘Ayn in one course to Jidda, whereas the drudge asked many 
days ‘The camels of this country are feeble, and of not much 
gieater stature than horses Such camels move the Nejd men’s 
derision: they say, the Mecca cameleers’ march 18 mithil, en- 
numml, ‘at the ant’s pace’ 

That Jemmal departed malcontent, and often regarding me, 
whom he saw to be unhke any of the kmds of pilgiims [As 
he went he asked in our kAfily, what man I were, and some 
answered him, of their natural malice and treachery, A NVas- 
rdny! When he heard that, the fellow sad, ‘ Wullah-Bullah, 
he would not have conveyed me,—no, not for an hundred reals '] 
«Khalil, there was a good occasion, but thou hast let 1t pass!” 
quoth Abd-er-Rahman —* And 1s 1t to such a pitiful fellow you 
would commend my life, one that could not shield me from an 
insult,—is this the man of your confidence? one whom I find to 
be unknown to all here I might as well ride alone to Jidda” 
Sleyman “Khalil, wheresoever you mde im these parts, they 
will know by your saddle-frame that you are come from the 
east [Middle Nejd]’"—And hkewise the camel-furnitures of 
these lowland Mecca caravaners seemed to us to he of a strange 
ill fashion, 
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Whilst we were speaking Ibrahim’s servant shouted to re~ 

move! ‘The now halt-naked and bare-headed caravaners loaded 
hastily mdeis mounted, and the Nejd kafily set forward —We 
weie descending to Mecca! and some of the 1ude drivers yulubbin 
[the devout cry of the pilgiims at Arafat], that 1s, looking to 
heaven they say aloud Lubbeyh ! Lubbeyk ! which might signity, ‘to 
do Thy will, to do Thy will (O Lord)!’ This was not a cheerful 
song in my ears my life was also in doubt fo1 those worse than 
unwal1y woids of the sonof Bessim Such tidings spread apace 
and kindle the cruel flame of fanaticism , yet I hoped, as we had 
set out before them, that we should ariive at the ‘Ayn ere that 
unlucky Mecca jemm4l I asked our Annezy driver, why he 
craked so? And he—‘‘Auh! how fares Khalil? to-moirow we 
shall bein Mekky ! and thus we c1y, because our voyage 1s almost 
ended,—Lubbeyk-luhbeyk !” 
* The ithidm or pilgiims’ loim-cloth remains doubtless from 
the antique 1eligions of the Kaaba I have found a tradition 
among Beduins, that a loim-cloth of stuff which they call 
yémeny was their ancient clothing —-Women entermg the sacred 
borders aie hkewise to be girded with the thram, but m the 
religion of Islam they cover themselves with a sheet-like veil. 
Hiven the soldiery 11ding in the (Synan or Egyptian) Hay 
caravans, and the officers and the Pasha himself takethe imam: 
they enter the town lke bathing men,—there is none excused. 
[The pilgrims must remain thus half-naked in Mecca ceitain 
days, and may not cover themselves by night! until thew 
turning again from Arafat { At Mecca there 1s, nearly all 
months, a tropical heat and perhaps the pilgrims suffer less 
from chills, even when the pilgrimage 1s made in winter, than 
from the sun pormg upon their weak pates, wont to be covered 
with heavy coifs and turbans But if the health of anyone 
may not bear 1t, the Lond 1s pitiful, 16 1s remitted to him; and 
let him sacrifice a sheep at Mecca 

I saw another in our kafily who had not taken the uhram,— 
a sickly young trader, lately returned from Bosra, to visit his 
Kasim home, and now he went down, with a little merchandise, 
to Mecca The young man had learned, 1n fifteen years’ sojourn- 
ing in the north, to despise Nejd, “ Are they net (he langhed to 
me) a fanatic and foolish people? ha-ha! they wear no shoes, 
and are like the Beduins' I am a stranger, Khalil, as thou art, 
and have not put on the thram, I might take cold, and it 1s but 
to knll a sheep at Mekky” I perceived in his illiberal nicety 
and lying, and his clay visage, that he was not of the ingenuous 
blood He had brought down a strange piece of merchandise m 
gur kéfily, a white ass of Mesopotamia; and looked to have @ 
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double price for her m Mecca,—where, as in other cities of the 
Arabic Hast, the ass 1s a 11ding-beast for grave and considerable 
persons [Confer Judg v 10] I said to Abd-er-Rabman, who 
was weakly, “And why hast thou taken the uhriam?” He 
answeied, ‘that if he felt the woise by the way, he would put 
on his clothing agam , and sacrifice a sheep in Mecca ’—These 
are not pilgrims who visit the sacred city they perfo1m only 
the ordimary devotion at the Kaaba, aud then they will clothe 
themselves, to go about their affairs 


Frém the Seyl we descend continually in a stony valley-bed 
betwixt black plutomic mountains, and half a mile wide itisa 
vast seyl-bottom of grit and rolling-stones, with a tew acacia 
trees This landscape brought the Scandinavian jyelde to my 
remembiance ‘The carcase of the planet 1s alike, everywhere 
it 18 but the outward clothing that 1s diveise,—the gift of thé 
sun and ram They know none other name for this 1ron valley 
than Wady es-Seyl In all yonder horrid mountains are Aarad 
Hathéyl [gentile pl el-Hetheyldn],—an ancient name, and 1t 18 
said of them in the country, “they are a lmeage by themselves, 
and not of kmdred with the neighbom tmbes”? When Mecca 
and Tayif cameleers meet with strangers coming down from Nejd, 
they will commonly warn them with such passing words, “‘ Ware 
the Hathéyl' they are robbers” The valley way was tiodden 
down by camels’ feet! The Boreyda caravan had passed befoie 
us with two hundred camels,—but here I saw the footprints of 
a thousand! I knew not that this 1s the Mecca highway to 
Tayif, wheie there go-by many trams of camelsdaly When 
the sun was setting we alighted—our last menzil—among the 
great stones of the torrent-valley The height was now only 
3700 feet 

——It had been provided by the good Bessim, in case none 
other could be found at the station before Mecca, that his own 
man (who served his son Abd-er-Rahman by the way) should 
ride down with me to Jidda Abd-er-Rahman now called this 
servant, but the fellow, who had said “‘ Ay-ay ” daily im our long 
voyage, now answered with iidla, ‘nay-nay—thus the Arabs do 
commonly fail you at the time !—He would ride, quoth he, with 
the rest to Mecca’ Abd-er-Rahman was much displeased and 
troubled, his man’s answer confounded us, ‘Why then didst 
thou promise to ride with Khalil? go now, I entreat thee, said 
he, and Khalil’s payment is ready thou canst not say nay ” 
Likewise [brahim the Hmur persuaded the man ,—but he had no 
authonty to compel him The fellow answered shoitly, “ I am 
fiee, and I go not to Jidda!” and so he left us Then Ibrahim 
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sent for another in the kafily, a poor man of good undeistand- 
ing and when he came he bade him nde with Khalil to Jidda, 
but he begmning to excuse himself, they said, ‘‘ Nothing hastens 
thee, for a day or two, to be at Mecca, only set a price—and no 
nay!” He asked five reals, and with this slender assuiance 
they dismissed him “ Let me, I said, bind the man, by paying 
him ealnest-money ” Ibrahim answered, “ There1s no need to- 
night ,—in the moining!”’ I knew then in my heart that this 
was a biittle covenant; and had learned to put no trust in the 
evening promises of Alabs—‘‘ Ya Mithku! let one of your 
Beduins ride with me to Jidda ”°—“ Well, Khalfl, 1f that might 
help thee, but they know not the way” Ibrahim, Abd-er- 
Ranman and the young companions weie to mount presently, 
after supper, and ride to Mecca,—and then they would abandon 
me in this sinister passage I understood late1, that they had 
deferred riding till the morning hght —-which came all too 
soon! And then we set foward 

It needed not that I should await that Promiser of ovei-night ; 
who had no thoughts of tulflling [brahim and Abd-er-Rahman’s 
words,—and they knew this Though to-day was the seven- 
teenth of our long marches from Aneyza, yet, in the sameness 
of the landscape, 1t seemed to me, until yesterday, when we 
passed es-Sh‘aara, as 1f we had stood still—The caravan would 
be at Mecca by mid-day I must leave them now 1n an hour, 
and nothing was provided 

We passed by a tew Beduins who were moving upward light-~ 
bodied, black-skinned and hungry-looking wretches theu poor 
stuff was loaded upon the little camels of this country I saw 
the desolate valley-sides hoary with standing hay—these moun~ 
tams lie under the autumn (monsoon) rams—and among the 
steep rocks were mountaim sheep of the nomads, all white 
fleeces, and of other kind than the great sheep in Neyd Now 
in the midst of the wady we passed through a grove of a tiee- 
like strange canker-weed (¢-‘esha), full of green puff-leaves! the 
leafy bubbles, big as grape-shot, hang in noisome-looking clusters, 
and enclose a roll of seed This herb 1s of no service, they say, 
to man or cattle, but the country people gather the sap, and 
sell 1t, for a medicine, to the Persian plemms, and the Beduins 
make charcoal of the hght stems for ther gunpowder There 
met us a train of passengers, ascending to Tayif, who had set 
out this night from Mecca The hareem were seated 1m litters, 
hke bedsteads with an awning, charged as a houdah upon camel- 
back: they seemed much better to ride-in than the side cradles 
of Syria. 
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I was now to pass a circuit m whose pietended divine law is 
no refuge for the alien, whose people shut up the ways of the 
common earth, and where any felon of theus mm comparison 
with a Nas:dny is one of the people of Ullah I had looked to 
my pistol in the mght, and taken store of loose shot about me ; 
since I had no thought of assenting to a fond relimon, If my 
hard adventure were to break thiough barbaious opposition , 
theie lay thirty leagues before me, to pass upon this wooden 
theltl, to the coast, by unknown paths, in valleys inhabited by 
ashraf [sherifs], the seed of Mohammed —I would follow down 
the seyl-strands, which must needs lead out upon the seaboid. 
But I had no food nor wate , and there was no strength left in 
me —Ibrahim who trotted by, gazed wistiully unde1 my kerchief ; 
and wondered (like a heartless Arab) to see me 1ide with tran- 
quillity He enqmred, ‘How I did? and quoth he, seest thou 
yonder bent of the Wady ? when we arrive there, we shall be im 
sight of ‘Ayn ez-Zeyma ’’—* And wilt thou then provide fo. me, 
as may befall? ”—‘‘Ay, Khalil; and he rodefurther J saw not 
Abd-er-Rahman! he was in the van with the companions 

The thel&l of one who was riding a little before me fell on a 
stone, and put a limb out of jomt,—an accident which 1s with- 
out remedy! Then the next 11de1s made lots hastily for the 
meat, and dismounting, they ran-in to cut the fallen beast’s 
throat and began with their knives to hack the not tully dead 
carcass In this haste and straitness, they catved the flesh im the 
skin , and every weary man hied with what goie-droppimg gobbet 
his hand had gotten, to hang 1t at his saddle bow, and that 
should be thei: supper-meat at Mecca! they re-mounted imme- 
diately, and hastened forwaid Between the fall of the thelal, 
and an end of their butchery, the caiavan camels had not 
marched above two hundied paces '—Now I saw the clay banks 
of ‘Ayn ez-Zeyma! green with thtra ,—and wheie, I thought, 
in few minutes, my body mght be hkewise made a bloody 
spectacle We 10de over a banked channel m which a spring 
18 led from one to the other valley-side Besides the fields of 
corn, here are but few orchaids, and a dozen stems of sickly 
palms, the rest were dead for fault of watermg the people of 
the hamlet are Hathéyl I read the altitude, under my cloak, 
2780 feet 

Here is not the Hej4z, but the Tehaéma, and according to all 
Arabians, Mecca os a caty of the Tehama Mecca is closed-in by 
mountains, which pertam to this which we should call a middie 
region, nevertheless the heads of those lowland jebal (whose 
ae may he seen fram the sea) reach not to the brow of 

eld, 
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In the (southein) valley-side stands a great clay kella, now 
ruimous, which was a fort of the old Wahabies, to keep this 
gate of Nejd and hee I saw a fist coffee-station Kahwa (vulg 
Gahwa) of the Mecca country This hospice is but a shelter of 
rude clay walling and posts, with a loose thatch of palm branches 
cast up —Therein sat Ibiahim and the thelfl mders of our 
kafily , when I airived tardily, with the loaded camels Sley- 
man el-Kenneyny coming forth led up my ridmg-beast by the 
bndle to this open mn ‘The Kusman called Khaltl! and I 
alighted, but Abd-ei-Rahmin met me with a careful face — 
I heard a savage voice within say, “He shall be a Moslem”? 
and saw 1t was some man of the country,—who diew out his 
bight khdvyar! “Nay! answered the Kusman, nay! not so ” 
I went im, and sat down by Ibiahim and Abd-er-Rahman 
whispered to me, “It 1s a godsend, that we have found one hee 
who 1s from our house at Jidda! for this young man, Abd-el- 
Aziz, 1s a nephew of my father He was going up, with a load 
of carpets, to et-Tayif, but I have engaged him to 1eturn with 
thee to Jidda only give him a present,—thiee 1eals Khalil, 
vi has been difficult '—for some m the Kahwa would make 
trouble they heard last night of the coming of a Nasrany , 
but by good adventue a principal slave of the Shertf1s here, 
who has made all well for you Come with me and thank him. 
and we (of the kifily) must depart immediately ”—I found a 
venerable negro sitting on the ground, who 1ose to take me by 
the hand his name was Ma‘abdb Ibrahim, Sleyman, and the 
rest of the Kusman now went out to mount their theldls, when 
I looked again they had mdden away The son of Bessdm 
remained with me, who cried, ‘Mount! and Abd-el-Aztz mount 
behind Khalil !”—* Let me first fill the girby’’ “There 1s 
water lower in the valley, only mount.” ‘Mount, man!” I 
sald, and as he was up I struck-on the thelil but there was 
no spit in the jaded beast, when a short tiot had saved me, 

I heard a voice of ul augury behind us, ‘“ Dismount, dis- 
mount '!—Let me alone I say, and I will kill the kafir.” I 
looked round, and saw him of the kmfe very mgh upon us, who 
with the blade in his hand, now laid hold on the bridle —‘* Ho! 
Jew,come down! ho! Nasrany (yells this fiend); I say down!” 
I was for moving on, aud but my dromedary was weak I had 
then overthrown him, and outgone that danger Other persons 
were coming,—“ Nékh, nékh! cnes Abd-er-Rahman, make her 
kneel and alight! Khalfl*? This I did without show of reluc- 
tance He of the kmfe approached me, with teeth set fast, ‘to 
slay, he hissed, the Yahidy-Nasrany”; but the servitor of the 
sherif, who hastened to us, entreated him to hold hys hand—J 
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whispered then to the son of Bessim, “Go call back some of the 
kéfily with therr guns, and let see if the guest of Aneyza may 
not pass Can these arrest me m a public way, without the 
hadid ?” (borders of the sacied township) But he whispered, 
“Only say, Khaltl, thou art a Moslem, 16 is but a woid, to 
appease them, and to-morrow thou wilt be at Jidda thou 
thyself seest——! and wellah J am im diead that some of these 
will lall thee ”— It 1t please God I will pass, whether they 
will orno” “ Eigh Khalfl! said he in that demiss voice of the 
Arabs, when the tide 1s turnmg agaist them, what can I do” 
I must mde after the kafily, look! I am left behind ”—He 
mounted without more, and forsook his father’s frend among 
murderers 

A throng of loitermg Mecca cameleeis, that (after their night 
march) were here restang-out the hot hours, had come from the 
Kahwa, with some idle persons of the hamlet, to see this novelty* 
They gathered in a 10w before me, about thirty together, clad 
in tunics of blue cotton I saw the butcherly swoid-knife, with 
metal scabbard, ot the country, ywmbieh, shimmg im all their 
greasy leathern girdles Those Mecca taces were black as the 
hues of the damned, 1m the day of doom the men stood silent, 
and holding their swarthy hands to the weapons 

The seivitor of the Sheitf (who was infim and old), went back 
out of the sun, to sit down, And afte: this short respite the 
mad wretch came with his knife again and his cry, ‘that he 
would slay the Yahidy-Nasidny’, and I 1emained standing 
silently The villam wasashertf, for thus I had heard Maabib 
name him these persons of the seed of Mohammed ‘ are not to 
be spoken against,’ and have a privilege, in the public opimon, 
above the common lotofmankind The Mecca cameleers seemed 
not to encou1lage him, but much less were they on my side 
[The sherif was a nomad his fellows 1n this violence were one 
or two thievish Hathéylies of the hamlet, and a camel dnver, 
his rafik, who was a Beduwy His purpose and theirs was, 
having murdered the kafii—a deed also of “ieligious” mer! to 
possess the thelil, and my things ] 

When he came thus with his knife, and saw me stand stall, 
with a hand in my bosom, he stayed with wonder and dis- 
couragement Commonly among thiee Arabians is one mediator, 
theu spits are soon spent, and indifferent bystanders mchne 
to lenity and good counsel. I waited therefore that some would 
open his mouth on my behalf'—but there was no man I 
looked in the sclerat’s eyes , and totter-headed, as are so many 
poor nomads, he might not abide 1, but, heavmg up his khAnjar, 
he fetched a great breath (he was infirm, as aie not few m 


MAABUB AND THE ROBBER SHERIF 269 


that baiien life, at the middle age) and made femts with the 
weapon at my chest, so with a sigh he brought down his aim 
and drew it to him again ‘Then he lifted the kmfe and 
measuied his stioke he was an undergrown man, and watch- 
ing his eyes I hoped to parry the stab on my left arm,—though 
I stood but famtly on my teet, I might stmke him away with 
the other hand, and when wounded justly defend myself with 
my pistol, and bieak thiough them Maabiaib had msen, and 
came lamely again in haste, and drew away the 1obber sherif 

and holdmg him by the hand, “ What 1s this, he said, sheriff 
Salem ? you promised me to do nothing by violence! Remember 
Jidda bomba: ded '!—and that was for the blood of some of this 
stianger’s people, take heed what thou doest They are the 
Englejs, who for one that 1s slain of them will send gieat battle- 
ships, and beat down acity And thinkest thon our lord the 
Sherif would spare thee, a bringer of these troubles upon him ? 
—Do thou nothmg against the hfe of this pe1son, who 1s guilty 
of no ciume, neither was he found with the precincts of Mecca 
—No! sheiif Sdlem, for Hasseyn (the Sheiif Emir of Mecca) 
our master’s sake Is the sthangera Nasrény? he never denied 
1t be there not Nasdra at Jidda?”’ 

Maabtib made him promise peace Nevertheless the wolvish 
nomad shertf was not so, with a word, to be disappomted of his 
prey’ for when the old negro went back to his shelter, he 
approached anew with the knite, and swore by Ullah that now 
would he murder the Nasiany Maabib seeing that, cried to 
him, to remember his mght nund! and the bystanders made as 
though they would hinder him = Sdlem being no longer counte- 
nanced by them, and his spirits begining to faimt—so God gives 
to the shrewd cow ashort hoin—suffeied himself to be persuaded 
But leapmg to the thelfil, which was all he levelled at, “ At least, 
cries he, this 1s ndhad, rapme!” He flung down my coverlet 
from the saddle, and began to lift the great bags Then one of 
his companions snatched my headband and kerchief, but others 
blamed him A light-footed Hathéyly ran to his house with 
the coverlet, others (from the backward) plucked at my mantle 
the Mecca cameleers stood still m this hurly-burly I took all 
im patience, and having no more need, here under the tropic, 
I let go my cloak also Maabib came limping again towards 
us He took my saddle-bags to himself, and dragging them 
apart, made me now sit by him Salem repenting—when he 
saw the booty gone from him—that he had not killed the 
stranger, drew his kmfe anew, and made toward me, with 
hard-set (but halting) resolution appearmg 1m his squalid visage 
and crying out, that he would put to death the Yahidy-Nasrany, 
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but now the bystanders withheld him Maabib “I tell thee, 
Shertf Salem, that if thou have any cause against this stranger, 
it must be laid before our lord the Sherif, thou mayst do nothmg 
violently ”— Oh! but this 1s one who would have stolen 
through our lord’s country.’—“Thou canst accuse him, he 
must in any wise go before our lord Hasseyn I commit him 
to thee Salem, zeslim, mm tiust bring him safely to Hasseyn, at 
et-Tayif” The rest about us assenting to Maabiib’s reasons, 
Salem yielded,—saying, ‘‘I hope 1t may please the Sherif to 
hang this NasrAny, or cut off his head , and that he will bestow 
upon me the theldl ”—Notwithstandmg the fatigue and danger 
of returning on my steps, 16 seemed to me some amends that I 
should visit et-Tayit. 


CHAPTER XiIT 
TAYIF THE SHERIF, EMIR OF MECCA 


Taus, Maabib who had appeased the storm, committed me to 
the wolf! He made the theves big the things that they 
had snatched from me, but they weie so nimble that all could 
not be 1ecovered ‘The great bags were laid again upon the 
weary thelil, which was led back with us, and the throng of 
camel-men dispersed to the Kahwa shadows and then old repose 
—Maabib left me with the mad sheriff! and I knew not whither 
he went 

Salem, rolling his wooden head with the soberness of a' robber 
bound over to keep the peace, said now, ‘It were best to lock 
up mybags’ Hefound a storehouse, at the Kahwa sheds, and 
laid them in there, and fastened the door, leaving me to sit on 
the threshold the shadow of the lintel was as much as might 
cover my head from the noonday sun —He eyed me wistfully. 
“Well, Salem (I said), how now? I hope we may yet be 
fnends”’ ‘ Wellah, quoth he—after a silence, I thought to 
have slain thee to-day!”—The ungracious nomad hated my 
life, because of the booty, for afterward he showed himself to 
be little curious of my religion! Salem called me now more 
friendly, “ Khalil, Khalil!” and not Nasrany 

— He left me awhile, and there came young men of the 
place to gaze on the Nasrdny, as if 1t were some peiilous beast 
that had been taken in the toils ‘*‘ Akhs'—look at him! this 
is he, who had almost slipped through our hands What think 
ye °—he will be hanged? or will they cut his thioat >—Auh! 
come and see! here he sits, Ullah cmse his father '—Thow 
cursed one! akhs! was it thus thou wouldst steal through the 
béled of the Moslemin?” Some asked me, “ And if any of us 
came to the land of the Nasdza, would your people put us to 
death with torments? ’’—Such being their opinion of us, they 
in compatison showed me a foibearance and humanity! After 
them came one saying, he heard I was a hakim; and could I 
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extreme heat When Salem and the rest were sleeping, a poor 
old woman crept nm, who had somewhat to say to me, for she 
asked aloud, ‘Could I speak Hindy?’ Perhaps she was a bond- 
servant gomg up with a Mecca family to et-TAyif,—the Haia- 
meyn are full of Moslems of Hindostany speech it might 
be she was of India [In the Nejd quarter of Jidda 1s a spital 
of such poor Indian creatures | Some negro bondsmen, that 
returned fiom their field labour, came about the door to look 
in upon me I said to them, ‘Who robbed you from youl 
firends, and youl own land?’—I am an Engleysy, and had we 
met with them that camied you over the sea, we had set you 
free, and given you palms m a béled of ours’ The poor black 
men answered in such Arabic as they could, ‘They had heard 
tell of it’, and they began to chat between them im their 
African language —One of the hght sleepers staitled! and 
sat up, and rolling bis eyes he swore by Ullah, ‘He had lost 
through the Engleys, that took and burned a ship of his partners ’ 
I told them we had a treaty with the Soolt4n to suppress 
slavery ‘Ihied, responded more than one ferocious voice, when, 
Nasidny, did the Sooltan forbid slavery?’ ‘Nay, be may 
speak the truth, said another, for the Nasdia lie not ’— 
‘But he hes!’ exclaimed he of the burned ship—‘ By this 
you may know if I he,—when I come to Jidda, brmg a 
bondman to my Konsulato and let thy bondseivant say he 
would be free, and he shall be free indeed!’—‘ Dog! cries 
the fellow, thou lar'—are there not thousands of slaves at 
Jidda, that every day are bought and sold? wheiefore, thou 
dog! be they not all made free? 1f thou sayest sooth:’ 
and he ground the teeth, and shook his villain hands in my 
face 


Salem wakened late, when the most had departed only a 
few simple persons loitered before our door, and some made 
bold to enter He rose up full of angry words against them. 
‘Away with you! he cnes, Ullah curse you all together, Old 
woman, long is thy tongue—what! should a concubme make 
talk —and up, go forth, thou slave! Ullah curse thy father! 
shall a bondman come in hither ? ’—This holy seed of Mohammed 
had leave to curse the poor lay people But he showed now a 
fair-weather countenance to me his prisoner perhaps the sweet 
sleep had helped his madman’s biams Sdalem even sent for 
a httle milk for me (which they will sell here, so nigh the city) 
but he made me pay for 1t excessively, besides a real for a 
bottle of hay, not worth sixpence, which they strewed down to 
my thelil and their camels. Dry grass from the valley-sides 
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above, twisted rope-wise (as we 8°e 1t1n the Neapolitan country), 
is sold at this station to the cameleers 

It was now mid-afternoon: an ancient man entered , and he 
spoke long and earnestly with Sdlem He allowed 1t just to 
take a kafir’s hfe, but perilous. ‘the booty also was good he 
said, but to take1t were perilous, ay, all this, quoth the honest 
erey-beard, striking my camel-bags with his stick, 1s ¢ém‘a, 
But thou Salem bring him before Hasseyn, and put not thyself 
in danger’ Sélem ‘* Ay wellah, it 1s all t6m‘a, but what 1s 
the most tém‘a of all ?—1s 1t not the Nasidny’s face? look on 
him! is not this t6m‘a?”’ I rallied the old man (who was per- 
haps an Hathéyly of the hamlet, or a sheiff) for his opinion, 
‘that the Nasfia aie God’s adveisanies’ His wits weile not 
nimble, and he lhstened a moment to my words,—then he 
answered sobeily, “I can have no dealings with a kafir, except 
thourepent ” so he tuined from me, and said to Sélem, “ High! 
how plausible be these Nasrfnies! but beware of them, Salem! 
I will tell thee a thing,—it was in the Heyptian times There 
came hither a hakim with the soldiery wellah Salem, I found 
him sitting in one of the orchaids yonder'!—Salaam aleyk ! 
quoth he, and I unwittingly answered, Aleykom es-salaam !— 
afterwaid I heard he wasa Nasrény! akhs !—but this 1s certain, 
that one Moslem may chase ten Nasdia, or a score of them; 
which is ofttumes seen, and even an hundied together, and 
Salem it 18 déhin (by the permission of) Ullah!” ‘Well, I 
hope Hasseyn will bestow on me the thelfil'’? was Salem’s 
nomad-like answer 

— Seeing some loads of India rice, for Tayif, that were set 
down before the Kahwa, I found an argument to the capacity 
of the rude camel-men, and touching them with my stick en- 
quired, ‘‘ What sacks be these? and the letters on them? if 
any of you (ignorant persons) could 1ead letters? Shall I tell 
you >—this 1s rice of the Engleys, in sacks of the Engleys, and 
the marks are words of the Engleys Ye go well clad !—though 
hareem wear this blue colour im the north! but what tunics 
are these °—I tell you, the cotton on your backs was spun and 
wove in mulls of the Engleys Ye have not considered that 
ye are fed in part and clothed by the Hngleys!” Some con- 
tradicted , the most found that I said well Such talk helped 
to drive the time, disarmed their insolence, and damped the 
murderous mind in Salem. But what that miscreant rolled mm 
his lunatic spirit concerning me I could not tell. I had canght 
some suspicion that they would murder me im this place If I 
asked of our gomg to Téyif, his head might turn, and J should 
see his knife again, and I knew not what were become of 
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Maabib —They count thuty hours from hence to et-Tayif, for 
their ant-paced camel trams it seemed unlikely that such a 
hyena could so long abstain from my blood 

Late in the day he came to me with Maabib and Abd-el- 
Aziz, who had iested in anothe: pait of the Kahwa '—suiely 
if there had been meght worth m them (there was none in 
Abd-el-Aziz), they had not left me alone in this case. Maabiib 
told me, I should depart at evening with the caiavan men, and 
so he left me again Then Salem, with a mock zeal, would 
have an inventory taken of my goods—and see the spoil! he 
called some of the unlettered cameleeis to be witnesses I 
drew out all that was in my bags, and cast 1t before them but 
“« HL.f lis, el-flds! cries Sdlem with ferocious insistence, thy 
money! thy money! that there may be afterward no question, 
—show it all to me, Nasidny !”’—‘* Well, reach me that medicine 
box, and here, I said, are my few reals wrapped im a cloth!” 

The camel-men gatheied sticks, and made watch fies they 
took flour and water, and kneaded dough, and baked ‘addd 
ursder the ashes, foi 1t was toward evening At length I saw 
this daylight almost spent then the men rose, and lifted the 
loads upon their beasts These town caravaners’ camels march 
in a tiain, all tied, as in Syria —My bags also were laid upon 
the Bessam’s thelil and S&lem bade me mount with his com- 
panion, /heyd, the Beduin or half-Beduin master of these 
camels —‘* Mount in the shidad! Khalil Nasraény” [But thus 
the 1adif might stab me from the backwaid, in the night!'] I 
said, I would sit back-ridei, and was too weary to maintain 
myself in the saddle My woids prevailed! for all Arabs 
tender the infirmity of human lfe,—even in their enemies 
Yet Salem was a perilous coxcomh, for if anyone reviled the 
Nasrany 1m his hearing, he made me cats’ eyes and felt for his 
knife again 


In this wise we departed, and the Nasrfny would be hanged, 
as they supposed, by just judgment of the Sherif, at et-Tayif 
all night we should pace upwaid to the height of the Seyl. 
Fheyd was in the saddle, and the villain, in his superstition, 
was adread of the Vasrdny! Though malignant, and ye t more 
greedy, there remamed a human kindness in him, for under- 
standing that I was thusty he dismounted, and went to his 
camels to fetch me water Though I heard he was of the 

omads, and his manneis were such, yet he spoke nearly that 
bastard Arabic of the great government towns, Damascus, 
Bagdad, Mecca But unreasonable was his impatience, because 
La weary man could not strike forward the jaded thel@l to his 


276 WANDERINGS IN ARABIA 


liking,—be thought that the Nasrany lingered to escape from 
them ! 

A little before us, marched some Mecca passengers to et- 
Tayif, with camel-litters That convoy was a man’s household. 
the goodman, swarthy as the people of India and under the 
middle age, was a wealthy meichant in Mecca He went beside 
his hareem on foot, m his white tumic only and turban, to 
stretch his tawny limbs—which were very well made—and 
breathe himself in the mountain air [The heat in Mecca was 
such, that a young Tuikish army smgeon, whom I saw at et- 
Tayif, told me he had maiked there, in these days, 46°C ] Our 
train of nine camels drew slowly by them but when the smooth 
Mecca merchant heard that the stianger riding with the camel- 
men was a Nasidny, he cued, “ Akhs! a Nasidny m these 
parts!”? and with the hornd inurbanity of their (jealous) 
religion, he added, “ Ullah curse his father!’ and stared on mf 
with a face worthy of the koran! 

The caravan men rode on their pack-beasts eating their poor 
suppers, of the bread they had made Sélem, who lay stretched 
nomad-wise on a camel, 1eached me a piece, as I went by im, 
which beginning to eat I bade him remember, “that from 
henceforth there was biead and salt between us,—and see, I 
said, that thou art not false, SAlem ’’—‘‘ Nay, wellah, I am not 
khayyn, no Khalil” The sickly wretch suffered old visceral 
pains, which may have been a cause of his splenetic humour — 
He bye and bye blamed my nodding, and bade me ait fast 
“ Awake, Khalil! and look up! Close not thine eyes all this 
night |—I tell thee thou mayest not slumber a moment, these 
are perilous passages and full of thieves,—the Hathayl! that 
steal on sleepers awake! thon must not sleep” The camels 
now marched more slowly , for the drivers lay slumbermg upon 
their loads thus we passed upward through the weary night 
Fheyd left nding with me at midnight, when he went to stretch 
himself on the back of one of lus train of nme camels, and a 
driver lad succeeded him Thus these unhappy men slumber 
two nightsim three and yawn out the daylight hours,—which 
are too hot for their loaded beasts—at the ‘Ayn station or at 
the Seyl. 

The camels march on of themselves, at the ants pace — 
“Khalil! quoth the driver lad, who now sat in my saddle, 
beware of thieves!’? Towards mornimg, we both nodded and 
slumbered, and the thelil wandering from the path carned us 
under an acacia —happy I was, in these often adventures of 
nght-travellmg in Arabia, never to have hurt an eye! My 
tunic was rent'!—I waked, and lookimg round saw one on foot 
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come nigh behind us —‘* What 1s that?” quoth the strange 
man, and leaping up he snatched at the worsted girdle which 
I worein nding! I shook my fellow-rider awake, and stiuck- 
on the thelil, and asked the raw lad, ‘If that man were one 
of the cameleers ? ’—‘* Didst thou not see him among them” 
but this 1s a thief and would have thy money.” The jaded 
thelil trotted a few paces and stayed The man was presently 
nigh behind me again: his purpose might be to pull me down, 
but were he an Hathéyly or what else, I could not tell If I 
stiuck him, and the fellow weie a cameleer, would they not 
say, ‘that the Nasrdny had beaten a Moslem’? He would not 
go back, and the lad in the saddle was heavy with sleep I 
found no better ede than to show him my pistol—but I took 
this for an extieme 11] fortune so he went his way —I heard 
we should 1est at the using of the moiming star the planet 
was an hour high, and the day dawning when we reached the 
Seyl ground: where I alighted with Salem, under the spreading 
boughs of a great old acacia tiee 

Theie ale many such menzil trees and shadows of rocks, 
in that open station, whele 1s no Kahwa* we lay down to 
slumber, and bye and bye the sun rose ‘The sun comes up 
with heat m this latitude, and the sleeper must shift lus 
place, as the shadows wear round ‘‘ Khalil (quoth the tor- 
mentor) what is this much slumbering ?’—but the thing that 
thou hast at thy bieast, what 1s 1t? show it all to me,”—** I 
have showed you all in my saddle-bags , 1t 13 famous to search 
a man’s person ”— Aha! said a hoarse voice behind me, he 
has a pistol, and he would have shot at me last night ”—It was 
a great mishap, that this wretch should be one of the cameleers ; 
and the persons about me were of such haidened malice in their 
wayworn. lives, that I could not waken in them any honourable 
human sense Sdlen. “Show me, without more, all that thou 
hast with thee there (an thy bosom)!”’—Theie came about us 
more than a dozen cameleeis 

The mad sheitt had the knife agam in his hand! and his old 
gall rising, “Show me all that thon hast, cies he, and leave 
nothing , or now will I kill thee ”’—Where was Maabiib ? whom 
L had not seen since yester-evening in him was the faintness 
and ineptitude of Arab filends —‘‘ Remember the biead and 
salt which we have eaten together, Sdlem!”—‘ Show it all to 
me, or now by Ullah I will slay thee with this kmife” More 
bystanders gathered from the shadowing places some of them 
clied out, “ Let us hack him in moisels, the cursed one! what 
hinders >—fellows, let us hack him im morsels!”—‘ Have 
patience a moment, and send these away.” Sdlem, lifting lis 
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knife, cued, ‘‘ Except thou show me all at the instant, T will 
slay thee!” But nsing and a little retarmg from them I said 
“ Let none thmk to take away my pistol!”—which I drew 
from my bosom 

What should I do now ? the world was before me, I thonght, 
Shall I fire, if the miscreants come upon me, and no shot 
amiss? I might im the first ho.ror 1eload,—my theldl was 
at hand. and if I could break away from more than a score 
of persons, what then ?—repass the Ri‘a, and seek Sh‘aara 
again? where ‘Ateybin often come-in to water, which failing 
T might mde at adventure’ and though I met with no man 
im the wilderness, in two or three days, it weie easier to end 
thus than to be presently rent in pieces I stood between 
my jaded theldl, that could not have saved her mdei, and the 
sordid crew of camel-men advancing, to close me in they had 
no fire-arms—Fheyd approached, and I gave back pace fot 
pace he opened his arms to embrace me!—there was but a 
moment, | must slay him, or render the weapon, my only 
defence, and my life would be at the discretion of these 
wretches —I bade him come forward boldly There was not 
time to shake out the shot, the pistol was yet suspended from 
my neck, by a strong lace I offeied the butt to his hands — 
Fheyd seized the weapon! they were now in assurance of their 
lives and the booty he snatched the cord and burst it Then 
came his companion Salem, and they spoiled me of all that 
I had, and first my aneroid came into their brotish hands; 
then my purse, that the black-hearted Siru4n had long worn in 
his Turkish bosom at Kheybar —S4lem feeling no reals therein 
gave it over to his confederate Fheyd, to whom fell also my 
pocket thermometer which when they found to be but a toy 
of wood and glass, he restored 1t to me agam, protesting with 
nefanous solemnity, that other than this he had nothing of 
mine! Then these robbers sat down to divide the prey im their 
hands ‘The lookers-on showed a cruel countenance still, and 
reviling and threatening me, seemed to await Sdlem’s msing, to 
begin ‘hewing im pieces the Nasrdny ’ 

Sdlem and his confederate Fheyd were the most dangerous 
Arabs that I have met with, for the natural humanity of the 
Arabians was corrupted in them, by the strong contagion of the 
government towns—I saw how impudently the robber sherif 
attributed all the best of the stealth to himself! Sélem turned 
over the pistol-machine m his hand such Turks’ tools he had 
seen before at Mecca But as he numbered the ends of the 
bullets mm the chambers, the miscreant was dismayed, and 
thanked his God, which had dehvered him from these six 


SO PERISH ALL THE NASARA 279 


deaths! He considered the pe11lous instrument, and gazed on 
me, and seemed to balance in his heait, whethe: he should not 
prove its shooting against the Nasrdny, ‘ Akhs—akhs! ciied 
some hard hostile voices, look how he carried this pistol to kall 
the Moslemin' Come now and we will hew him piecemeal — 
how those accuised Nasradnies are full of wicked wiles!—O 
thou! how many Moslems hast thou kiled with that pistol?” 
“My friends, I have not fired 1t in the land of the Arabs — 
Salem, remember ‘Ayn ez-Zeyma! thou camest with a kmife to 
kill me, but did I turn it agaist thee? Render therefore 
thanks to Ullah! and remember the biead and the salt, Salem ” 

— He bade his diudge Fheyd, shoot off the pistol, and I 
dreaded he might make me his mark Fheyd fied the first 
shots in the air the chambers had been loaded nearly two 
yeas, but one after anothe1 they were shot off,—and that was 
With a wondeiful resonance! im this silent place of rocks 
Salem said, msing, ‘‘ Leave one of them!” This last shot he 
reserved for me, and I felt 1t muiseiable to die here by their 
balbarous hands without defence, “ Fheyd, he said again, 18 all 
sure >—and one remains ?” 

Sélein glaied upon me, and perhaps had indignation, that I 
did not say, dahhilak the tranquillity of the kafir troubled him, 
When he was weary he went to sit down and called me, “ Sit, 
quoth he, beside me ”—— You hear the savage words of these 
persons, remember, Sdlem, you must answer for me to the 
Sherif ”—“ The Sheift will hang thee, Nasidny! Ullah curse 
the Yahid and Nasdia” Some of the camel-men said, “Thou 
wast safe in thine own country, thou mightest have continued 
the1e, but smee thou ait come into the land of the Moslemfn, 
God has deliveied thee into our hands to die —so perish all the 
Nasdra' and be burned im hell with you father, Sheytan ” 
“Look! I said to them, good fellows—tor the most fault 1s 
youl ignoiance, ye think I shall be hanged tomonow but 
what if the Shertf esteem me more than you all, who revile me 
to-day! If you deal cruelly with me, you will be called to an 
account Beleve my words! Hasseyn will receive me as one 
of the ullema, but with you men of the people, his subjects, he 
will deal without regard” “Thou shalt be hanged, they cried 
again, O thou cuised one!” and after this they dispersed to 
their several halting places 

— Soon afterward there came over to us the Mecca burgess ; 
who now had alighted mnde1 some trees at little distance From 
this smooth personage, a flowe1 of merchants in the holy city 
—though I appealed to his better mind, that he should speak to 
Salem, I could not draw a human woid, and he abstamed from 
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evil. He gazed his fill, and forsook me to go again to his 
hareem .. watched him depart, and the robbei shertf was 
upbraiding me, that I had ‘“Indden ” the things and my pistol! 
—in this I received a shock! and became numbed to the 
world TI sat in a swoon and felt that my body rocked and 
shivered, and thought now, they had mortally wounded me 
with a knife, or shot! for I could not hear, I saw hght thick 
aud confusedly But coming slowly to myself, so soon as I 
might see ground I saw there no blood I felt a numbness 
and deadness at the nape of the neck, Afterward I knew that 
Fheyd had inhumanly struck me there with his dnving-stick, 
—and again, with all his force 

I looked up and found them sitting by me. I said faintly, 
“Why have you done this?” Sheyd ‘Because thou didst 
withhold the pistol” ‘Is the pistol mine or thine? I might 
have shot thee dead! but I remembered the mercy of Ullah ”. 
A caravaner sat by us eating,—one that ceased not to rail 
against me he was the man who assailed me in the night, and 
had brought so much mischief upon me I suddenly caught his 
hand with the biead, and puttmg some in my mouth, I said to 
him, ‘‘Hnough, man! there 1s bread and salt between us ” 
The wretch allowed 16, and said not anothe1 word I have never 
found any but Sélem a truce-breaker of the bread and salt,—but 
he was of the spirituality 

— There came one riding to us on an ass! 1t was Abd-el-Aziz! 
He and Maabib had heaid the shots, as they sat resting at some 
distance yonder! For they, who were joulneying together to 
et-Tayif, had arrived here in the night-tame, and I was not 
aware of 1t Maabtb now sent this young man (unworthy of the 
name of Bessim) to know what the shots meant, and what were 
become of the Nasrény,—whether he yet lived? Abd-el-Aztz 
seeing the pistol in Sélem’s hands and his pnsoner alive, asked, 
‘Wherefore had he taken away the man’s pistol?’ I said to 
him, “‘ You see how these ignorant men threaten me speak 
some wo1d to them for thine uncle Abdullah’s sake” ‘But he, 
with sou1 fanatical looks, ‘Am JI a Frenjy ?”—and mounting 
again, he rode out of sight 

After these haps, Salem having now the spoil m his hands, 
and fearing to lose 1t again at et-TAyif, had a mind to send me 
down to Jidda, on the Bessim’s theliil —“ Ha! Khalil, we are 
become brothers, Khalil, are we not now good friends? there 1s 
nothing more betwixt us What sayest thou? wilt thou then 
that we send thee to Jidda, and I myself 11de with thee on the 
thelil ? °—But I answeied, “I go to visit the Sheff, at Tayif , 
and you to accuse me there, and clear yourselves before him , at 
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Jidda you would be put im prison” Some bystanders cried, 
* Let him go to et-Tayif.” 

— A messenger returned from Maabib, bidding Salem, Khalil 
and Fheyd come to him. As we went I looked back, and saw 
Fheyd busy to 11fle my camel-bags '|—afte1 that he followed us 
The young Bessim was sittig under the shadow of some rocks 
with Maabib —“ Ae you men? quoth Maabib, are you men® 
who have so dealt with this stranger!” I told him how they 
robbed me, and what I had suffered at ther hands I was yet 
(and long afterward) stunned by the blows ontheneck Maabid 
“Sherif Salem, thou art to bring this stranger to our lord 
Hasseyn at et-Tayif, and do him no wiong by the way How 
canst thou 10b and wound one who is committed to thy tiust, 
like the worst Beduin thieves? but I think verily that none of 
the Beduw would do the hke Sélem ‘Is not this a Nasiany ® 
he might kill us all by the way, we did but take his pistol, 
because we were afraid” Maabib ‘Have you taken his silver 
fiom him and his othe: things, because ye were afraid >—I 
know thee, Salem! but thou wilt have to give account to our 
io the Shertt °—so he dismissed us, and we returned to our 
place 

Tt carne into my mind, bye and bye, to go agam to Maabab. 
the sand was as burning coals under my bare feet, so that alter 
every few steps I must fall on my knees to taste a moment’s 
relief —Maabiib was Umbuiella-beaier of the Sherif, and an old 
faithful servitor of his brother, the late Sheiif ‘ Wherefore, I 
asked, had he so strangely forsaken me hitherto? Or how 
could he commit me to that murderous Salem! whom he him- 
self called a mad sherty', did he look to see me alive at Tayit! 
—I am now without defence, at the next turn he may stab me, 
do thou therefore mde with me on the thelil!”—*“ Khali, 
because of an infirmity [sarcocele] I cannot mount in a saddle ” 
When I said, I would requite his pams, the worthy negro 
answered, “That be far from me! for 1b1s my duty, which I owe 
to our loid, the Sherif butif thou have aiemedy for my disease, 
I pray thee, 1emember meat et-Tayif.”—The young Bessam had 
fever, with a daily crisis It came on him at noon, and then 
he who lately would not speak a word to shelter the Frenyjy’s 
life, with a puling voice (as they are craven and unmanly), 
besought me to succour him I answered, ‘At et-Tayit!’ 
Had he aided me at the first, for his good uncle’s sake, I had 
not now been too faint to seek for remedies I promised, 1f he 
would ride with me to-night, to give him a medicine to cut the 
fever, to-morrow but Arabs put no trust in distant promises 

It drew to the mid-afternoon, when I heard we should remove, 
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and then the foolish young Bessim bade me rise and help to 
load the carpets on his camel I did not deny him, but had 
not much strength, and Maabib, blaming the rashness of the 
young man, would have me sit still m the shadow —Maabitb 
rode seated on the load of carpets, and when the camel arose 
under him, the heavy old negro was nigh falling Once more 
I asked him not to foisake me, and to 1emember how many 
were the daik hours before us on the road 

I returned hastily to ou: menzl tiee The caravaners had 
departed , and the robber sherif, who remaimed with the thelfl, 
was chafing at my delay he mounted im the saddle, and I 
mounted again back-11de1 —Sdélem had a new companion, who 
rode along with us, one Ihiahim of Medina, lately landed at 
Jidda, and who would soon mde homeward in the ‘little puil- 
grimage’ Ibrahim hearing what countiyman I was began to 
say, That an Engleysy came im the vessel with him to Jidda§ 
—who was wellah a good and perfect Moslem! yesterday he 
entered Mecca, and performed his devotion —and this Engleysy 
that I tell you of, sheiff Salem, 1s now sojourning at Mecca, 
to visit the holy places ’—Ibiahim was one who lymg under 
our awning tree, where he had ariived late, had many times 
disdained me, crying out despitefully, “Dog! dog! thou dog!” 
But as we rode he began to smile upon the Nasrany betwixt 
friendly and fiendly at last quoth he, “Thou wast at Hayil, 
and dost thou not remember me?—I have spoken with thee 
there , and thon ait Khalil ’—How stiange are these meetings 
again in the immensity of empty Arabia! but there 1s much 
resort to Hayil, and I had passed a long month there. The 
hght-bodied A1abian will journey, upon his thelil, at foot-pace, 
hundreds of leagues for no great purpose and httle mora 
troubles him than the remembrance that he 1s absent from his 
household and children ‘Thou hast known me then a long 
time in these countries, now say on before these strangers, 1f 
thou canst allege aught agamst me ”’—‘‘ Well none but thy 
misreligion ”” 

Ibrahim rode upon a dromedary; his back-mder was an 
envenomed cameleer, who at every pause of their words shook 
his stick atme and when he walked he would sometimes leap 
two paces, as 1b were torun upon the kafir There was a danger 
iu Sdlem’s seemg another do me wrong,—thatim such he would 
not be out-done, and I might see his knife again so I said to 
Ibiahim (and stroked my beard), ‘“‘ By thy beard, man! and for 
our old acquamtance at Hayu—!” Ibiahtm acknowledged the 
token, and began to show the Nasriny a more fmendly coun- 
tenance “Ibrahim, did you hear that the Engleys are a bad 
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people? "—“ Nay, Lullesh tdyib, good every whit ”— Are they 
the Sultan’s friends, or foes ?”—‘* His fnends the Engleys help 
him m the wars” Sélem. ‘Well Khalil, let this pass; but 
tell me, what 1s the religion of the Nasdra? I thought surely 
it was some hormble thng!”*—‘ Fear God and love thy neigh- 
bovr, thisis the Christian religion, —the way of Aysa bin-Minam, 
from the spirit ot Ullah ’—‘ Who 1s Aysa?—hast thou heard 
this name, Ibiahtm ? ’°—‘ Ullah curse Aysa and the father of 
Aysa, cies Ibiabim’siadif Alkhs! what have we to do with 
thy religion, Nasrany?” Ibiahim answeied him very soberly, 
« But thou with this word makest thyself a kafi, blaspheming a 
prophet of the prophets of Ullah!’’ The cameleer answered, 
halt-aghast, ‘‘The Lord be my 1etuge'!—I knew not that Aysa 
was a piophetof the Lord!” “ What think’st thou, Salem ? ”— 
«“Wellah Khaltl, I cannot tell but how sayest thou, Spirit of 
Ullah '—is this your kafii talk ?”-—“* You may read 1t mm the 
koian,—say, Ibiahim °”’—“ Ay indeed, Khalil ” 

There weie many passengers in the way, some of whom 
bestowed on me an execration as we rode-by them, and Sdélem 
lent his doting ears to all their idle speech his mind wavered 
at every new word —* Do not listen to them, Sdlem, 1t 1s they 
who are the Nasdra!” He answered, like a Nomad, “Ay 
billah, they are Beduw and kafirs ,—but such 1s then ignorance 
in these parts!” Ibrahim’s radif could not wholly forget his 
malevolence, and Sdlem’s brains were beginning again to 
unsettle for when I said, ‘ But of all tlis ye shall be better 
instructed to-moirow ” he cned out, ‘Thon hegt lke a false 
Nasrany, the Sheift will cut off thy head to-moirow, or hang 
thee —and, Ibiahim, I hope that our lord will recompense me 
with the thelil ” 


We came to a sey! bed, of gramte-giit, with some growth of 
pleasant herbs and peppermints , and wheie holes may be digged 
to the sweet water with the hands Here the afternoon way- 
farers to Téyif alight, to drmk and wash themselves to prayer- 
ward [This site 1s said to be ‘Okdiz, the yearly palament and 
vaunting place ot the tribes of Arabia before Islém _ the altitude 
is between 5000 and 6000 feet ] As we halted Abd-el-Aziz and 
Maabib journeyed by us, and I went to ask the young Bessim 
rf he would ride with me to-mght,—and I would rewaid him? 
He excused himself, because of the fever. but that did not 
hinder his nding upon an ass —Sdlem was very busy-headed to 
know what I had spoken with them, and we remounted 

Now we ascended through strait places of rocks, and came 
upon a paved way, which lasts for some miles, with steps and 
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passages opened by blasting !—this path had been lately made 
by Turkish engineers at the Government cost After that we 
journeyed in a pleasant steppe which continues to et-Tayif 

We had outmaiched the slow caravan, and were now alone in 
the wilderness Ibiahim accompanied us,—I had a doubtful 
mindof him They said they would ride forward my wooden 
dromedary was ciuelly beat and made to 1un, and that was to 
me an anguish —Sdlem, had responded to some who asked the 
cause of our haste, as we outwent them on the path, ‘that he 
would be rid of the Nasrdny * he murmuied savage words, 
so that I began to doubt whether these who rode with me 
were not accorded to murder the Nasrany, when beyond sight 
The spoilers had not leit me so much as a penknife at the 
Seyl I had secretly bound a stone m my kerchief, for a 
weapon 

At length the sun set: 1t 18 presently twilight, and Ibrahint 
enquired of Salem, wherefore he rode thus, without ever slack- 
ing Sélem “‘ But let us outride them and sleep an hour at 
the midway, till the camels come by us —Khalil, awake thou 
and sleep not! (for I nodded on his back,) Auh! hold thine 
eyes open! thisis a perilous way for thee ” but I slumbered 
on, and was often in danger of falling Bye and bye looking 
up, [ saw that he gazed back upon me! So he said more softly, 
“Sleepest thou, Khalil Nasidny ?—what 1s this! when I told 
thee no, thou art not afrad!”—“Is not Ullah in every 
place ? ”—‘‘ Ay, wellah Khalil” Such pious words are honey- 
combs to the Arabs, and thew rude hearts are surprised with 
religion —‘‘ Dreadest thou not to die!”—*T have not so hved, 
Moslém, that I must fear to die” The wretch regarded me! 
and I beheld again his hardly human visage the cheeks were 
scotched with three gashesupon aside! It 1s a custom in these 
parts, a8 in negio Africa, where by such marks men’s tribes may 
be distinguished 

Pleasant is the summer evening air of this high wilderness 
We passed by a watering-place amongst trees, and would have 
halted but Ibrahim answered not to our call!—he had out- 
ridden usin the gloom Salem, notwithstanding the fair words 
which lately passed between them, now named him “impudent 
fellow” and cursed him “And who 1s the man, Sdélem? I 
thought surely he had been a fmend of thine ”—‘ What makes 
him my frend ?—Sheytan! I know of him only that he 1s 
from Medina’’—Bye and bye we came up with him in the 
darkness; and Ibrahim said, ‘They had but mdden forward to 
pray And here, quoth he, 1s a good place, let ns alight and 
sup’ They had biead, and I had dates we sat down to eat 
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together Only the radif held aloof, fearing it might be unlaw- 
ful to eat with a kafii. but when, at their bidding, he had par- 
taken with us, even this man’s malice abated —I asked Ibrahim, 
Did he know the Nejimy family at Medina? “ Well, he saad, 
I know them,—they are but smiths ”’ 

We mounted and rode forwaid, through the open plain, and 
saw many glimpsing camp-fiies of nomads Sdlem was for 
turning aside to some of them, where, said he, we might drink 
a little milk It had been dangeious for the kafir, and I was 
glad when we passed them by, although I desined to see the 
countiy Aalab —We came at length to the manékh or midway 
halting-place of passengers in the dim night I could see some 
high clay building, and a thicket of trees. Not far off are 
other outlying granges and hamlets of et-Tdyif We heard 
asses braying, and hounds barkmg im nomad menzils about us 
We alighted and lay down here on the sand in our mantles, and 
slumbered two hours and then the trains of caravan camels, 
slowly maiching in the path, which 1s beaten hollow, came by us 
again the cameleers lay asleep upon then loads Weremounted, 
and passing before them in the darkness we soon after lost the 
10ad_ Ibrahim said now, they would mde on to et-Tayif, without 
sleeping , and we saw him no more 


In the grey of the morning I could see that we weie come to 
orchard walls, and in the giowing light enclosures of vines, and 
fig trees, but only few and unthrivmg stems of palms [which 
will not prosper at Tayit, where both the soil and the water are 
sweet] And now we fell mtoaicad—aroad in Arabia! Jhad 
not seen a road and gieen hedges since Damascus. We passed 
by a house or two built by the way-side, and no moze such as 
the clay beyts of Arabia, but pamted and glazed houses of 
Turkey We were nigh et-Tayif, and went before the villa of 
the late Sherif, where he had 1n his hfe-time a pleasure-ground, 
with flowers! [The Sheitts are commonly Stambil bred men | 
—The garden was already gone to decay 

Salem turned the thelil into a field, upon our nght hand; and 
we alighted and sat down to await the day. He left me to go 
and look about us, and I heard a bugle-call,—Tayif is a 
garrisoned place When Salem returned he found me slumber- 
ing; and asked, if I were not afraid? We remounted and 
had ado to drive the dromedary over a luke-warm brook, running 
strongly So we came to a hamlet of ashraf, which stands a 
little before et-Tayif; and drew bridle a moment ere the 
suprising, at the beyt of a cousin of Sélem. 

He called to them within, by name'—none answered The 
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goodman was on a journey , and his wives coald not come forth 
tous But they, hearmg Sdlem’s voice, sent a boy, who bore 
in our things to the house; and we followed him ‘nis poor 
home in the Mecca country was a small court of high clay wall- 
ing, with a chamber or two, built under the walls Thee we 
found two (sheiit) women, and they were workers of such 
worsted coverlets m yarns and colours as we have seen at 
Teyma —And it was a nomad household, fo. the hareem told 
me they hved in tents, some months of the year, and drank milk 
of the small cattle and camels Nomad-like was also the bare- 
ness of the beyt, and their miseiy for the goodman had lett 
them naught save a little meal, of which they piesently baked 
a cake of hardly four ounces, for the guests’ breakfast Their 
voices sounded hollow with hungei, and were bioken with sigh- 
ing, but the poor noble-women spoke to us with a constant 
womanly mildness and I wondered at these courtly manners, 
which I had not seen hitherto in Arabia ‘They are the poor 
children of Mohammed ‘The Sultan of Islam might reverently 
kuss the hand of the least sheiff, as his wont is to kissthe hand 
of the elder of the family of the Shertfs of Mecca (who are his 
pensioners—and in a manner his captives), at Stambil 

It had been agieed between us, that no word should be said 
of my alien region Sdalem spoke of me as a stranger he had 
met with inthe way It was new to me, in these jealons coun- 
tries, to be entertained by two lone hareem This pair of pen- 
sive women (an elder and younger) were sister-wives of one, 
whom we should esteem an indigent person There was no 
coffee in that poor place, but at Sdlem’s request they sent | 
out to borrow of their neighbours the boy returned with 
six or seven beans, and of these they boiled for us, in an 
earthen vessel (as coffee is made here), a thm mixtuie,—which 
we could not drink! When the sun was fairly risen, Salem 
said he would now go to the Shertf’s audience, and he left me 
—I asked the elder hostess of the Sheriff She responded, 
‘“‘Hasseyn 1s a good man, who has hved at Stambil from his 
youth , and the best leained of all the learned men here yet 
is he not fully such as Abdullah (his brother), our last Sherif, 
who died this year,—the Lord have him in Hismercy! And he 
18 not white as Abdullah, for his mother was a (Galla) bond- 
woman ”-—It seemed that the colour displeased them, for they 
repeated, ‘‘ His mother was a bond-woman!—but Hasseyn 1s a 
good man and just; he has a good heart ” 

Long hous passed m this company of sighing (hunger- 
stricken) women , who having no household cares were busy, 
Whilst L slumbered, with their worsted work,—It was toward 
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igh noon, when Sdlem entered ‘Good tidings! *nuncle 
Khalil, quoth he our loid the Sherif sends thee to lodge im 
the house of a Tomlk Up! let us be gomg, and we have little 
futher to 11de*’ He bore out the bags himself, and laid them 
on my fainting thelil, and we departed From the neat msing- 
ground I saw et-T'dyif! the aspect 1s gloomy, foi all their 
building 15 of slate-colomed stone At the entering of the 
town stands the whute palace of the Sherif, of two sto1les, and 
in face of it a new and loftie: building with latticed balconies, 
and the 100f full of chimneys, which 1s the palace of Abdillah 
Pasha, Hasseyn’s biother In the midst of the town appeais a 
gieat and high buildmg, hke a piison, that 1s the soldiers’ 
quarte1s 

— The town now befoie my eyes! after mgh two years’ 
wandering in the deserts, was a wondeiful vision Beside our 
way I saw men blasting the (gianite) rock fo: building-stone — 
The site of Tayif 13 1n the boider of the plutonic steppe, over 
which I had lately journeyed, a hundred leagues fiom el-Kasim 
I beheld also a black and cragged lJandscape, with low moun- 
tams, beyond the town. We tell again into the road fiom the 
Seyl, and passed that lukewarm biook, which flows fiom yonder 
monsoon mountains, and is one of the abounding springs which 
water this ancient oasis The water-bearers—that wonted sight 
of Hastern towns! went up staggeling from the stieam, under 
their huge buidens of full goat-skins ,—the1e are some of their 
inighty shoulders that can wield a camel load! Here a Tuilush 
soldier met us, with rude smiles, and said, he came to lead me 
to the house where I should lodge The man, a Syrian from 
the (Turkish) country about Antioch, was the miltary servant 
of an officer of the Sheiif that officer at the Sheiti’s bidding 
would receive me into his house 

The gate, where we entered, 1s called Bad es-Seyl , and within 
1s the open place befo1e the Sherit’s modest palace ‘The streets 
are rudely built, the better houses are daubed with plaster. and 
the aspect of the town, which is fully mhabited only im the 
summer months, 1s rumous The ways are unpaved and we 
see here the street dogs of Turkish countries <A servant from 
the Sheiff waited for me in the street, and led forward to a 
wicket gate he bade me dismount,—and here, heaven be 
praised! he dismissed Salem “I will bring thee presently, 
quoth the smiling servitor, a knife and a fork, also the Sherif 
bids me ask, wouldst thou drink a little tea and sugar ? ”— 
these were gentle thoughts of the homely humanity of the 
Prince of Mecca! 

Then the fainting theldl, which had carried me more than 
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four hundred and fifty miles without refreshment, was led away 
to the Sherti’s stables, and my bags were borne up the honse 
stairs. The host, Colonel Mohammed, awa:ted me on the landing; 
and brought me mto his chambe1 ‘The tunic was 1ent on my 
back, my mantle was old and torn, the hair was giown down 
under my kerchief to the shoulders, and the beard fallen and 
unkempt; I had bloodshot eyes, half blinded, and the scorched 
skin was cracked to the quick npon my face A barber was 
gent for, and the bath made ready and after a enp of tea, 16 
cost the good colonel some pams to reduce me to the likeness 
of the civil multitude Whilst the barber was doing, the stal- 
wart Turkish official anomted my face with cooling ointments ; 
and his hands were gentle as a woman’s,—but I saw no break- 
fast in that hospice! After this he clad me, my weariness and 
famtness bemg such, hke a block, mm whute cotton mulitary 
attire , and set on my head a fez cap ° 
This worthy office., whose name and style was Jfohammed 
Khery, Effendy, ydwer (aide de camp) es-Sherif, told me the 
Sherfi’s service 1s better (beng duly paid) than to serve the 
Dowla he was Bim-~dashy, or captam of a thousand, in the 
impenal army. Colonel Mohammed was of the Wolayat Konia 
in Anatoly He detested the corrupt officiality of Stambdl, 
and called them traitors, because in the late peace-making 
they had ceded provinces, which were the patrymony of Islam 
the great embezzling Pashas, he exclaimed, betrayed the army 
With stern military frankness be denounced ther Byzantine 
vices, and the (alleged) drunkenness of the late Sultan '~In 
Colonel Mohammed’s mouth was doubtless the common talk of 
Turkish officers in Mecca and et-Téyif But he spoke, with 
an honest pride, of the provincial life in his native country, 
where 1s maintained the homely simplicity of the old Turkish 
manners He told me of his brmging up, and the charge 
of his good mother, “My son, speak nothing but the truth! 
abhor all manner of vicious lhymg ” He remembered from 
his childhood, ‘when some had (but) broken into an orchard 
by mght and stolen apples, how much talk was made ot it’! 
Such 1s said to be the pmmutive temper of those peoples !— 
And have here a little tale, told me by a tine man,—the thing 
happened amongst Turkoman and Turkish peasants im his 
own vulage, nigh Antioch. “An old husbandman found a 
purse in his field; and 1t was heavy with silver But he 
having no malice, hanged it on a pole, and went on crying 
down the village street, ‘Did ye hear, my neighbours who, 
has lost this purse here?’ And when none answered, the 
poor old man delivered the strange purse to the Chnistian 
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entered a kawas of the Shetf!, who brought a change of 
clothing for me—And when they had clad me as an Arab 
sheykh , Colonel Mohammed led me through the twilight street, 
to the Shertf’s audience the ways were at this hour empty. 

Some Bisha guards stand on the palace stairs, and they 
made the reverence as we passed to the Sherif’s officer other 
men-at-aims stand at the stan’s head. There 1s a waiting 
chamber, and my host left me, whilst he went forward to the 
Sherif But soon returning he brought me into the hall of 
audience , where the Sherff Hmuar of Mecca sits daily at certam 
hours—in the time of his summer residence at et-Taéyif—much 
hke a great Arabian sheykh among the musheyikh. Here the 
elders, and chief citizens, and strangers, and his kinsmen, are 
daily assembled with the Sherif for this 1s the mejlis, and 
coffee-parlhament of an Arabian Prince, who 1s easy of access, 
and of popular manners, as was Mohammed himself 

The gieat chamber was now void of guests only the Sherff 
sat there with his younger brother, Abdillah Pasha, a white 
man and strongly grown hke a Turk, with the gentle Arabian 
manners Hasseyn Pasha [the Sheriff bears this Ottoman 
title '] 1s a man of a pleasant face, with a sober alacmty of the 
eyes and humane demeanour, and he speaks with a mild and 
cheerful voice his age might be forty-five years He seemed, 
as he sat, a manly tall personage of a brown colour, and large 
of breast and hmb The Sherif was clad in the citizen-wise 
of the Ottoman towns, in a long blue yudda of pale woollen 
cloth He sat upright on his diwan, lke an European, with a 
comely sober countenance; and smoked tobacco n a pipe lke 
the “old Turks”? The simple earthen bow! was set im a saucer 
before him - his white jasmine stem was almosta spear’s length. 
——He looked up pleasantly, and received me with a gracious 
gravity. A chair was set for me im face of the Sherif: then 
Col Mohammed withdrew, and a servitor brought me a cup of 
coffee 

The Sherif enquired with a quiet voice, “Did I drunk 
coffee?’ I said, “We deem this which grows in Arabia to be 
the best of all, and we believe that the coffee plant was brought 
into A1abia from beyond the (Red) Sea ”’—* Ay, I think that 
1t was from Abyssinia are they not very great coffee-drinkers 
where you have been, in Neyjd?” Then the Sherif asked me of 
the aggression at ‘Ayn ez-Zeyma, and of the new aggression 
at the Seyl ‘‘It were enough, he said, to make any man afraid 
[ Alas! Hasseyn himself fell shortly, by the knife of an assassin, 
—it was the second year after, at Jidda. and with the same 
affectuous cheerfulness and equanimity with which he had lived, 
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he bieathed forth his mmnocent spuit, m the aims of a country- 
man of ours, Dr Gregory Wortabet, then resident Ottoman 
Officer of Health foi the Red Sea ]—But now you have arrived, 
he added kmdly, and the jeopardy (of your long voyage) 1s 
past Take your rest at Tayif, and when you are refieshed I 
will send you down to the English Consul at Jidda”’ He asked, 
‘Had I never thought of visiting et-Tayif °—at had been better, 
he added, if I were come hither at first from the Seyl, and he 
would have sent me to Jidda’ The good Shertf said further, 
“ Neither 1s this the only time that Huiopeans have been here , 
for—I think it was last yeai—there came one with the consul 
of Hollanda, to visit an mscrrption near the Seyl ,—I will give 
charge that 1t may be shown to you, asyou return” J answered, 
‘I knew of one (Burckhardt) who came hither in the time of 
the Egyptian warfare ’—The Sherif looked upon me with a 
triendly astonishment! [from whence, he wondered, had I this 
knowledge of their home affairs ?]—The subtle Sherif of Mecca, 
who was beguiled and dispatched by the old Albanian fox 
Mohammed Aly, might be grand uncle of this worthy Prince 

“And how, he asked, had I been able to hve with the 
Beduw, and to tolerate their diet ?-—And found you the Beduw 
to be such as 1s reported of them [im the town romances], or 
fall they short of the popular opimon [of then magnanimuity | ° 
—-Did you help at the watermg? and draw up the buckets 
hand over hand—thus?” And with the Arabian hilarrty the 
good Sheff laid-by his demesurate pipe-stem, and he made 
himself the gestures of the nomad waterers! (which he had 
seen in an expedition) There is not I thmk a natural Arabian 
Prince—but 1b were some sour Wahéby—who might not have 
done the hke, they aie all pleasant men —‘‘I had not strength 
to lift with them ” He responded, with a look of human kmd- 
ness, ‘‘ Ay, you have suffered much !” 

He enquired then of my journey , and I answered of Medain 
Sahh, Teyma, Hayil. he was much surprised to hear that I had 
passed a month—so long had been the tolerance of a tyrant !— 
in Ibn Rashid’s town He asked meof Mohammedibn Rashfd, 
‘Did I take him for a good man ?’—plamly the Sherif, not- 
withstanding the yearly presents which he receives from thence, 
thought not this of him: and when I answered a little beside 
his expectation, ‘“‘He 1s a worthy man,’ Hasseyn was not 
satisfied Then we spoke of Aneyza, and the Sherif enquired 
of Zamil, “Is he a good man?” Finally he asked, ‘if the 
garments [his princely gift] in which I sat clad before him 
pleased me?’ and if my host showed me (which he seemed to 
distrust) a reasonable hospitality? Above an hour had passed ; 
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then Colonel Mohammed, who had been waiting without, came 
fo.wad, and I iose totake my leave ‘The Sherif spoke to my 
host, for me, and especially that I should walk freely in et-Tayul, 
and without the walls, and visit all that I would —Colonel 
Mohammed kissed the venerable hand of the Sheiff, and we 
depaited * * * 


* * * On the morrow ... Col Mohammed entered,—and 
then Salem whom the Sheiif had commanded to restore all that 
he and his confederate 1obbed fiom me ‘The miserable thief 
brought the pistol (now bioken!), the aneroid, and four 1eals, 
which he confessed to have stolen himself from my bags He 
said now, “‘ Forgive me, Khalil! and, ah! 1emember the 2déd 
(food) and the melh (salt) which 1s between us” “And why 
didst thou not remember them at the Seyl, when thou tookeste 
the knife, a second time, to kill me?” Col Mohanmed 
“ Khalfl says justly, why then didst thou not remember the 
bread and salt ?”°—‘‘T am euilty, but I hope the Sherif may 
overlook 1t, and be not thou agaist me, Khalil!” IT asked 
for the purse and the other small thmgs Bunt Salem denying 
that they had anything more! Col Mohammed drove him out, 
and bade him fetch them instantly —‘'The cursed one! quoth 
my host, as he went forth the Sheaif has determined after 
your depaituie to put him in irons, as well as the othe: man 
who stiuck you He will punish them with seventy,—but not 
now, because their kindred might molest you as you go down 
to Jidda And the Sheff has written an mjunction, which will 
be sent round to all the ti1bes and villages within his dominion, 
‘That wm future, of there should arnwe any stranger among them 
they are to send hum safely to the Sherif’ fo1 who knows it some 
Huiopean may not be found another time passing thiough the 
Sherif’s country , and he mght be mishandled by the ignorant 
people Also the Sherif would have no after-questions with 
then governments ” 


(After resting for your days at Thyryf Doughty sets yor th on the 
last stage of his youn ney, with a guard of thaee men appornted by the 
Shertf He reaches Jidda urthout mshap, and ws there “ called 
to tie open hosyntality of the Brrtish Consulate *’) 


THE END. 
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SHORT GLOSSARY OF ARABIC TERMS 


Abd, slave, in Alabia, any one 
of sorvile condition, whother 
bond or free, a black man 

'Abdd, hasty bread baked under 

e the embers 

Adu, enemy. 

‘Ayab, the small brown eazle of 
the desert 

Ayid, the leader of a foray 

AAAw, brother 

dAkidm, a camel driver. m the 
pugrimage 

Asily, one of noble stock, 

Askar, soldier 

el-Assr, mid-afternoon 

Ayb, shame 

Ayn, spiing, also eye. 

Aziz, beloved 


Bab, gate 

Baggl, dry milk shaads, 

Bukhil, niggord 

Bakhir, uncense 

Béraka, blessing 

Battal, dle, bad 

bédan, the 1bex 

Bélah, the ripening date ber1ies 

Béled, the country soil, also a 
settlement, and at Kheybar, 
a palm-yard. 

Benét, pl of bent, 

Beny; pl of whn, son: said of a 
tribe, which are accounted as 
children, of a common ancestor 

Be kéa, woman’s face-cloth , veil 

Bersim, vetches 

Beyt, abode, booth, house, 


vor. TT 


el’ Bul, the camels of a nomad 
tribe 

Hilluh, by Ullah! 

Aint, duughtex, maiden 

Bb, well-prt, 

Bu het, cistern 

Fismallah, iw the name of Ullah 

Boghda, strat, between. clilts 

Bin ghrot, prepared wheat, of which 
porridge 1s made, in Syria 

Jivtk, metal ewer, 

Bunn, coftee-powder 

Bustin (Persian, head only m 
townsmen’s speech), an or- 
chard 


Dab, snake 

Dalit, a guide, a shower of the 
way 

Da , a house, a court, a camping- 
ground of nomads 

Dawwa, wedicine, also condi- 
ments, 

Delial, coffee-pots 

Dellal, running bioker, nm the 
bazar 

Derb, the beaten way, path 

Deyrk es-sudr, constraint of heart 

Dibba, pumpkin, 

Din, region, also national cus- 
tom. 

Dira,a nomad tribe’s cucuit, or 
oasis settlement 

Dokdn, shop 

Dowla, the Ottoman Govern- 
ment 

Dowlany, a Government man 
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Dubbis, mace 
Dibbush, small cattle. 


Hbbeden, never 
Entha, female 
Ethel, (sing 
timber 
Hyydl, childien 


éthia), tamarisk 


Fé as, mare 

Péter, a decrepit camel 

fendy, a kindred, within a nomad 
tribe 

Fenjeyn, coflee-cup 

Fert, a nomad hamlet 

Ferth, cud 

Futir, breakfast 


Gaila, tame of midday heat 

Gallvin, tobacco pipe 

Gara, 0as18 soil 

Gérra, village 

Gh azear, a-wayfaring, upon a 
foray 

Ghrazzu, a foray, 1ode (It razzia) 

Gh dttha, a tamarisk rind, 

Gu by, water-skin 

Gdm, enemies (sing. gomdny) 


Habdra, a bustard 

l- Hébash, Abyssinia, 

Haggu, Nomad girdle or waist- 
cord, commonly of braided 
thongs, worn next the body 

Hai, strength 

Hj, the pilgrimage to Mecca (or 
other Holy Place) 

Hej, or Hayy, a pilgrim 

Hakim (wise man), a professor 
of medicine 

Hakim, ruler 

Halal, the lawful, 

Haléib, milk 

Hamim, the first Summer heat, 
in the Hejdz 

eb- Héram, “the forbidden” 
(namely, to Unbelievers), the 
temple courts of Mecca and 
Media, which are called, 
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therefore, 1n the dual, el-Hara- 
méyn, the two Harams 

Haram, that which 1s unlawful, 
in the Religion 

Ha &my, law-bireaker, thief 

He reem, plur of horma, awoman 

Harr, hot 

ITétab, firewood 

Hath , people of the settlements, 
not Nomads 

Hawd, camel’s watering-trough 

Hézam, gunner’s belt 

Hej a, small Summer, or Artting 
tent 

Helw, sweet 

Henshily, desertithieves 

Hess, voice 

Hyab, amulet 

Hubt, a company of marketing 
nomads 

el-Hummu, a dry dead heat 

Hur, diomedary male 


lén, son 

tin am, the lom-cloth of pilgrims 
that enter Mecca 

Istiska, the dropsy. 

Ithin, the religious cry to prayer 


Jadda , 
Harra 

Jéhal, ignorant 

Jan (pl of 717), demons 

Jd) a, Bed, housewife 

Ja dd, locusts. 

Jebel, Mountain 

Jehdd, war, for the (Moham- 
medan) religion. 

Jella, camel-dung. 

Jellib, a well 

Jémel, camel 

Jemmdl, camel-master 

Jenéyny, pleasure-ground, palm- 
orchard 

Jerid, Javelin 

Jet, vetch, 

Jeazin (pl. of yazy), said of the 
great cattle, when, m spring- 
time, they drink no water. 


cattle path im _ the 
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Jod (gransire), patriarch or high 
father of a nomad tribe or 
oasis 

Jidery, small-pox. 

Jin, demon (pl yan ) 

Jinna, (the Garden of) Paradise, 

Ja, hunger 

Jubba, long Turkish coat of cloth, 
worn in the Ottoman Govein- 
ment towns 


Kady, a yastice 

Kabdal, tribes, pl of sabila 

Kabila, a tribe 

Kadjfila, a caravan 

Kafr, a reprobate, one not of 

~* the saving religion. 

Karim, bountiful 

Kassdd, a riming poet in the 
nomad tribes 

Kassida, the lay of a hasséd 

kélld, redoubt, or stronghold, 
upon the Haj-way 

Kéyvf, pleasance, solace 

Kelb, dog 

Khdbar, the news 

Khdla, the empty desert 

Khdérygar, girdle-knife 

Khdtm, seal 

Khayin, treache1ous 

Khey?, good 

Khibel, lunatic. 

el-Kubd, the liver 

Kridb, book, 

Kil, Bed , convoy 


Maaztd, host 

Maaziba, the place of entertain- 
ment 

Méhal, an extreme barrenness of 
the desert soil 

Mékbara, burying-ground 

Maném, sleeping-place 

Manékh, place where thei camels 
kneel, and passengers alight- 
ing are received to the public 
hospitality 

Mén haba, welcome 

Mari a, woman, 
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Matara, Jeathern bucket-like 
saddle-bottle for water, carried 
by riding pilgrims 

Matin, sound and strong, firm 

Meddin, cities, plur of medina 

Med, one sick of the small- 


pox 

Me;idy, Turkish silver dollar 

Mejhs, the assembly, or council 
of elders, the open market- 
place in Kasim towns 

Meyniin (one sick, by possession 
of the jis), a foolish person 

Ménzil, alighting place camping- 
ground 

Me eesy, dry milk-shaids 

Mé gab, the watch-tower in 
Kasim villages, also any high 
look-out rock m the wilder- 
ness 

Mégyid, mosque 

Mil, needle, pillar 

Min ? Who % 

Miry, tribute 

Méghoeby, a man of the Méghrib, 
or Land of the Sunsetting, an 
Occidental, a Moor 

el-Mowla, the Lord God 

Mudllem, teacher 

Muderris, a well-studied man 

Mudéwwy, man of medicime 

Muetthn, he who utters the 
formalciy, (el-tthen), toprayers 

Muhafiz, gaardian 

Muhakimin, the governed 

Muhazmin, they who go girdled 
with the gunner’s belt 

Mujeddor, vaccinator 

Mukaad, sittmg place (of the 
men), in an Arab house or 
nomad booth 

Mukary, a carrier for hire 

Mukkarin, deceitful persons 

Mukowwem, a camel-master in 
the Haj 

Miksir, the crated camel-htter 
of sheykly Beduin women 

Munthkh, » Mandbkh 

Musdfo, a wayfaring man. 
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Mush akin, (they who attribute 
partners, shurka, 2¢., fellow- 
gods, to the Only Gop ,) said 
of Christians, and idolaters, 

Muslemin, pl of Afuslim 

Afushm, lit one who 1s submitted 
(to God) 

Muttowwa, religious elder (in 
Wababy A1abia) 

Muwelladan, the home-born, of 
brought-in strange blood, such 
are persons of the servile con- 
dition amongst them, in the 
second generation 


Naga, cow camel 

Niahab, rapine 

Naksh, scored insc.iptions. 
Nasr, victory 

Néby, prophet 

Nefs, spirit, wind 

Nes, foul, rmpious, 

Nem, a star 

Nimm, leopard 

Nis, the porcupine 


Rabéyby, one-stringed viol of the 
Arabians, 

Rabia, the tender spring of herbs, 
in the wilderness 

Radtf, (diomedary) back-rider 

hafik, a way-fellow 

fidhla, a remove, between the 
camps of nomads 

ftdhma, mercy 


fiajajil, armed men of the 
Prince’s band at Hayil 

Ldjul, & roan 

kdkham, small white carrion 
eagle 

fas, head 


Kasil, messengei, apostle 

Rautha, pl rdth; a green site 
of bushes, where winter rain 18 
ponded, in the desert 

er-Lithh, said by the Nomads for 
all kinds of rheums 

Kommh, horseman’s lance 

Rubb, lord 

iubba, a fellowship 


GLOSSARY 


Saat, an hour 

Sdhai, a Magician 

Sdvehh, a religious woild’s wan. 
derer 

Sayéeydy, a kneeling carpet 

Salaam, peace 

Sdn, claiified butter 

Sany, a sraith 

Sebil, the way, path of the 
religious life 

Semily, milk skin 

Seyf, sword 

Seyl, torrent, generally a dry 
bed, which flows only rately, 
after rain the Arabs use also 
the word asa verb, and say, the 
Land seyls towards, 

Shahid (witnesses), martyrs 

Shelfa, Beduin horseman’s lance 

Sher tf, nobleman of the blood of 
Mohammed, 

Sheykh, an elder, a nobleman, the 
head of a tribe, a village head- 
man 

Shidad, camel rnding-saddle 

Sunvim, the hot land-wind, com- 
monly regarded as poisonous 

Sudny, draw-wheel frames of the 
irrigation wells, 1n Nejd oases 

Subbakha, salt-crust upon the 
desert soil 

Suffa, the upper chamber, at 
Kheybar, so-called. 

Sak, street or bazaar. 

es-Stilat, the prayer. 

Sadr, town wall 


Téyor, tradesman, 

Tamr, dates 

Torkiy, a small wayfarmg com- 
pany of nomads, pl. terdgy 

LTemmn, a kind of rice, from 
Mesopotamia 

Tharf, a guest 

Theltl, a dromedary. 

Lhemila, shallow water-hole of 
the Beduw , such as 18 digged 
with a stick and their hands. 


GLOSSARY 


Thib, wolf 

Timathil (mages ) inscriptions 
are sometimes thus called by 
the Nomads 

Toma, cupidity, gain 


Uilema, leai ned men, the religious 
doctors 


Wady, a low valley-ground. 

Wahdby, the Wahabbies,”(new 
Arabian Puiitan zealots;) are 
thus named after then Foun- 
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der. Mohammed, ibn ’Abd el- 
Wéhdb, of Hast Nejd 

Wasm, cattle-brand, also the 
like token of any famuly, 
kindred, or tribesfolk, 

Wellah, by Ullah ! 

Weyley / woe 18 me 

Wéyrid, a watering 


Zaal, displeasure, sorrow 

Zad, food 

Zeéamat, a carle, a man of the 
people 
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